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CHAPTER  I. 

Sieges  and  storms  appear. 

And  Yraxs  and  conquests  fill  the  impoitant  year. 

Addison. 

Thk  Duchy  of  Bdttaby  iras  early  considered 
one  of  the  most  valuable  &e&  of  the  crown  of 
France ;  its  vicinity  to  Eng^d,  its  almost  in- 
sular situation,  and  the  extent  of  its  resources, 
caused  it  at  once  to  be  both  feared  and  courted 
by  the  monaichs  of  that  country,  who  often  found 
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their  vasBals  more  tenaeiooB  of  their  rights  than 
was  either  agreeable  or  conTement.  Philip  de 
Valds  had  long  been  engaged  in  vais  viOi  the 
Earl  of  Hainault ;  he  brought  a  numemas  force 
into  the  field,  and  among  the  barons  who  attended 
him,  none  was  better  accoutred  than  John  III. 
Duke  of  Brittany.  At  length  a  tmce  was  agreed 
on  at  Touznay,  and  the  princes  and  noUes  re- 
turned to  their  respective  countries.  The  Duke 
of  Brittany  was  seized  with  a  disorder  shortly 
after  leaving  the  iMipt  jaad  died  at  Caen,  30th  of 
April,  1341,  leaving  no  lineal  descendants.  His 
next  brother,  the  Duke  of  Penthi^vre,  had  been 
dead  many  years,  and  left  one  daughter,  Jane, 
whom  John,  her  unde,  married  to  Charles  of 
Blois,  youngest  s6n  of  Guy  Earl  -of  Blois  and 
Maigaret  de  .Valois,  and  nephew  of  Kong.  Philip 
VI.  On  her  mairiage  he  had  promised  her  die 
Duchy  of  Brittatty  after  his  decease,  and  thought 
to  insure  her  accession  by  so  pnwerfiil  an 
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but  en  hk  deillifaBi  ^so  jajs  Jokn  de  LMfiur)  ke 
dedued  tlie  Eul  of  MoiiiC»i  (Us  Jalf-btother  by 
Ike  fiohot'i  ade)  hk  mooeHor,  yet  vidioat  InTiiig 
levoknl  Us  fiynner  pRMMns  to  lib  aiece. 

Jdm,  Bnl  of  McwtftiKt,  inn  an  mbidons  man; 
lie  lied  mnied  Jene^  nater  i>f  the  Comt  Louis  of 
FlndeK,  and  im&iediitely  oa  liie  demiae  of  kii 
bietlier,  T^aired  to  Nantes,  ihe  capital  of  Biittaiiyy 
nd  caused  ImDBdf  to  be  proclaimed  Duke,  under 
die^tk  of  Jobn  IV.  By  the  advice  of  Us  wife 
he  deteorined  to  hold  a  solemn  eonrt  and  feast  at 
Nantes,  and  annunonaes  were  accordingly  sent  to 
sll  die  nobles  and  barons  of  Brittany,  inviting 
Aem  to  attend  and  do  their  fealty  and  homage  to 
hoi  as  %h^  riglitftil  lonL  Befinre  the  day  ap- 
poialed  {<»  tins  ceremony  he  went  to  Lmoges, 
^ere  he  heaid  hia  btodm  had  amaased  large  siuns 
of  money.  The  eitiaena  lecemd.him  mth  great 
splendoor ;  swore  allegiance,  and  defiVeced  up  fixe 
gnnd  treasury  into  his  hands.    Having  remained 
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some  time  at  Xiimoges  he  returned^ to  Nantes, 
where  his  countess  waa  anxiously  expecting  hint, 
for  the  day  of  the  feast  drew  near ;  but  no  oqc 
appeared  to  answer  the  summons,  save  one  knight. 
^'  Nevertheless/^  says  Froiasart,  ^^  they  continued 
the  feast  for  three  days  with  the  citizens  of  Nantes 
and  those  near  the  city^  in  the  best  manner  they 
could;^ 

He  then  determined  to  expend  the  vast  trea* 
sures  of  which  he  had  possessed  himself,  in  raising 
a  body  of  troops,  ta  enforce  his  claims  with  those 
cities  that  were  disposed  to  question  his  rights. 
He  was  so  active  in  his  measures  that  in  a  very 
short  time  he  found  himself  at  the  head  of  a  large 
anny.  He  first  attacked  Brest,  a  strong  castle 
situated  on  the  sea-coast,  about  a  day'^s  journey 
from  Nantes ;  it  was  resolutely  defended  by  the 
inhabitants,  but  their  brave  govemor.  Sir  Walter 
Qis^n,  being  killed,  and  the  earl  promising  them 
indemnity  for  all  that  had  passed,  on  their  acknow- 
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ledging  liim  as  their  lawful  lord,  they  snnendered* 
Thence  he  proceeded  to  Rennes,  caunng  &H  the 
Tillages  and  towns  through  which  he  passed  to 
swear  fealty  to  him.  The  capture  of  this  city  tvM 
attended  with  some  difficulty ;  but  having  taken 
the  governor  prisoner,  and  threatening  to  hang 
hhn  if  the  ganison  did  not  immediately  yield,  they 
opened  their  gates,  and  the  earl  entered  Rennes 
in  triumph*  HenneBon  was  the  nett  place  of 
consequence  of  which  he  became  possessed  by 
capitulation ;  and  soon  after  the  whole  of  Brittany 
acknowledged  him  as  duke. 

Charles  of  Blois,  who,  in  right  of  his  wife,  con* 

sidered  himself  the  lawftd  sovereign  of  Brittany, 

on  hearing  of  the  success  of  his  rival,  hmried  to 

Paris,  and  complained  to  his  tmcle,  Philip  de 

Valois.     By  the  advice  of  his  peers,  the  king 

commanded  the  Earl  of  Montfoki  to  appear  before 

the  Pariiament  of  Paris,  that  his  claims  and  those 

of  his  nephew  might  be  fully  considered.     The 
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earl  obeyed  ike  smmaongy  bat,  firom  bw  reception 
at  court,  mupeetiBg  treachery,  he  shortly  after 
escaped,  and  returned  to  Nantes,  and  thence 
ieeaed  writs  to  all  the  tdwns  and  castlee  which 
had  surrendered  to  him,  to  prepare  for  their 
defence. 

Philip  de  Yalois  was  mucb  enraged  when  the 
escape  of  tbe  Earl  of  Montfoit  was  discovered ; 
he  commanded,  however,  his  pretensions  to  be 
tried  against  those  of  his  nephew,  but  the  parliar 
ment  unanimously  a^yudged  the '  duked^n  to  the 
latter.  Upon  this  decision  the  king  promised  to 
Lord  Chailes  every  assistance  in  mcnqr  and  troops 
to  c(«qner  his  {mvinoe,  and  desired  his  soi, 
die  Duke  of  Normandy,  to  take  the  ccxnmand  of 
the  expedition.  Many  powerfel  baions  likewise 
accompanied  him :  the  Count  d^Alen9on  hb 
nnde,  the  !>ttke  of  Burgnndy,  the  Count  of  Blois 
bis  brother,  tbe  Dnke  of  Bouibon,  the  Lord  Louis 
of  Spain,  the  Count  James  de  Bouibon,  the  Count 
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d'Sft  ^OBsiible  «r  Pmiice^  the  Count  ie  Guisiiefl 
Us  80Q»  Ibe  ViseonBi  4e  RoImui,  tnd  aU  tKe  odier 
poBces  and  banms  at  tliitrtiDiemPtak;  so  tbtl 
aa  aiB^  of  tmnHy  tkqiuaiid  men  ira*  speeffiy 
«md,  and,  npm  aitaii^  BritUny,  they  were 
joined  by  a  body  of  Genoeae,  ooDoating  of  ei^ 
tbouaand^  midfir  the  coasmand  of  Othea  de  Sm 
aadXSiadea  GcBnaaky; 

Afier  taking  aonir  attong  caadnj  aad  byiog 
VRate  ihe  caaatij  in  many  paita,  they  ie8(AYed 
upon  beaiqiiuig  Naatea,  where  the  VM  of  Mont- 
foit  at  that  time  Nsidad.  Thia  d^poaaeaaed'a 
2uinia«na  ^jai^naeny  ai|A  ^  well  saftj^ed.  The 
lai^hto  om  the  Earl  of  ^Montftrt^a  aide  mnefa  and 
fiofMstlyaonegned  ihe-fiMging  peitifea  of  Chariea, 
and  theie  weie  unny  akirauahea  between  then. 
One  moniiAg  an  aUadc  upon  the  bagp^^wagsona 
and  ptowon^xtbi  of  the  enemy  hatkig  been  or- 
dered by  tbe  eail,  they  were  so  waanly  defended, 
that  the  knight  who  commanded  the  party  sounded 
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a  retreat,  the  liyes  of  manycitizeiis  and  buigesses, 
and  abo  rnndi  booty,  being  endangered  by  their 
continuanoe  of  the  atraggle.  The  iU-euccess  of 
iSm  enterprise  mneh  enraged  flie  earl,  as  he  attri- 
butad  it  in  great  measure  to  the  knight^s  having 
90  soon  xetixed :  in  his  wrath  he  accoaed  him  of 
n^^igenoe  and  irant  of  eouiage. 

Three  days  after  this,  a  messenger  arriyed  at 
Ijie  tent  of  Charles,  with  an  offer  from  some  of  the 
burgesses  to'yi^d  the  dty  and  person  jof  ihe  earl, 
provided  no  injury  were  done  to  the  inhabitants; 
Charles  swore  on  his  sword  that  the  townsmen 
dionld  be  unharmed )  a  body  of  troops  entered  the 
place,  marched  straight  to  the  casfle,  l>roke  down 
the  gates,  and  carried  off  the  earl  prisoner  to  their 
camp. 
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The  diftdes  of  eTouiig  were  doang  hat  npoa 

tliat  masuTe  pSe  of  buildiag,  whose  walls  a  ten 

slboit  ham  befoie  bristled  with  Bfe&a  fipom  etery 

loc^hole,  and  froni  whose  loftj  tewen  the  pioud 

burner  of  the  Earl  of  Moatfbrt  floated  on  the 

breexe.   The  dash  of  asms,  the  bowatriog's  twangs 

the  hoaise  Yoke  of  tbe  trumpet,  which  had  so  ktelj 

shakod  the  battl»(umts,  weie  now  all  hushed  in 

.  silence ;  the  stShess  of  the  hour  waa  broken  onl^r 

by  the  unhallowed  shouts  of  those  rerellnigbuigiH 

en  who  had  so  basely  betiayed  their  lord.     The 

last  rays  of  the  setting  sun,  streaming  through  a 

window  of  the  oastle,  fell  on  the  tall  and  powerful 

figure  ^  a  kxugbtr  who  leaned  in  moody  silence 

m  one  of  the  embrasures ;  his  features  were  hand-^ 

some,  but  the   dark   eye  and  contracted  brow 

evinced  a  working  in  his  brain  which  he  would 

fiun  conceal:    his  mouth  was  almost  beautiful, 

but  that  it  wore  a  fixed  expression  of  sarcasm,  and 
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tlie  daik  hab  whicli  shaded  his  fiice,  gave  him 
the  appearance  of  cme  not  to  be  offisuded  with 
impunity. 

As  die  paxting  tays  enlightened  the  spot  where 
the/ knight  stood^  ihey  semed  only  to  make  the 
rest  of  &e  apartment  appear  more  gloomy:  a 
casque,  eabaldrick,  and  a  sword  of  ^tqubite  work- 
manship, lay  on  a  table  in  the  eentie  of  the 
room;  the  rest  of  the  fnniitttre consisted  only  of 
a  few  rude  benches ;  the  walls  were  himg  with 
speais  and  shields  and  suits  of  armour.  At  the 
feet  of  the  knight  ky  a  hound,  who  seemed  as  if 
fearful  by  the  slightest  movCTient  to  disturb  his 
master's  reverie.  The  knight  started  suddenly,  as 
the  distant  sounds  of  merriment  struck  upon  his 
ear.  "  Yes,  yes,''  he  exclaimed,  *^  rejoice,  ye  vulgar 
boors,  ye  ligfat«-hearted  feols !  ye  had  no  wrongs  to 
complain  of;  but  I,  insulted- before  the  townsmen 
-r>have  my  deeds  cast  in  my  teeth*-<-be  brand- 
ed with  cowardice^--and  by  him!    Was  this  his 


u 

gmtitadAtoUi  bnve«||}efeiider?   Wh€W!W(mld 

peqple,  if  I  bad 
not  retreated  ?  Could  he  expect  afeirbuighera  to 
Jnow<|^TOananny?  But  IJbfeiadxnyicyonge. 
M<mt^  fiM  me  the  day  he  xo(oii  jool  better 
ratiain  his  toKgiiie.^*TiB  uot  soft  bdgiag  hert» 
mettiaka,''  he  Gcmtiatted,  looUiig^  Touod^  "yet 
betttE.vaiDethia  and. liberty  than  to  live  idle  in 
thtsteatftoCacoaquetor.  I  inll  to  Chariea  to  see 
how  the  demeau&faiaMelf  in  hia.proapenty.'' 

His  anddeta  nwTemeHt  afoiwd  the  dog,  who 
fiUdng  himael^  looked  in  his  master'a  &ce  and 
firaied  iQMNirhim)  aa  if  tahnow  the  eause  of  this 
extiaonfiaaiy    pettoxbation.      "  Ah,""  said    the 
b^^diog  •  dovzi.  to  atroke  him,  vhile  an 
expresaioB  of  almost  tendemesa  passed  oTer  his 
feitaaia^;  ^' ttiou  JoMmart  thy  fiiends,  my  Mthful 
Qnfmm;  teMbflaypimdchpeftain  to  leam  gra- 
titude ol^di^  I    But  it  ftvaikuf^t  now,  Mont- 
foit ;  I  defy  tkee.   Why  da.I  Uag^  here  ?    Yet 
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stay,  there  are  but  iwenty  leaguea  hanoe  to 
Rennes ;  I  muat  see  lola  once  more.  Oh,  lola  ! 
Ma !  if  thou  wouldst  but  listen  to  my  aidt,  for 
thy  sweet  sake  I  would  even  now,  ere  my  treason 
is  diseovered,  return  to  the  councils  of  thy  mis- 
tress, and  aid  Iftr  to  retake  the  husband  I  have 
betrayed  ;-^but  if  thy  looks  are  seomftd  as  of 
wont,  I  abjure  thee,  the  countess,  and  thy  cause.^^ 
And  placing  his  hand  upon  the  crest  of  hs  hel- 
met, which  was  a  t^r,  ^^  We  will  see,  my  pretty 
maiden,  if  it  be  not  dangerous  to  arouse  the  tiger 
firom  his  lair." 

'<  Boy !"  cried  he  to  a  page  without,  <^  how 
goes  the  hour  P*** 

*^  The  Tesper-bell  but  now  is  tolling,"  was  the 
pager's  reply. 

«'  So  late  !"  exclaimed  the  knight,  '\  I  must  to 
horse  dbectly;  but  I  want  no  company,  *  Begone, 
siixah !"  he  cried,  seehg  the  boy  hesitate ; 
''  didst  not  hear  ?" 
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«'  Yes,  my  katd,  but——'' 

^JBatnenabiitfl;  go  dboul  Ay  bnaheaa."^ 
'  ^  How  captious  b6  ixir  mitftcsed  tlie  page,  a« 
be  retnd ;  ^^  sometluBg  must  have  cxossad  lum.^ 
Yet  be  knew  his  nutfter  too  woD  to  hesitate 
longer  in  obeyiQg  his  cMmnaiids,  and  ere  the 
knig^  had  time  to  buckle  on  his  swwd,  his  neigh* 
ing  chsfger  annonneed  his  xeadiness  for  depaituie* 
He  left  the  dij  m  silence,  and  took  the  foad  to 
Barnes,  musing,  as  he  went,  on  fiituie  schemes  of 
ambxtxtm  andieyei^e* 

But  we  must  leave  him  to  foQow  the  Earl 
of  Montfist,  who,  on  being  suxpiised  by  the  Lord 
Charles'^s  forces,  and  seeing  his  own  citizens  anned 
Mgaiast  him,  conld  oflferno  lesurlance.  It  chanced 
that  he  was  carried  to  the  tent  of  Sir  B^inald  de 
Courtenaye,  a  brave  knight,  who  had  had  no  share 
in  lus  captme,  having .  been .  absoit  the  whole 
morning  on  a  foraging  expedition,  and  who  now 
hastened'  to  receive  his  noble  prisoner  without  re- 
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lieving  faimaelf  from  Us  eunfarooatitamur,  esoept** 
ing  hia  lidmei,  vUeh.  Jus'squbet^d  ji»t  muh 
laced.  He  ww  about  the  midbfia  (het^t ;  the 
freshneaa  of  im  covntaiMmoe  aad^the  activity  ef 
Ua  esreij  motbn  betdcened  eariy  jmanlioDd ; 
fiir  thoagh  his  high  and  €fpen  forehead  indicated 
all  the  ingenooufiness  of  youth,  the  ideqp  blut 
eye  and  the  tarn  ovdline  of  Im  uoae  aimoimced 
the  thought  of  mstaier  yens;  his  moud)^  tol» 
huge  to  be  atnctly  handflfime,  ^hes  he  ^  spoke 
or  smiled,  displayed  teeth  of  dataliag  "white- 
ness ;  his  bioTm  hair  curled  aiouad  his  fore- 
head, and  the  care  ^rith  which  it  was  tended 
evinced  that  even  amidst  the  tumulto  of  war  he 
fisigot  not  the  vanitieB  of  peace* 

He  saluted  the  ead  aa  he  entered';  but  his 
courtesy  was  received  in  silence:  the  lord  of 
Montfort  scarcely  raised  his  eyes  to  aobnowledge 
his  presence. 

'<  It  giiever  me  much,  fair  eirr  said  Bis  Re* 
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ffDMU,  ^  io  wte  your  a^Ti^  nt  «o  heaiQy  cm 
your  blow.  Be  of  good  cheer;  tlieLoid  Clfaudet, 
my  naeter,  is  an  iMmoiuable  kiUB^  end  doabt- 
lees  iriU  enteptaai  yoa  as  beeomea  your  msk.^ 

Tbe«ed,  ^th  a  gesluie  of  impatienoey  iqilied^ 
"  Wbat  boots  it,  av  kaigbt,  to  oflte  coosoktaon 
to  a  prisoner  each  aa  I  am  ?^ 

^  Ifay,  BLylord,"^  said  Cootaiaye,  ^^  you 
look  too  gisvdy  oa  your  mischance ;  had  foi^ 
tone  &T0i]ied  yon,  the  Lord  Guoles  mig^t  novr 
have  beta  you  guest*^ 

^  Had  I  yielded  my  sword,  xescae  or  no 
TMcne,  <m  the  battle^hin,  I  couU  have  endared 
capliiity;  bat  to  be  ticacheroosly  betrayed  by 
my  lawful  snbjeets,  is  too  nraoL  fimall  honour 
will  Mcrae  to  the  Loid  CHiarleB  when  the  world 
hean  how  John  de  Montfiort,  X>iike  of  Brittany, 
faeoame  hia  prisoner.^ 

♦'  My  lord,''  reified  Sir  Reginald,  "  surely 
the  Lord  Charles  cannot  be  bhmed  for  accepting 
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the  offisr  made  him  by  your  ovn  Imq^ieis,  t# 
pkoe his  gxeatest enemyia huf haads T 

^<  It  is  too  much,  too  maob^^  Gne4  the  early 
and  he  paced  the  tent  with  an  agitated  step. 
Tlieii  stopping  suddenly,  ^^  Know  yon  ihe  chief 
ftamer  of  this  valorons  enterprise  i^ 

^^  No,  my  loid,^  answered  the  lau{^;  "  I  am 
but  just  returned  from  the  field,  and  right  glad 
am  I  that  I  had  no  hand  in  your  captui;^  by  such 


means,^ 


De  Montfort  remained  silent  for  a  few  nun 
n^ents,  and  then  adTancing,  laid  his  lumd  upon 
the  knight^s  arm,  ^'  Sir  Reginald  de.  Courtenaye, 
if  such  be  your  name,  I  as  ypiir  prisoner  demand 
a  boon :  will  you  cau4e  my  lion-hearted  dame, 
who  now  holds  her  state  at.Rennes,  to  be  in* 
formed  of  my  misfortune?'' 

"  I  cannot,  my  lord.  We  are  no  traitors 
here.:  no  knight».  .nor  squire^ .  nor  even  valet, 
would  offer  to  play  the  p^rt  of  letter-carrier  be- 
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fwe^  the  Eail  of  MonAfett  and  lus  countess, 
to  infotm  het  of  wa  strengA  or  ^vealmcin/ and 
incite  her  troo})8  to  the  attadc.^ 

***  You  reftise  my  reqn^  sir  knight,^  rgoined 
liit  eail-^*^  "weD,  she  will  hear  it  in  tinie ;  Jane 
of  Flanders  tever  shrank  from  danger,  and  the 
usurper  will  find  that  though  Mohtfbrt  is  taken, 
he  is  not  yet  Duke  of  Brittany.^ 

At  the  name  of  Jane  of  Flanders,  the  knight 
put  his  hand  to  his  head,  and  remained  buried  in 
thought ;  at  last,  slowly  withdrawing  it,  he  said, 
^^  Lord  of  Montfort,  I  am  your  mortal  foe,  and 
ai  such  the  enemy  of  your  countess ;  but  I  can-» 
pot  forget  that  in  years  long  past,  when  I  donned 
my  mimic  armour  in  my  &ther*s  tent  at  Cassel, 
your  countess,  then  a  beauteous  demoiselle,  ho« 
noured  me  with  her  &TOur,  aiid  saved  me  more 
than  once  firomr  that  father^s  wrath,  who—honoured 
be  hi^  ashes— was  somewhat  harsh  upon  his  sou. 
I  cannot  but  nsmember  that  your  lady  dubbed 
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me  b«  kiu^t,  axnl  psoflented  me  fo  tLe  Loid 
Loni^  her'farother,  fts  the  Mtiour  of  bis  life;  my 
good  fortune  having  led  me  to  discover  a  mo|b 
fcul'  donspysacy  against  it;  My  gratitude  to  the 
Lady  Jane  ahall  make  me  forget  the  CduQteai 
of  Montfort;  so  gi^e  me  yomr  letters,  hoA  I 
{dedge  my  knightly  word  I  Will  deliver  fhem 
into  your  lady's  ona  hand*  Mole  thaa  that 
I^nnot  do,  so  ea^pect  me  not  to  bang  you  a 
reply." 

'^  Sir  knight,"  answered  ihe '  captive  nobler 
man,  '*  as  you  p^oim  this  deed  &ith&Ily, 
may  you  have  success  in  arms  and  find  &voux 
with  your  lady !  Ijf  y  despatches  shaH  be  baef, 
fdtt  I  love  not  long  epistles,  and  I  pray  ypu  to 
qpeed.^ 

The  knight  having  commanded  his  body  squk^ 
Eustace  St.  Talecyi  to  seek  in  the  tent  of .  some 
cburchmaQ  &r  noiiting  materials,  retired  to  piii  off 
his  more  weighty  armour.  Eustace  soon  re-entered 
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tbe  ink  and  pifer,  and  haaCcaed  to  aasiat  hia 

niMter.  "*  Se^""  aaid  8nr  Raginal^^  "^UmtBIaeK 
Qae&tm  be  saddled  witbofut  delay.*^  Tlie  s^mna 
obeyed  m  sQence,  bai,  bis  cuiosky  being  eicited 
by  the  kniglit^  impatie&ee,  be  quickly  tetOTDed 
to  fanm  the  cuise.  **  Are  yon  for  the  field 
again  so  soon,  my  maater  P^  he  asked ;  **  yon 
have  need  of  reat  after  this  dayV  teil,  and  tbe 
sun  k  geing  down ;  all  the  aanp  are  fsasting 
snd  ng^ciDg  at  having  gotten  the  Eail  of  MoBt> 
fort  priseoeb  Will  you  not  jou  the  knights  at 
ibe  table  of  the  lioed  ChaiTes  P"" 

'*  Cease  ihy  tei^e,  babUer,'' said  Sb  Reginald; 
^'  I  have  that  to  do  which  wiB  not  l»ook  dday**^ 

'*  Let  me  then  aeeompany  you^  I  pmy  $  for 
what  answer  shall  I  make  to  Lord  Charles,  or 
L<»d  Lonis  of  Spaia»  or  any  olher  &ir  knight 
who  may  demand  die  bnivest  of  the  brave  ?^ 

**  I  tonst  go  alone,^  said  Coortenaye,  **  and 
you  may  reply  what  you  list,  if  any  inquire  after 
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me.^  So  saying,  he  tetumed  to  the  Earl  of 
Montfort,  leaving  his  squire  somewhat  doubtful 
and  dismayed. 

Eustace  St.  Valery  was  in  the  apring^tide  of 
his  youth ;  he  might  have  seen  twenty  summers. 
His  fiiir  complexion  and  delicate  frame  appeared 
ill  calculated  to  bear  the  brunt  of  the  battle,  but 
his  attachment  to  hia  master  was  so  true  and  so 
loyal,  that  it  seemed  to  nerve  his  arm,  and  enable 
him  to  overcome  difficulties  and  dangers  from 
which  a  less  devoted  foOower  would  have  shrunk. 
He  was  lively  and  good-tempeied,  and  might  have 
served  for  the  model  of  old  C9iaucer^s  charming 

description:-^ 

*^  Singing  he  wa$«  or  flojing  all  the  day> 
He  was  as  ftesh  as  is  the  month  of  May^ 
He  could  songs  make,  and  well  endite, 
Just,  and  eke  dance,  and  well  pourtiaie  and  write. 
So  bote  ha  loved,  that  by  nig^rdale  ^   . 

He  slept  no  more  than  dothe  the  nightingale." 
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CHAPTER  II. 

This  man*s  brow,  tike  to  a  tille-leaf, 
FovBleBs  the  iMbut  ctf  a  ^n^  voliinie. 

King  Henry  IV ^  Fart  u. 

Thx  0ttB  dkose  brighlly  on  the  city  of  Rennes, 
and  everything  wore  the  i^pefottice  of  security 
and  happiness.  The  river  Viktne  flowed  peace* 
folly  on,  its  eeoxsie  seaicdy  pereeptible,  but  from 
the  ripple  of  its  tiny  waves  as  th^  kissed  the 
banks  ;  its  bfate  watersii  now  spaiUii^  in  the  sun- 
beam, now  thrown  into  shadow  by  the  high  build- 
ings OB  either  side,  xieflected  their  lofty  turrets 
and  numerous  gableir.  The  narroir  streets  were 
fiUed  with  passengers  intent  on  business  or  plear 
sure.    Here  a  group  of  peasants  coming  ia  froin 
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the  cooniry,  and  laden  with  the  pioduee  of  the 
neighbouring  fSums,  greeted  their  acquaintance 
among  the  townspeople  with  a  ^^€k>od  day  to 
ye,  my  mastefB !  a  glorious  morning  this !  any 
news  stilling  P^  There  a  gnve  buigher  discuss- 
ed with  a  substantial  Fleming,  the  value  <^  the 
merchandize  he  was  daily  expecting  from  Brussels, 
the  probability  of  the  Count  of  Fknden  fonn- 
ing  an  alliance  with  the  Earl  of  Montfbrt  against 
Charles  of  Blois,  and  the  influiMice  that  etent 
might  have  xspom  trade.  Here  again  a  company 
of  joyous  cavalieKs,  with  waving  plumbs  and  gay 
surcoats,  caracoled  along  the  atreets,  their  8^[Maxish 
jennets  appatrently  as  careless  as  their  rideis,  who 
delighted  in  astonishing  the  gaping  multitude  by 
4lieir  skill  and  dexterity  in  esci^ing  from  the 
dangers  they  sought.  Even  the  old  castle  ap- 
peered  less  grim  and  cold,  as  if  it  would  not  be 
tiie  only  gloomy  object  in  existence,  when  the 
bright  daylight  ferced  its  way  through  the  nar- 


fow  n^quloira ;  aad  the  gr^.  stonta  whiA  often 
IcMkke^  eo  chSl,  teemed  oow  t»  eo^sk  .tke  gbil- 
deniDg  uuOawee  of  the  sfui.  Its  waBs  nm^  vith 
ihe  U|i^  of  li^trhesrted  inniatoe,  er  echoed 
beck  the  sw^  tones  of  a  xoie  or  lute ;  end  dH 
Nsteie,  aaimste  and  inanitoate,  rejoiced  in  the 
letozD  of  spring* 

In  m  epaitment  of  the  castle  called  the  cham* 

ber  of  Charlemagne,  Scorn  its  being  hniig  with 

ta|>atgy  lepieaenfing  the  adventoiea  of  that  lieio 

aad  bis  paladins^  a  f$3ttj  of  ladies  weve  occupied 

in.Tsiiims  wcAm  enited  to  their  sex.    She  who, 

tram  the  lespeet  paid  her,  mi^t  be  jndged  of 

VfepjK  woky  was  seated  at  a  taUe,  emfaroidcaiag 

t  nlken  iiaimer  with   the   sisbb    of  Brittany 

sod  Ifontfort.     She  had  .pa$eed  the  bloom  of 

finith,  bnt  that  had  given  place  only  to  a  d^nity 

wbich  skeined. l)ett»  tp  aoooid  with  hec  rstok  and 

stati<m ;  theo^  was  a  migesty  in  the  tum  of  her 

kad^isnd  fdthot^  her  featanes  were  not  itgular, 
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they  possessed  a  certain  air  nobk,  whidi  ia 
sometimes  more  striking  and  impressive  than  even 
beaaty  itself.  Her  high  expansive  brow,  and  her 
calm^  penetrating,  grey  eye,  could  harbour  no 
mean  or  ungenerous  thought;  her  nose  was 
slightly  aquiline»  and  her  mouth,  which,  when 
grave,  indicated  resolution  and  firmness  of  pur« 
pose,  when  relaxed  into  a  smile,  possessed  almost 
more  than  feminine  sweetness.  In  stature,  she 
was  rather  above  the  middle  height,  and  her 
well-proportioned  figure  and  lofty  bearing  could 
scarcely  be  concealed  even  by  the  loose  and 
somewhat  unbecoming  dress  of  the  times.  She 
was^  habited  in  a  green  silk  robe,  ftstened  at  the 
throat  by  a  narrow  circlet  and  clasps  of  gold,  and 
an  embroidered  girdle  confined  it  round  the  waist ; 
the  sleeves  were  of  white  muslin,  large,  and  de- 
scended but  little  below  the  elbow ;  her  coif  was 
of  the  palest  pink  satin,  edged  with  lace. 
Such,  at  the  period  of  which  we  are  writing, 
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ns  Jane  of  Fkmden,   the  consort  of  the  Esrl 
of  Montfort,  and  the  henmie  of  Brittany. 

At  her  feet  sat  a  beantifdl  boj^  about  six 

yens  old,  deeply  occupied  in  the  mann&cture  of 

a  bow  and  anows.     ^  JnliBn,^  said  his  mother, 

ss  die  stooped  to  part  the  golden  cnik  that  wared 

over  his  findiead,  ^^  should  our  courin  Cliarles 

itUdc  us  here,  methiuts  we  should  want  no  other 

blight  than  you ;  a  lance  yesterday,  a  bow  to^ 

day— you  will  have  all  your  aims  complete  in 

time :  can  you  peisuade  no  fiur  lady  to  onbioider 

a  SQicoat  or  a  pennon  for  you  ?V 

^Oh,  yes !  cried  the  child,  his  blue  eyes 
spuUing  with  delight  as  he  spoke ;  *^  lola  Vau- 
demoDt  has  promised  me  a  pennon,  and  Bknche 
ks  balf  completed  my  coat-of-aims ;.  my  banner 
^  not  be  so  grand  as  that  which,  you  are  work-^ 
i^gt  but  then  you  know  it  is  not  a  teal  one.'" 

As  she  drew  him  towards  her,  and  kissed  his 
liiite  fordnad,  the  mother  could  not  help  an- 
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ticipatittg  tiie  tine  when  she  fihould'see  liim  in 
the  fidd  and  at  the  totunaj,  pecfaqpi  the  flower 
of  chrakf  and  the  pride  of  France ;  and  she  in- 
madij  pmyed  he  xnighi  never  ds^graee  the  name 
of  his  anceetoiB* 

^<  Idothery"*  said  the  AM^  faieahii^  fimn  her, 
^^  let  me  go»  I  want  to  find  Iola$  I  donH  beUvte 
she  has  begiin  my  pemmoeHe»  and  I  long  to  aee 
it  flattering  at  my  speaivhead.  Oh,  loht,^  he 
^ed,  running  up  to  her  as  afae  entered,  <*  i  am 
so  f^  you  aie  eome ;  Blandie  has  abnosl  finidi* 
ed  my  surcoat,  and  yon  haiw  not  bq;un  my 
cobura  yet.^^ 

''  Ah !  lok,''  said  the  Countess  of  Montfort, 
«(your  piesenoe  has  been  mw^  deshtd;  but 
where  haTe  yen  been,  my  child  ?  yon  liK>k  vexed 
and  thoughtful,^ 

She  whom  the  countess  now  address^  waft 
in  the  early  bloom  of  beauty ;  her  haar  fell  in  rich 
curls  over  her  neck  and  shoulders,  and  was  only 


coafined  ftround  her  kead  by  ^  fling  «f  peaib: 

ksppily  &»  lola,  her  tlmigfato  needed  sot  coneeel* 

mealy  fiir  her  daik  eyes  and  tnatpflMDl  oott- 

plodeii  toD  nediljr  beta|red  them ;  her  note  md 

month  were  finely  tomed^  and  then  uta  a  me- 

hiuUy  sweetnem  in  the  kUer  whkh  made  you 

loTe  her,  you  aearce  kneir  idiy.     Yet  lok  was 

i0i  abrnya  gmre,  tu  fiom  it ;  die  wm  dieerftd, 

aay,  gay  aometanea^  but  a  penaiTe  espraanon 

seemed  moat  cong^ial  to  her  caat  of  featuea. 

Her  strangeat  feelii^  was  aftctMi  for  her  mia* 

ttesB,  with  whom  she  had  reaided  aince  her  earlieat 

diildhood ;  and  for  her  sake,  she  thoaght  these 

am  no  danger  or  difficulty.  Aeeottld  not  overcome. 

'^  What  ailfl  thee,  fiurone?''  aaid  the  conten 

^ain,  observing  die  herniated ;  ^<  I  am  anre  there 

ii  something  wiong«^ 

^Notmoehy  madam,-«*it  is  oyer  now,  I  Iwpe,'' 
aasiremd  lola;  ''bat  Sir  Looia  de  Boixe,  to 
idiom  I  thought  I  gftve  a  final  refiual  aome  time 

g2 
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soice,  met  me  this  morning  on  the  texrace,  and 
has  been  tiying  the  k^t  hour,  to  move  inj  cam-* 
passipn^  as  he  says.^ 

<^  Well,  child,  that  need  not  make  you  un« 
happy ;  he  is  handsome  and  bold,  and  in  a  short 
time  will  doubtless  find  a  demoiselle  less  insensible^ 
to  his  suitr 

^  !^0h!  madam,  ^tis  not  his  disappointment 
makes  me  giaye ;  but  when  he  saw  I  was  resolved^ 
his  whole  eount^nande  and  manner  altered,  and 
he  said  I  should  one  day  rcigret  my  cruelty  tq 
him ;  that  if  I  loved  my  mistress  I  should  ^stei^ 
to  his  prayer>  for  much  would,  it  ajdvantage  her, 
When  I  begged  him  to  explain  himself,  he  only 
teplied  by  asking  again  if  I  would  be  his ;  and 
when  I  still  persisted  in  a  refusal,  he  said,  ^  You 
will  one  day  repent  your  obstinaey,^  and  so  he 

1^  me.'* 

« 

^'  His  ^Mseches  axe  as  mysterious  to  me  as  to 
yott»  but  I  dare  to  say  he  only  nuide  use  of  them 
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to  vork  upon  jonr  feelings,  and  poBsIbly  they 
mean  nothing  after  allJ^ 

'*Now,  lola,^  said  Julian,  ^if  you  have 
done  talking,  do  begin  my  banner ;  see,  Blanche 
has  jnst  finished  her  work  :^ — and  with  clul&h 
impatience,  he  b^ged  die  would  inunedSately 
dress,  or  rather  disguise  him  in  k.' 

The  youthful  sempstress  was  considerably  below 
the  ordinary  height ;  she  had  a  waist  which  you 
might  have  spanned,  and  a  hand  and  aim  which 
the  queen  of  the  friries  might  have  envied ;  het 
fair  hair  himg  in  natural  curls  round  her  face^ 
her  bhie  eye  beamed  with  happiness,  and  her 
whole,  countenaiice  bespoke  as  mudi  delight  as 
the  baby  boy  she  was  adorning. 

"Oh,  how  beautiftil !  and  is  this  real  gold  ?** 
cried  the  child. 

"  Yes,**  answered  Blanche ;  "  but  be  not  so 
restless,  or  your  coat  wiU  hang  'quite  on  one 
shoulder.^ 
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The  martial  toilette  iras  hardly  completed, 
when  a  page  entered  and  Infenned  the  countess, 
there  was  a  knight  without,  desiring  to  speak 
with  her. 

'*  Who  is  he  ?^  she  mquired. 

"  I  know  him  not,  my  lady,  he  is  a  stranger, 
but  he  seems  to  have  ridden  fiist  and  ftr,  for  h?s 
horse  is  all  in  a  foam.^ 

^'  Did  you  not  ask  his  name,  Guen^  ?^ 

^*  Yes,  madam,  but  he  would  not  disclose  it : 
his  cognizance  is  a  falcon ;  and  he  said  he  must 
see  you,  and  that  instantly,  if  possible.'" 

^^You  may  admit  him,^  said  the  countess; 
<^  some  one  from  my  lord,  perhaps,  to  tell  of 
new  victories.^ 

Sir  Reginald  de  Courtenaye,  whom  our  readers 
will  have  rightly  conjectured  to  be  the  disturber 
of  this  abode  of  innocence  and  peace,  on  being 
presented  to  the  countess,  knelt  on  one  knee,  de- 
livered the  packet,  and  then  retired  a  few  paces. 
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*^  Hit  I  it  i^  ixidaed  my  lonTs  cnpcncriptfaMi,^ 
she  mlaimfld,  ni  die  cot  the  tilk  thai  fiistened  it 

^JSLom  gmre  «he  looker  wliispeied  lola  to 
her  compaiiim,  "  I  fi»r  me  the  tidings  ne  woi 
joyous;^  and  ahe  stole  a ghmce  st  the  mmmmgtt, 

£^  iras  strode  with  his  coimteiMUice,  at  that 
peoiafit  Qxpxeaaive  of  sdmintioiiy  mingled  with 
sympathy  for  the  higMiittded  siul  oafoitiuiats 
woman  in  whose  pieseiy^  he  now  stood :  he  felt 
that  he  had  dashed  the  cap  <rfhi4>piness  from  hsr 
Ups»  sod  in  honour  he  eonld  not  assist  in  restoring 
it  He  nmsed  too  on  the  change  that  yeszs  had 
made;  when  he  last  saw  her,  she  was  a  yomig 
sad  Urelj  maideUt  now  h^  beheld  hmr  as  a  wife  and  a 
mother;  sod  although  no  cares  had  as  yet  diadowed 
her  brow^  her  golden  pnospepts  were  about  to  be 
clouded,  an4  the  w^y  befij^re  her  was  become  dark 
andnne^rtiuQ. 

Frgipi  her  hi9  eye  wandered  to  the  child,  who 
stood  gtmg  at  bins   in   silent  w(ntdi^«    ^^^ 
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to  the  fiiiiy  fonn  of  .Blanchei  who  was  iyiBg 
the  hist  point  of  the  suicoat  of  the  youthful 
cavalier ;  but  his  looks  jested  on  the  duk-eyed 
lola,  whose  whole  soul  seemed  wiapt  in  watchii^ 
the  countenance  of  het  mistress. 

On  first  opening  the  packet,  the  countess 
iumed  pale,  but  the  colour  soon  rushed  again  to 
her  cheek,  and  instantly  recovering  hetself,  she 
beckoned  the  knight  to  approach,  and  in  a  calm 
mce  said,  ^'  You  are  ^the  bearer  of  heavy  newS) 
-sir  knight,  but  I  thank  you  for  the  despatch  you 
have  used.  May  I  ask  to  whom  I  am  indebted 
for  this  service  ?'*' 

'^  Most  noble  lady,^  answered  the  knight,  ^*  I 
am  under  a  vow  to  conceal  my  name,  I  there- 
fore pray  you  to  excuse  me.^ 

*'*'  You  are  a  brave  knight,  Sir  Unknown,  and 
I  doubt  not  loyal  and  true,-r-«t  least  allow  me  to 
show  you  that  Jane  of  Montfort  can  reward  the 
gallant  bearer  of  even  such  impleasant  news  ;^  and 
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taking  a  gold  diain  from  a  casket  on  the  table 
she  oileared  it  to  him. 

"  My  lady,''  returned  the'  knight,  '•  I  am  not 
vsmindfu]  of  your  &Tour,  but  the  same  tov 
which  binds  me  to  secrecy,  forbids  ine  to  accept  a 

gift." 

'  ^Indeed!  sir  knight,  your  lady  must  be  a 
jealous  one,  and  you  are  a  most  prtux  chtoalier^ 
My  lord'  informs  me  you  cannot  take  back  an 
answer  to  his  letteis ;  I  pray  you  tell  me  is  he 
well  in  health  ?  How  does  he  bear  his— las'" 
captivity  she  would  have  said,  but  the  word  died 
on  ker  tongue.  She  passed  her  hand  over  her 
brow  as  if  to  recover  herself,  but  the  knight  in* 
temipting  her  answered — "  The  Earl  of  Mont- 

« 

fort  has  borne  himself  bravely,  and  though  he  is 
somewhat  grave,  yields  not  to  despair.^ 

*'*'  His  .is  a  noble  spirit,**^  sud  the  countess,  her 
eye  beaming  as  she  spoke.  *'  At  least,  fair  sur, 
accept  my  grateful  thanks;^  and  she  extended 

c6 
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her  hand  to  him,  i^hich  Couxtenaye  respectfully 
kissed  and  withdrew. 

The  countess  leaned  her  elbow  on  the  table 
and  buried  her  head  in  her  hand ;  she  seemed 
deep  in  thought^  and  her  maidens  dared  not  dis- 
turb her.  lola^s  eyes  had  been  fixed  on  the 
handsome  figure  and  noble  countenance  of  the 
knight,,  while  he  declined  the  present  of  her 
mistress*  Her  curiosity  was  raised,  and  busied 
in  conjectures  who  he  might  be ,  she  heeded  not 
the  importunities  of  Julian,  until  gently  pulling 
her  arm  he  roused  her  fix)m  the  reverie  into  which 
she  had  fidlen,  and  asked  when  die  would  fulfil  her 
promise  to  him. 

"  I  must  go  seek  my  Inroidery-firame,  fiiir  sir,'' 
she  said,  smiling,  ^'  ere  your  commands  can  be 
obeyed,^  and  with  a  light  step  left  the  room. 

She  had  to  pass  through  an  anti-room  and 
along  a  corridor.  In  the  recess  of  a  window  near 
the  end  of  the  corridor,  the  grotesque  figure  of 


85 

the  Ettl  o£  Montfiyrt^s  jetter  met  her  view,  who, 
piefening  the  sweets  of  peace  to  the  tnontlts 
of  WW,  had  leaiaiaed  wUktlLeiKMrntefiBfttReniies 
when  Ub  loid  went  to  Nantes.  He  was  diesaed 
in  a  lightrUne  ailk  jeridn,  made  tig^t  to  the 
figure  and  fiateped  round  the  waist  with  a  scarlet 
sold ;  his  sleeTCs  were  of  yellow  nlk  slashed  witfi 
bine )  •  his  lower  limbs  were  inyested  in  orange 
esloued  small-clothesy  and  his  stockings  were 
green^  gartered  with  scarlet :  so  that  he  bore  Yeiy 
modi  the  i^peannce  of  a  walking  rainbow,  save 
that^  he  had  not  paid  due  attrition  to  the  prisr 
matic  arrangement  in  bis  costume*  His  eyes 
were  small,  black,  and  incessantly  in  motion; 
his  Kps  w^e  so  tihin  that  when  his  month  was 
dosed  he  seemed  to  baTe  only  a  long  transverse 
dit  ia  his  &ee;  bis  head  was  bald,  and  the  two 
wings  whidi  served  the  purpose  of  ears,  rose  on 
eithtf  side  zatber  abovo  the  level  jof  tbe  table- 
between   tbem;    his  body  looked  as  if.  it 
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should  liftVQ  befoi)g!ed  to  a  tatj  tall  nuni)  and  bU 
legs  to  a  Yeiy  short  one ;  but  the  flraqpaafauiidaxio^ 
of  the  one  cancelled  the  defiaeaiej  of  the  other^ 
so  thtftt,  although  aomewhat  diquoportkMied,  he 
djd  not  ^ceed  the  oidinary  heaght. 

His  person  being  entirely  conoealed  by  the 
embrlAsure  of  the  window,  Ida  would  have  passed 
JUon,  had  be  not  started  out  upon  her»  crossed 
her  path,  and  intimated  by  a  aign  that  he  had 
^mething  to  say  to  her. 

^<  Well,  my  good  Lalala,^  said  Bhe>  *^  what  do 
you  waint  with  me  ?  Have  you  any  griafii  to  com- 
phiin  of  r 

He  shook  his  head.  ^^  Gome,^  she  said,  ^*  speak 
at  once,  you  know  I  cannot  endure  your  dumb 
show.*" 

**  Ha !  &ir  lady,  I  could  tell  you  so^nething 
if  I  Ibted)  but  I  think  I  won't  now."" 

*^  Nothing  that  I  should  care  to  know,  I  dare 
say,  Sir  Lalala ;  so  let  me  pass,^ 


*  • 


vCn^!  LadyBniiiecte,t%ei»ti«lMtidmBe, 
tet  tksf  ne  nereooiit.'* 

''  Ooohr  Mod  he,  dnnriiig  Ui  aumtli  in  the 
fbzm  of  8  perfectdnsle,  ^^  Oooh  !  viriten  betfanes, 
hdjs,  this  moong  r 

««  TfastJB  no  flfbir  <>f  year's,  n  jester.** 

^  UmidL !  I  have  can  C^  and  he  irafed  Me 
huge.Yiiigs  to  aod  ttqi. 

^<  Nobody  will  diqmte  that  pwit  irith  you,  I 
JBL  aoie,^  and  Ida  laiijghhig. 

^  1  have  eyea  too.  A  filcoii  ia  a  bold  bM, 
flies  high,  but  touchea  the  gxoimd  sometimes, 
and  then,  if  he  be  notqni^  ettough,  hemay  be 
caught;^  The  fbol  gaoa&ed  aa  if  with  fitigtie  at  so 
long  a  sentence,  for  Iialala  was  somewhat  lacooie* 

<'  Still,''  aaid  lola,  "^  I  am  all  in  the  daftk.'' 

'<  'Tis  a  smmy  monung  too,"  obaemvd  Lalak, 
^I  lore  the  aim^  *tta  waiim,  waim,  waifii.  Plea- 
sant on  the  ieixBce," 
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lola  coloured  with  indignation.  **  Good  morn- 
ings Sir  Lalala,^  she  said^  *'  I  waste  my  time  lift* 
tening  to  your  idle  words.^ 

^^  Oooh !  I  have  offended ;  pray  go,  pny  go, 
belle  Brunette,  I  will  keep  my  infoonation  to 
myaelf.'' 

«'  Have  you  any  thing  to  say  to  me  ?^  The 
jester  nodded  assent. 

<<  Then  I  should  be  much  obliged  to  you  to 
tell  me  at  once.^^ 

**'  Much  obliged,  oooh !  much  obliged  to  La^ 
lala !— the  Lady  lola  much  obliged  to  Lalala,  but 
will  Lalala  much  oblige  the  Lady  lola?''  lola 
waited  a  moment,  expecting  after  he  had  taken 
breath  he  would  continue*  *^  That  was  a  gallant 
cavalier  who  paid  his  devoirs  to  my  lady  this 
morning ;  do  you  know  who  he  is  f^ 

"  No,  who  P''  asked  lola. 

1  he  jester  shook  his  head, 

^^  Tell  me  his  name,''  said  lola ;  hear  curiosity 
overcoming  her  prudence. 
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The  jester  smfled,  or  nther  elengatad  tiie 
incision  in  bis  ftce  tindl  the  two  ends  neadj 
reached  his  ears.  ^  Oooh  !^  said  he,  suddenly 
drawing  his  month  again  into  a  drcokr  fonn ; 
**  my  lady  is  interested  in  him  t^ 

^*  Noy^  said  lok,  ^*  I  only  asked  from  curiosity, 
I  do  not  care  to  know.^ 

<' That's  lucky  r  returned  the  feol,  *'for  I 
donH  know,  so  I  canH  tell  yon. 

^^Have  you  been  keeping  me  hoe  all  this 
time,  to  tell  me  you  do  not  know  who  the 
stranger  knight  is  ?^ 

** Maybe  I  had  more  to  say;  maybe  I  saw 
Sir  Louis  of  the  tiger  this  morning;  maybe  I  heard 
him  speak,  maybe  I  know  what  he  said.^ 

^^  And  what  did  he  say  ?^  cried  lola. 

**  Oh !  nothing  about  you,  my  pretty  lady.  He 
talked  about  a  bird."" 

**Abirdr 

*'  Yes,  a  fiJcon  is  a  bird,  is  it  not  f^ 
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>^  There  is  nothing  very  remarlcable  ih  that ;  to 
whom  wfts  he  speaking  ?^ 

*^  To  the  person  he  loves  best  in  the  wodd,  but 
one  ^0  never  contradicts  hini,^  replied  Ldala, 
with  a  knowing  shake  of  the  head.  lola  blush- 
ed.  ^^Nay,  never  blush  about  it;  may  not  a 
knight  talk  to  himself  without  bringing  the  colour 
into  a  fiiir  lady^s  cheeks  P"^ 

*^  Talking  to  himself !  I  thought  you  over- 
heard a  conversation  between  him  and  some  one 
else?*" 

'^  Yes,  some  one  who  never  contradicts  him ; 
well,  himself  never  contradicts  himself,  he  loves 
himself  too  well  fbr  that.'" 

**  Now  really,  Lalala,  I  cannot  spend  the  whole 
morning  listening  to  your  detail  of  Sir  Louis^ 
soliloquies,  for  I  dare  say  they  import  me  little.^ 

"R^ht,*"  answered  the  jester;  ^*they  import 

« 

you*  little  enough,  but  they  import  th6  knight  of 
the  fidcon  a  good  deal.^ 


^^Inieedr  md  lob;  '^ihen  tell  m^  tot  the 
countess  is  inteiested  in  Imn«^ 

^'Xot  so.lierlady  lola!  Oooh!  Bat  7<ni  are 
tbe  best  of  the  demoiselles  in  the  castle,  and  I 
like  jon  b^canse  your  e jes  aie  like  nune,^ — lok 
conld.scaicely  lepiess  a  smile,—**  so  I  wQI  tdl 
you.  Now  if  it  had  been  little  Airly  &ir,  I  would 
haye  teased  her  for  an  hour  bef<»e  she  should  hate 
got  the  truth  out  of  me.^ 

«  There  is  a  good  Lalala  T 

**  Oooh !  eeeh !  Oooh  !  eeeh  !  A  good  Lalak ! 
Who  eyer  called  me  good  before  ?  Well,  I  saw 
the  tiger  kn^ht  tliis  morning  in  the  court  of 
4he  keep,  and  I  saw  his  Upa  moye  as  if  he  w^je 
^ll^Qg ;  but  I.  saw  nobody  eise,  so  I  guessed  he 
wBs  talking,  to  himself:  and  I  said  to  myseli^  *Lar 
lata,  yon  haye  loQg  ears,  longer  than  other  peojAe, 
80  you  oug^  to  b^ar  more,  Aey  were  giyen  you 
to  be  usedf  so  I  thought  I  would  use  them,  and 
I  got  quite  close  to  bim,  but  he  did  not  see  me. 
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Oooh  !^  md  the  fod  took  a  loag  breath  as  if 

quite  exhausted. 
^'  Aud  what  did  you  hear  ?  asked  loku 
^'  He  said, '  ^Twould  be  a  golden  opportunity^— 

treachery— undoubted.^  There,  ihat^s  what  he  said.^ 
^*  Nothing  more  !^  exclaimed  lola,  ^th  a  look 

of  disappointment. 

*'  Maybe  he  did,  maybe  he  said  ^  The  fisdcon 
flies  high  now  and  thinks  he  sees  clear,  but  I  can 
find  a  leash  and  ahood  i  oooh  !  aaah  !^ 

'<  Go  on,""  said  lola. 

^'  Then  he  walked  on  a  little  &rther,  and  I 
walked  aftex  him,  and  I  heard  him  say,  <  Ha  ha ! 
Ill  watch  the  bizd-^in  vam  I  sought  to  repay 
him  before  Nantes.  Tis  only  a  cat  had  nine 
lives,  a  man  has  but  one.  But  what  is  life  without 
honour  ?'  ^ 

"  Very  fine  P  said  Wa,  "  is  that  all  f"^ 

*^  Nay,  is  not  that  enough  ?  But  the  best  was 
the  last—*  Revenge !  revenge !  revenge  i^    He 
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tamed  loniid  then,  and  I  was  afinid  lie  would 
find  me  out,  ao  I  stole  behind  the  wall;  he  paaaed 
withoat  seemg  me,  but  I  did  not  care  to  hear  more, 
and  I  have  been  saying  it  over  erer  sinee— « 
*  Revenge  !  rerenge !  levenge  !^    Good  m<»Bing) 
mistress,  I  can^  waste  my  time  here  any  longer^ 
oooh  !^  So  saying  he  departed,  leavmg  lola  fixed 
like  a  statne  to  the  spot,  endeavouring  eaaetly 
to  reeall  the  words  of  the  ibol.     That  the  knight 
of  the  tiger  knew  the  stranger  was  evident,  and 
eqnally  so  that  he  was  his  enemy ;  what  'could 
mean  *  treachery,  life  without  honour  !^   Was  the 
gallant  cav^er  she  had  seen  that  morning  dis* 
loyal?  impossible ;  but  he  was  in  danger,  certain* 
Ij)  and  ISrom  De  Baire.— Perhaps  he  had  not  left 
theeasde;  should  she  not  seek  him  and  warn  him? 
Peihaps,  again,  Sir  Louis  might  mean  some  one 
else.  It  would  be  abold  thing  for  a  maiden  to  run 
after  unknown  knights,—- what  would  the  countess 
think?  She  would  return  and  ask  hemdvice ;  yet 
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if  she  delayed  so  long  he  udght  be  gone,— -even 
iiow  she  migbt  be  too  late.  Ske  took  her  reeo* 
Intion,  flew  along  the  corridor,  domi  a  flight  of 
stairs  and  along  a  gaDeiy,  until  she  came  to  the 
hall  of  attendance,  where  calling  a  page,  she  asked 
him  if  he  knew  whether  the  knight  who  had 
that  morning  arrived  at  the  castle,  had  taken  his 
departure. 

**  Yes,  my  lady,"  was  the  boy^s  reply,  **  about 
a  quarter  of  an  hour  since.**^ 

*^  Are  you  sure,  diild  ?"  inquired  lola. 

^^  Quite  sure,  my  lady,  for  I  noticed  his 
black  plume  to  Roland,  and  said,  that,  of  all  the 
cavaliers  I  knew,  Sir  Louis  de  Bane  was  the  hand- 
somest." 

^^  It  is  not  of  him  I  would  speak,"  cried 
lola,  a  lay  of  hope  darting  through  her  mind ; 
*^  but  of  the  knight  who  arrived  since ;  he  who 
bears  a  falcon  on  his  bacinet." 

^^  I  don't  know,  my  lady,  I  am  sure ;  but  I 


can  see  " 
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^'  Go,  quick,  boj»  quick,"*  nid  lola,  ^  and  tell 
him  that  I — oo,  tbe  coimtess,  widiea  to  speak  to 
him  i^ain :  ecmduct  him  to  the  yelloir  ehambec» 
and  ask  him  to  vait  there  a  moment.^ 

The  page  letmned  in  aa  instant*  aaid  the 
knilf^Cs  foot  was  in  the  stirrap,  bat  he  bad 
&monnted,  and  followed  Roland  to  tbe  yellow 
diamber. 

Lola's  heart  beat  as  she  approached  the  apart* 
ment.  What  should  Ae  say  to  him  ?  Sbe  wa^ 
not  cartain  there  were  any  designs  upon  him,  and 
ffii^t  be  casting,  doubts  upoti  the  honouv  of  ^ 
kmgbt  without  sufficient  reason.  She  half  repent* 
ed  }fa  Inste;  but  reflection  now  came  too  Iqkle, 
as,  before  she  was  aware,  she  had  opened  thedoei 
aod  jaw  tha  knight  approaching  her. 

^'  Y^u  must  thjnk  mis  ^^  forvwd  nyiideD,  sir 
kxa^ti^  Baid  she;,,  ^.ijvr.it  ^gas  I  wharef nested 
your  presence.  I  pray  you  to  ex«i^  my.bol^? 
QMS  in  thus  dfi»ying  yoiur  joumey^ 
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^'  Fair  lady,^^  aasweted  Sir  Reginald,  ^*  I  am 
mach  honoured  by  jour  notice ;  can  I  serve  yoa 
in  aught  P"^ 

^^  Thanks,  sir  stm^ger,  for  your  couitesy,  but 
tt  was  not  for  that  I  sought  an  interview  with 
you.  May  I  ask  if  you  have  many  acquunt- 
ance  in  the  castle?^ 

"  None,  lady,**"  replied  Courtenaye,  ^  unless 
your  countess  may  be  deemed  such ;  but  it  is  at 
least  fifteen  summers  since  I  saw  her.^ 

^<  Then,  sir  kni^t,  I  can  infonn  you  theie 
is,  or  at  least  has  been,  one  within  these 
walls  this  morning  to  whom  you  are  not  un- 
known :  I  may  not  speak  plainly,  for  peihaps  I 
am  mistaken;  but  from  what  I  have  heard  I 
think  you  have  a  mortal  enemy  not  tax  distant^ 

^^  Indeed  T  cried  Sir  Reginald ;  ^*  would  then 
he  were  somewhat  nearer  that  I  might  tiy  a 
course  with  him.^^ 

^^  There  are  some  arms,  &ir  sir,  methinks  you 
would  not  care  to  use — Treachery—" 
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^'Treaeheiyr  Mid  tbe  fadght,  and  he  folded 
hb  anna  and  mmsed  for  a  m<niie&t,  **  You  iriU 
not  tell  me  who,  most  honomed  lady  ?^ 

^'  His  plome  is  Uaek»  his  Bleed  is  Uac^  and  I 
fettme-^his  heart  is black.^  The  knight  alaited; 
tben,  as  if  afinid  she  had  said  too  mudiy  ahe 
added,  *^  I  maj  be  misinfoimed ;  yet,  air  knight, 
after  the  &Toi2r  you  did  my  mistress  this  mom* 
ing,  I  could  not  allow  her  knigfat-enant  to  de> 
part  without  warning  him  of  the  snares  that 
suztoimd  him.^  The  colour  roee  in  her  cheek  as 
ahe  spoke,  her  eye  brightened,  and  her  whole 
connteiiance  became  animated. 

Coortenaye  thought  he  had  never  Been  so 
lordy  a  being,  and  he  secretly  blessed  the  dan- 
ger, tr]iateTer  it  might  be,  whidi  led  het  to  take 
<B  interest  in  his  &te.  He  replied,  *^  I  think 
I  undeiatand  your  allusion,  and  thank  you  much 
^  bestowing  a  thought  on  so  poor  a  knight  as 
kc  of  the  fclcon.'' 
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*'  Sir  knight,'*^  returned  lola,  "  you  are  in 
haste,  I  will  detain  you  no  longer.  Ood  speed 
you  on  your  way  T 

The  knight  kneeled  on  one  knee,  and  touch- 
ing her  hand  with  his  lips,  murmured  his  thanks 
again,  and  departed. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

AdTCTsity  can  no  more  shake  her,  than  the  brpeie 
wluGi&  strips  the  oak  of  its  leares  can  tear  np  the  trunk  by 
the  loots. 

Tola  of  the  Cnaaden^The  Betrothed. 

Thk  tidings  of  which  Conrtenftye  was  the 
beaier,  were  sufficieDt  to  hsye  oyenrhelmed  ulj 
spirit  less  daring  and  ambitions  than  that  of  the 
Conntess  of  Mont&rt, — so  different  to  what  her 
fend  hopes  had  led  her  to  expect  When  fiist 
CSiaries  attacked  Nantes,  »he  had  flattered  her- 
self that  fiom  the  strength  of  the  fortifications, 
and  the  tried  valonr  of  tiie  troops  by  whom  it 
was  defended,  he  would  shortlj  have  been 
obliged  to  laise  the  si^fe,  and  that  from  meeting 
with  a  repulse    so   early  in  the  campaigOf  his 
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forces  would  have  been  disheartened,  and  many 
knights  and  men-at-aims  might  have  been  induced 
to  join  the  party  of  the  earl.  Nantes  was  the  first 
place  that  had  sworn  allegiance  to  him ;  it  was 
there  he  had  held  the  solemn  court  and  feast  on 
his  accession  to  the  dukedom,  and  the  inhabitants 
had  always  appeared  to  consider  his  cause  as  so 
far  superior  in  point  of  right  to  that  of  Charles, 
that  if  treason  were  found  there — in  the  very  capi- 
tal of  his  province,  where  might  she  not  dread  it  ? 
The  very  city  in  which  she  now  dwelt  might  be 
Aill  of  traitors  !  But  this  idea  was  too  unconge- 
nial with  her  natural  disposition  to  be  harboured 
for  an  instant,  and  her  thoughts  returned,  in 
despite  of  herself,  to  her  private  grie&.  Instead 
of  being  summoned  to  attend  her  victorious  lord 
on  the  banks  of  the  Loire, — to  hear  he  was  a  pri- 
soner, and  in  all  probability  for  years  to  c(»ne,  if 
not  for  life,  filled  her  breast  with  sad  and  melan- 
choly forebodings.    She  feared  this  was  but  the 
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bc^nming  of  cahmities,  for  she  knew  he  was 
much  too  Tsluable  a  C3q>tiTe  to  be  lightly  nm«* 
somed  or  exdumged ;  she  felt  she  haA  taken  leave 
of  him  for  ever,  and  with  a  heart  fnll  ahnoat  to 
bunting,  she  aoo^t  the  retirement  of  her  cloaet, 
and  poured  forth  her  griefe  to  Him  whoee  ear  is 
er^  open  to  the  pra jers  and  hmentations  of  the 
fiiendleaa  and  mihappj. 

She  again  perused  her  hnsband^s  letter,  the  h»t 
lines  of  which  ran  thus : — ^  I  give  you  no  advice, 
dear  heart,  in  this  our  great  strait,  well  knowing 
your  best  counsellor  will  be  your  own  wisdom  and 
your  noble  spirit.  I  can  add  no  more,  but  that 
the  bearer  of  this,  a  true  and  trusty  knight,  may 
not  chaige  himself  with  a  reply.  Farewell  f  God 
have  you  in  his  safe  and  holy  keeping ! 

«<  From  your  loving  husband, 

^'  John  ns  Montvobt. 

'^  Hie  oamp  of  Lord  CiMMks  of  Blok, 
Thi« day  of ,  1342." 
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"  He  shall  not  be  diflappainted  !^  she  exdaim- 
ed,  "  I  will  re-conquer  hia  birthright^  and  the 
ducal  crown  shall  once  more  encixde  his  btows.'" 
She  resolved  to  waete  no  time  in  useleflB  lamenta- 
tions, bat,  with  a  spirit  that  rose  saperior  to 
lulversitj,  determined  to  seek  the  advice  of  the 
wisest  heads  and  boldest  hearts  in  Rennes^  as  to 
the  best  measures  to  be  pursued  in  this  unex* 
pected  misfortune*  She  accordingly  sununoned 
several  lords  and  knights;  but  the  Bishop  of  Leon, 
the  governor  Sir  Oodfrey  de  Beyneval,  and  Sir 
Amauri  de  Clisson,  alone  obeyed  her  commands, 
for  the  rest  were  absent  on  different  expeditions. 
These,  however,  attended  without  delay,  for  the 
mysterious  arrival  and  d^arture  of  Sir  Reginald 
de  Courtenaye  had  tlaowji  the  inhabitants  of  th^ 
castle  and  its  vicinity  into  consternation,  and  they 
w€ire  eager  to  learn  the  eontents  of  the  des- 
patches, of  whidi  they  doubted  not  he  was  the 
bearer:  for,  as  one  of  his  squires  informed  Sir 
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Affitnri  de  Clisson,  **  tlMit  stittnger  knqilit  entered 
die  dtj  at  the  poite  de  Naates,  and  he  looked  m 
tboiigh  lie  had  lidden  sinee  aimaet.** 

They  aaaembled  in  the  co«iieil'<hain1)er,  where 
the  comitess  aoon  jocned  than.  Her  eye  was  clear 
and  eahn,  and  her  aiep  finn  aa  ahe  advanced  to 
tke  table  and  aalnted  'them ;  bat  there  was  a 
slight  quiver  oF  the  Kp,  when,  patting  the  earTg 
letter  into  the  hand  of  the  bislH^,  ahe  said,  *<  I 
have  ihb  morning,  noble  aba,  reieeived  a  despfttch 
6om  my  lord  the  Dahe  of  Brittany,  and  wiahbg 
yon  to  be  aeqoainted  with  our  situation,  have 
req[iie8ted  year  preaence.  Read  it  aloud,  my  lofd, 
that  you  n»y  judge  of,oar  position.*^ 

A  physiognomiBt  might  have  been  interested  in 
observing  the  difibrent  eflfect  which  the  startling 
intelligaiee  of  the  eail^s  capture  had  on  the  coun- 
tenances of  those  present.  The  ezpressiM  of  the 
duidmian'^s  did  not  vary  in  the  least ;  from  long 
habit  his  features  were  so  entirely  under  control 
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ibhi  it  would  appear  he  either  had  no  passicms,  or 
that  they  were  too  deq>-9eated  to  be  yiaible  to 
mortal  eye.  He  read  it  thioogh  in  the  same  quiet 
silver  voioe  with  which  he  ahsohed  a  penitent^  or 
condemned  a  poor  wretch  to  a  month^s  penance. 

Sir  Amauri  de  difison,  a  young  knight  who 
burned  for  lenown,  had  Bcaxcely  patience  to  hear 
the  conduaion  of  the  epiatley  but,  grasping  his 
sword,  exclaimed,  *'  To  the  rescue,  my  lords ! 
the  Earl  of  Montfbrt  must  not  remain  in  the 
power  of  Charles  or  his  wily  unde  Philip.  I  ad- 
vise  that  we  maich  a  troop  immediately  to  Nantes, 
surprise  the  camp,  and  cany  off  our  master.^ 

The  countess  almost  smiled  at  his  youthful  en- 
thusiasm, and  turning  to  the  goTcmor,  asked  what 
he  would  counsel.  Sir  Godfrey  de  Reyneval,  a 
veteran  wanior,  whose  brow  was  fiuxowed  by  age 
and  scaned  with  many  an  honourable  wound,  fixed 
his  eyes  on  the  countess  with  a  look  <^  fatherly 
compassion,  as  he  replied,  '<  Dear  lady,  this  stroke 
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kbaid  tobouE,  aadmachdoIiMltliettdBScholy 
condition  of  our  gilknt  loid ;  yet  I  cumot  agne 
with  8b  Amanri  de  CSinon  in  adfioag  yoa  to 
nisb  headlong  to  his  saeoonr.     Host  ptolMibly 
Chnks*  next  adtance  ^rill  be  to  RcDnea,  fer,  hav* 
ing  seemed  the  penon  of  the  earl,  of  oouae  his 
great  aim  now  will  be  to  poaseas  himaelf  of  yoo,  no- 
fak  lady,  and  the  Lord  Julian;  and  if  weradocethe 
strength  of  die  etty  aa  nmeh  as  will  be  neeesaary 
to  send  a  saflBdent  foice  to  Nantes,  we  shaU  leave 
ooiselTes  exposed  to  the  risk  of  captore*     I  wonld 
lecammend  that  we  first  fortSy  this  phoe  to  the 
utmost  of  onr  power,  and  deqwitchii^  measengera 
to  the  TariooB  cities  which  have  remained  fidthfbl, 
aoqoaint  than  widi  the  woful  intelligenee,  sad 
.Older  them  to  raise  a  company  of  lanees  with 
which  we  can  attempt  the  restofatioii  of  ^e  earl 
toliberly.^ 

^  I  have  not  yet  had  yoor  opimoii^  my  lord,"^ 
ohsenred  the  contiteBS  to  the  Biihop  of  Leon. 
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^'Most  honourable  lady,^  he  replied^  ^^dnoe 
you  deign  to  ask  my  humble  oonnsel,  I  will 
give  it  fiankly;  I  confess,  it  leans  most  to 
the  side  of  Sir  Oodfrey  de  BeyneTal*  I  wonld 
adviise  that  you  and  your  son  should  for  the  pre* 
86nt,  at  least,  remain  in  this  castle,  but  with  ev^* 
thing  prepared  for  a  sudden  departure ;  then,  if 
Charles  attack,  or  threaten  to  attack  it,  you  may 
have  time  to  escape  to  England  and  obtain  protec- 
tion and  assistance  from  the  restless  and  warlike 
Bdward.^ 

The  countess  with  difficulty  suppressed  a  look 
of  scorn;  but  ere  she  could  reply,  CSUsson 
exclaimed,  ^'Then,  my  lord,  I  suppose  you 
would  leave  our  noble  earl  to  his  &te ;  or,  is  our 
illustrious  lady  to  sue  for  aid  at  the  feet  of 
the  proudest  monarch  in  Christendom  ?  I  flatter 
myself  our  native  force  is  sufficient  to  defend  her, 
as  well  as  to  reinstate  our  sovereign  in  his  rights.''^ 
'^  You  are  somewhat  hasty.  Sir  Amauri,  and 
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netlunka  yoa  yidge  too  anrogantly  of  our  power,"* 
inlemipted  the  bisliop.  **Bat  lihai  says  our 
hdybeRelf?'* 

^I  thank  jou  aD,  &ir  sirs,  for  your  counsel, 

and  win  in  part  adopt  the  advice  of  each.     I  am 

lesoWed  to  remain  here  so  long  as  by  my  presence 

I  can  give  encouragement  to  the  soldiers,  and 

tken  proceed  to  the  various  towns  whose  weakness 

m^t  induce  them  to  surrender  to  the  enemy: 

for  if  you  imagine,  my  lord  bidiop,  I  would  fly 

from  the  danger  that  besets  my  people,  you  are 

nmch  mistaken ;  never  shall  it  be  said  that  Jane 

df  Montfort  feared  death  in  her  husband'^s  cause. 

But  should  aD  our  efforts  prove  unavailing,  I  am 

not  too  proud  to  solicit  assistance  from  the  King 

of  England,  all  whose  interests,  both  personal  and 

pofitical,  would  lead  him  to  form  an   alliance 

against  Philip  of  France.    Thanks j  brave  Clisson^ 

for  your  ardour  in  the  support  of' our  cause :  you 

need  not  fear  yeur  sword  growing  rusty  in  its 
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ftcabbaidy  though,  to  attempt  the^^ndscue  of  my 
lord  at  present  were  madness;  we  cannot  part 
with  the  troops  necessary  for  such  an  expedttion.^^ 

'^  Most  noble  countess,^  said  the  govanor, 
^^  pardon  me  if  I  caution  yon  not  to  expose  lightly 
that  life  which  has  now  become  the  hope  and 
rallying  point  of  Brittany.  This  csatle  would  hold 
but  long  against  Charies^  most  vigorous  efforts ; 
here  you  are  safe,  but  I  pray  you  not  to  run  need- 
lessly into  danger."*" 

^*  Not  needlessly,  sir  governor ;  but  if  by  my 
example  I  can  instill  courage  into  fiunt  hearts,  it 
is  my  duty  to  forget  personal  risk  for  the  sake  of 
those  dear  to  me.^ 

*<  I  marvel  muich,^^  returned  the  governor,  **  to 
see  you,  dear  lady,  who  till  now  were  occupied  only 
with  the  cares  and  amusements  suitable  to  your 
rank  and  sex,  animated,  by  the  knowledge  of  your 
lord^s  defeat,  with  the  courage  and  daring  of 
a  warrior,  instead  of  yielding  to  womanly  com- 
plaints.^ 


HBHHBBOIIL  69 

"  Sit  knigbt,'^  ansvered  Ike  connteaB,  lajriog 
Iter  bod  opon  lier  heuriy  ^  mj  grief  lies  hne ; 
bat,  wldle  I  have  so  laany  true  friends  around  me, 
I  eumot  gire  my  to  deqpair.^ 

''  God  defend  the  right !""  eried  Clissim,  and 
dnpiHiig  on  his  knee  as  he  took  ihe  ooonless^ 
kaiid,  *<I  swear  to  maintain  the  eaoae  of  the 
noble  Dndieas  of  Brittany,  so  long  as  I  can  hj 
Isneeinrest;  and  I  place  myself  and  my  xetainen 
at  your  giace^s  command  to  do  with  ns  as  seems 
best  to  your  wisdom.^^ 

^Hy  have  CSisson,^^  returned  the  countess, 
her  colour  rising  as  she  spoke,  **  while  I  have 
nch  loyal  knights  as  yoursdf,  I  may  date  Charles 
to  do  hit  woDt*  My  lord  bishopf  ^  she  eonlinued^ 
*<  I  request  you  to  .offer  up  pnyeis  and  masses 
far  the  safe  ddirery  of  my  lord  from  the  hands 
of  his  eDemies.^ 

^*  Most  Msuredly,  noble  madam,^  annwesed  the 
chiuduDsn;  '*but  I  hope  your  giace  would  not 
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piddbit  me  toom  diDmiing  the  hadbedc  ovief  my 
cassock :  safe  is  the  ctttle  which  ihe  church  pro- 
tects.'' 

*^  As  yoa  please,  my  lord;  but  methioks  prayers 
are  mote  fitthig  aims  for  the  deigy  than  the  bat^ 
<le4ae  and  the  halbert.  8ir  governor,  I  wiU  that 
you  Itfsemble  our  good  townspeople ;  they  diall 
hear  firom  my  own  lips  that  I  trust  in  their  Bdelity. 
The  defence  of  the  city  and  castle  I  leave  to  you, 
and  I  am  sure  they  cannot  be  in  truer  or  abler 
hands.  My  lords,  I  will  detain  you  no  kmg^*'' 
They  then  kissed  her  hand  and  withdrew. 


We  must  now  transport  our  readers  from 
the  castle  of  Rennes,  and  the  society  of  the 
Countess  of  Monfcfort,  to  a  &r  humbler  abode. 
In  a  miserable  hut,  or  rather  hovel,  on  the  out- 
skirts of  the  city,  rudely-Aurnished  even  in  those 
rude  times,  an  cid  hag  sat  douching  over  the 
fire,  and  broiling  some  meat  upon  the  embers. 
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She  addnaed  her  dsm^blor,  m  pietlj,  modeil? 
loofcioggiil,  about  asrenlMB  jetis  of  age^  is  bo 
Toy  gentle  tenns. 

^Wlty  ixm\  joa  miiid  your  tpimiiii^t  you 
idle  IniflBy^  iiBtead  of  csroUuig  thoae  diUtca  tWi 
never  do  nobody  any  good  ?  Here^i  your  IMicr 
and  Gaohier  will  be  in  from  tbe  foreat  aooo,  and 
be  arvantiii^  their  dinneis,  and  you  have  not  ao 
awch  as  naahed  the  trraneheis.^ 

'^^  Indeed,  ntother,  I  have.  But  look  thete,"^ 
mi  she,  putting  a  amall  irilver  fkce  into  the  old 
womaD^s  hand,  ^'aee  vhatSeur  Jabot*  the  waader, 
gare  me  for  the  hose  I  knit  him.'" 

^*  Have  you  been  to  the  caade  then»  thia  mom- 

iBg,diiUr 

"  Yes,  molhec  before  you  veif  up."" 

'^  Ah  weQ,  !Uaette,  you  ought  to  do  aomething 

for  your  living;  Oodknowd  I  you  do  litde  eno^^*"^ 

The  poor  gid  could  scarody  reatmin  a  icaor 

as  ^  apiead  the  table  with  a  doth  mt»de  from 
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flax  of  her  own  dresamg  and  spimimg ;  but  she 
had  been  so  long  accojBtomed  to  hear  harsh  and 
unkind  hinguage  from  her  mother,  that  she  made 
no  reply,  and  in  silence  laid  out  the  trencheis, 
white  as  the  driven  snow,  and  then  taking  her 
wheel,  went  to  the  door  to  watch  for  her  fiither^s 
and  brother^s  return. 

'^  How  late  they  are  to-day,^  she  thought,  as  the 
minutes  flew  by,  and  no  Bertram  or  Oaultier  came. 

"I  wonder  what's  gone  with  your  &ther, 
child  ?^  muttered  the  old  woman  ;  <<  the  sun  has 
been  high  some  time ;  if  you  were  good  for  any- 
thing, you  would  go  and  see  after  him.^ 

^<  1 11  go  directly,  mother,  but  I  did  not  like 
to  leave  you  all  alone.^ 

^^  Oh !  you  thought  I  should  eat  all  your  dinner, 
I  dare  say,  you  greedy  thing,  but  I  can  tell  you 
it  is  quite  safe."*"  The  latter  part  of  the  sentence 
was  a  kind  of  soliloquy,  for  Lisette  had  taken  the 
hint,  and  was  off  in  the  direction  of  the  forest. 
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The  trees  weie  juat  banting  into  led,  and 

**  The  attic  -waMet  pom^d  her  throat 
BetpoDsiTe  to  the  cuckoo'*  note. 
The  untan^t  harmony  of  Spriog." 

Althoo^  eady  in  tbe  year,  the  sun  had  svffir 
dent  power  in  the  middle  of  the  day  to  make 
shade  agreeable,  and  she  took  her  road  down  a 
kne,  the  banks  of  which,  on  either  side,  were 
covered  with  mdets  and  primroses,  seendng  the 
air  with  a  perfimie  tax  more  exquisite  than  could 
be  found  on  the  toilette  of  the  most  lecheidi^ 
Parisian  belle.  Lisette  loved  flowers,  and  she 
stooped  to  gather  some  as  she  passed  along ;  but 
was  it  that  the  violets  did  not  smell  so  sweet  as 
usual  ?  or  had  she  ceased  to  care  for  them  ?  She 
threw  thcan  away  ae  if  unconscious  of  what  she 
was  doing;  her  heart  was  heavy,,  she  knew  not 
why.  A  sort  of  melancholy  foreboding  came  over 
her  as  ake  continued  her  way  and  still  caught 
no  glimpse  of  her  fisitber.     In  the  present  un- 
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settled,  atote  of  &e  country,  a  tlMifiand  hoirid 
ideas  caroased  her  mind ;  yet  for  thirty  yean  he 
had  gone  daily  to  the  forest  and  returned  home 
safely,  ezceptii^  once  indeed  she  recolleeted  he 
had  'wounded  his  leg  very  hadly  with  his  aie : 
perhaps  he  might  have  met  with  a  similar  accident 
now,  and  she  hast^aed  her  pace  until  she  came  to 
the  entrance  of  the  wood.  She  wandered  about 
for  some  time,  not  knowing  which  direction  to 
take,  until  the  shurp  bark  of  a  dog  met  her  eai^^ 
<^  Ranger!  Ranger  !^  she  cried ;  the  fidthful  anunal 
came  bounding  towards  her,  and  soon  led  her  to 
the  spot  where  her  fiUher  was  seftted  under  a  tiee^ 

<<  Oh,  fiither  !^  she  exdauned,  throwing  her  arms' 
about  hia  neck,  <'  what  has  happened  ?  we  hate 
been  expecting  you  this  hour  past,  and  at  last 
mother  sent  me  to  see  after  you.  Where  ^s 
Gaultier,  too  ?^ 

"  Ah,  my  child,^  returned  the  old  man,  "  you 
may  thank  God  you  see  me  again  ;  if  it  had  not 


iieeo  for  a  giOaiii  csfilka^  irkom  PnmdeiM 
«ent  to  my  meae,  Aej  would  Uye  kiOed  me.*' 

"They?  who,  hOkerr 

''  It  k  ^  Jong  atoiy,  md  I  moBt  b^  at  the 
k^inmag  or  you  wffl  never  andentand  it.    We 
«9-*I  men  ike  odter  fomten  md  aiysd^wei^ 
I»4B|g  aad  kewing  away,  when  one  lecoOected 
there  wa  a  Ur  at  St  Maiy'a,  and  offtkeyall 
Kt,  eiceptofr  Ganltier  and  myself.    I  thought 
my  buLdmya  weze  over,  and  Be  aaid  ke  did  not 
c»e  to  go^  80  we  atuek  steadily  to  ouf  woik,  till  I 
*«ight  I  keaid  a  noiae  as  of  hones  tnmplhig 
«id  ams  dashing,  so  I  stepped  aride  to  see : 
^kcn  ©y  boy  called  after  me,  *  Father,^  says  he, 
'do  you  see  those  GaTaIienr*~<  Beshfew  me  V 
«Md  I,  *if  I  daa'i  think  it  irSir  Bobert  Kaolles, 
«rf  lome  of  his  fice  companions.'*— « VCTy  likely; 

^eie  free  companies  were  bodies  of  men-at-ums^ 
^Vobben,  collected  from  all  parts,  but  compooed  chiefly  of 
%Iisby  Noimans,  and  NaTarrois ;  they  rode  cmer  the  ooim* 
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Mid  he,  'but  that  ib  nothing  to  y<$u  nor  me 
neither,  they  can^t  ^rant  anything  vitk  us.^-^ 
'  Ah  f  Ganltier,  Oaultier,^  I  cried,  <  donH  be  so 
positiye,  I\e  known  them  blood-thiiftty  hounds 
hang  an  old  man  up  to  a  tree,  for  the  nonce,  as 
they  called  it,  just  for  the  pleasure  of  seeing  him 
kick  the  air.  Now  I  Ve  no  &ncy  to  swing  at  the 
end  of  a  branch,  nor  to  see  you  do  it  either,  so 
we  11  hide  ourselves  before  they  come/  80  say- 
^89  I  got  behind  a  tree,  and  pulled  Qaultier 
after  me ;  but  young  blood  is  hot,  and  he  did  not 
like  it.  I  managed  to  keep  the  dog  quiet,  but  i 
quite  foigot  my  poor  ass/^  Here  the  old  man 
drew  his  hand  across  his  eyes :  '^  Poor  beast  i  I  did 
not  think  to  lose  thee  so«^ 

Lisette  looked  round  bewildered ;— -*'  But  what, 

&ther  ?     Where  is  Gaultier  P     Is  he  gone  too  ?^ 

try  in  partiea  of  twenty,  thirty,  or  forty,  meeting  with  none 
to  check  their  pillage.  Sir  Robert  KnoUes  was  at  one  time 
their  leader,  and  made  the  trade  so  profitable,  that  he  gained 
by  it  upwards  of  a  hundred  thousand  crowns*— Fboissart. 
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"Oi,  jf»r  8ud  tbe  old  man  with  a  dtep 
ogli,  '^  diere  is  no  moie  bappineeg  for  me  in  dui 
wodd ;  I  nnist  carry  my  wood  for  myself  now, 
snd  woik  for  mysd^  too."^ 

''  Well  but,  fiUber,  do  go  on."" 

*'  Whsre  was  I  ?  Oh !  I  leeollect,  we  might 
bsTc  stayed  there  safe  enon^,  and  I  diall  always 
say  so,  but  Gaultier  wotdd  put  his  head  cot  to 
aee  which  way  they  went,  and  they  caught  sight 
of  him,  so  one  of  them  calls  ont,  ^  Hola  there ! 
yoQaker,  tdl  us  the  way  to  Banlon.^  Ganltier 
answered  civilly  enough.  *  Is  that  yonr  ass  ?^  says 
soother.  ^Let^s  see  how  you  can  ride;  well 
make  a  knij^t  of  ye ;  giTe  him  a  lance,  and  let 
lu  see  what  sort  of  a  figure  he  11  cut."  I  could 
not  he^,  when  they  talked  on  this  wise,  just 
giving  a  look,  but  I  only  peeped ;  however,  they 
»▼  me ;  for  the  first,  whom  they  caUed  Piene>  said, 
*  Why,  here  is  old  Don  Greybeard,  the  fether." 
'Come,  young  un,'  said  the  oth«f,  *  we  want  a 
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ftiw  such  as  you,  so  up  and  ride.*  Oaultier  had 
A  batcbet  in  his  hand ;  so  said  he,  ^IH  not  ride ; 
if  you  touch  me  or  my  father,  you  shall  taste 
my  steel,  by  St.  Hubert !'  *  Oh !  if  it  comes 
to  this,  you  shall  ride,*  said  the  other :  whereupon 
he  struggled;  but  what  could  he  do  among  so 
many  ?— they  mounted  him,  and  carried  him  off! 
Oh,  Oaultier !  my  poor,  poor  boy !" 

^^  Then  do  you  mean,  frther,"*  asked  Liseite 
fearftilly,  "  that  my  brother  is  really  gone-^gone 
away  with  those  wicked  wretches  ?** 

**  Yes,  child,  I  do  indeed.** 

**  Oh  I  father  !** — and  in  an  agony  of  grief  she 
threw  herself  on  the  turf  beside  him. 

**  Well  but,  Lisette,**  said  he,  "  you  must  hear 
the  rest.  —  Don*t  you  fancy  they  let  me  be  quiet 
all  this  time ;  no,  they  pulled  me  about,  but  they 
got  little  enough  fitom  me,  for  I  had  nothing  to 
give  them.  I  begged  them  to  leave  Finon,  but 
they  threatened  to  murder  us  both  if  I  was  not 
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quiet,  and  said  tbey  wanted  Um  to  cany  the 
younker,  as  tliey  called  Gaoltier,  lor  he  mm  a 
brawny  youth,  and  they  could  make  a  compamoa 
of  him.  They  tied  me  to  a  tiec,  and  made  as  if 
they  were  going  to  kill  me ;  for  aaya  one  to  an- 
other, '  dead  mesi  tell  no  tales/  and  then  they 
laughed.  The  whole  troop  did  not  wait  tor 
.this,  only  two  or  three, — the  rest  went  off  with 
Oaultier. 

«<  Just  at  that  moment  a  knight  rode  up  thiong^ 
A  glade  of  the  forest ;  he  soon  saw  what  aoti  of 
folks  he  had  to  deal  with,  and  what  was  going  on, 
for  says  he,  <  Leaye  that  old  man  alone,  my  mas- 
teis,  or  it  shall  be  the  worse  for  you*"  *  And  who 
are  yon  ?''  cried  one.  ^  A  true  knight^  answeied 
he;  <  not  a  robber  to  make  war  upon  a  helpleas  old 
man."  I  wished  he  had  come  up  soonw^  he  BoSghd 
have  saved  my  l^oy.  *  M^  yo^  ?'  «Md  the  frfe- 
Jbooter ;  *  then.  I'll  try  a  pass  ^ith  you.'  He  did 
not  know  his  man,  for  the  knight  JQsi  iw  his 
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lance  underneath  his  gorget,  and  the  man  fell 
dead.  This  enraged  the  others :  they  were  mount- 
ed, so  the  knight  had  something  to  do  to  pany 
their  thrusts ;  but  he  had  got  a  good  battle-axe, 
and  he  dealt  his  blows  so  cunningly  that  he 
made  every  one  tell.  His  horse  seemed  as  know* 
ing  as  a  Christian,  for  he  wheeled  and  turned  so 
that  the  knight  was  never  surprised  from  behind. 
Thinks  I  to  myself,  if  I  were  free  I  could  do 
somewhat ;  so  after  a  little  I  slipped  one  hand  out 
and  cut  the  thongs  that  bound  me;  I  got  hold  of 
my  hatchet,  and  coming  behind  one  of  them  un- 
awares, I  threw  it  at  him,  and  gave  him  such  a 
blow  on  the  back  of  his  head  as  stunned  him,  and 
made  him  check  his  horse,  which  threw  him  on 
his  haunches.  By  good  luck  I  caught  my  hatchet 
as  it  fell,  and  the  devil  was  in  me  I  think,  for  I 
niade  no  more  ado  but  I  hamstrung  him :  he 
fell,  and  rolled  over  the  robber,  who  had  no  power 
to  rise.     All  this  time  the  knight  was  fighting 
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desperately  with  another  of  them,  but  he  beat 

him  oi^  and  wounded  him  in  his  swoid-ann.     I 

bdiere  they  thought,  as  I  do,  that  he  bore  achann- 

ed  life,  £:«  he  was  not  hurt  himself;  and  then  those 

two  rode  off.     Then  the  knight  dismounted,  and . 

came  to  the  one  that  was  roOmg  in  the  sand, 

^WiQ  you  yield  yourself  my  prisoner?'*  said  he. 

^  NeTer,'^  answered  the  robber.    The  knight  was  a 

bdd  one,  for  he  let  him  rise,  and  they  struggled 

for  a  little  while ;  but,  as  I  said,  it  was  fidly  to 

think  he  could  master  him,  and  the  knight  thrust 

kirn throDgh  with  his  sword.    Oh  dear!  oh  dear  T 

oied  the  old  man,  <<  I  can't  forget  it."" 

'^  Well,  fiither,  and  what  became  of  the  knight, 
and  vkat  did  they  do  with  the  bodies?'' 

'^  Ok !  my  child,  the  dead  men  lie  there  still, 

^d  the  hones  too.     I  grieTed  afterwards  for  kill- 

ing  the  hoiae,  but  as  I  t<dd  yon,  the  devil  was  in 

aie»  and  prompted  me  to  do  it,  I  think.     But 

my  son,  my  son  i^ 
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«  Well,  but  the  knight,  father  ^ 

''  Oh !  child,  I  doH't  i^sk  it  w»  a  knight; 
I  think  it  ifas  St.  Midiad  in  the  foim  of  a 
for  I  donH  belieye  mortal  man  could  do  anidi 
things*'*' 

*'  Did  he  speak,  father  ?"" 

'<  To  be  sure  he  did.  When  I  Meesed  I^ 
and  thanked  him,  he  said,  ^  Never  ihank  bm,  good 
man,  but  thank  God  and  Our  Lady,  who  seat  me 
at  such  a  lucky  chance/  ^ 

''  Did  his  eyes  flash  ?^ 

^*  No,  Lisette,  he  looked  fcv  all  the  wodd  like 
another  man,  but  I  donH  believe  he  was  one.  His 
visor  was  down,  so  I  oould  not  see  his  free,  but 
I  should  know  him  again,  I  am  suie.^ 

"  Where  did  he  go,  fether  ?"" 

**  Oh  !  he  vanished  in  the  wood.^ 

"  And  did  he  not  bear  a  flamiag  sword  P^ 

^^  No,  but  his  crest  was  all  on  fire;  I  saw 
it  blaze  when  he  stooped  his  head.*^ 
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''  I  daie  ny  H  waa  8i.  JfidMdl,  fctker^ 
gwrdy  ofascvred  liiette ;  ^  Ood  be  pnii«d  for 
sMd^fJiin!  Bat,  if  y ott  ate  nstedt  ▼€  will  go 
Inne  aow^  Semt  ^7  mo)lier  will  wonder  wheie  we 


The  old  man  roae,  but  lie  waa  obliged  to  lean 
an  lua  davg^taf a  arm,  for  when  he  bc^g^  to 
au)Te  he  fidt  the  ^^ta  of  hia  onwoated  exeitiim. 
To  hia  great  ddight^  a  short  diatance  from  where 
they  had  been  sitting,  they  saw  the  aaa  quietl) 
gnzmg:  ^*  Oh,  my  dear  lost  aaa,^  cried  he,  ^^  I 
did  net  think  to  see  thee  ever  again.^  Hia  joy 
at  his  re60?ery  made  him  forget  hia  aon. 

^'  I  am  so  ^bd  he  ia  aafe,*"  exfjaimed  Liaette, 
^^fof  lam  sme  you  had  better  meant him^  fiuher, 
and  ride  home.^ 

'*  Thank  yon,  my  ehild,  but  be  baa  a  load  of 
^ood  to  eany,  and  I  aball  bear  him  down***^ 

"  I  will  cany  tke  wood,  I  am  sure  I  am  quite 
itroog  enough.^ 

VOL.  I,  » 
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*'  You  are  a  dear  dutiAil  child,  Ood  bless  you 
for  it  r  The  old  man  BM>iBited  the  aaif  imd  in 
about  half  an  hooi  they  axri^ed  at  the  cottage. 

<^  Kess  me !""  cried  the  old  dame,  when  she  saw 
them,  *^  where  have  you  been  ?  What !  taken  to 
riding  like  the  gentry  ?  Kerens  all  Remies  mad, 
you  never  saw  the  like.  Get  your  dinners  and 
let  us  go  to  the  market-place,  for  there  "^s  the 
governor  been  and  told  all  the  people  they  are 
to  meet,  fiir  the  countess  is  going  to  make  ^eches 
to  them,  and  I  donH  know  what  T 

**  Why,  what^s  the  matter  P^  asked  her  hus- 
band. 

^'  Oh  i  never  ask  me,  you  should  have  been 
here,  and  then  you  might  have  heard  yourself.^ 

^'  But,  good  dame,  I  can  tell  you  I  have  been 
very  near  killed*^ 

^^  Pity  you  weren^t  quite,^  muttered  the  hag 
as  she  went  into  the  hut.  She  did  not  wait  to 
hear,  about  her  son. 
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Their  frngtl  metl  iras  aooo  diapaUAed^  tnd 

thej  hMtoned  to  tlie  lasket-phee  to  lean  the 

news.    Ruraour,  nith  her  hundied  tangoeB,  hid 

been  hoMj  in  spreading  abroad  the  latioaa  leporU 

idatiiig  to  what  had  paased  that  meruiig  in  the 

casde.    Some  said,  in  answer  to  the  inquifies  of 

Botram  and  his  finnilj,  that  the  Earl  of  Mont- 

foit  was  killed;  some  that  he  had  icngned  the 

dadiy  to  the  Lord  Chadcs;  others  again  that 

the  Frendi  were  marching  to  Rennes.     Many 

had  bad  prophetic  dreams,  and  seen  stnnge  sights, 

and  heard  mmatural  sounds.    Onr  firiend  Ber- 

tarn  wiUin^  J  added  to  the  number.    He  said, 

nay  swore,  St.  Michad  had  appeared  to  him  and 

foQ^t  a  great  battle  single-handed  against  half 

a  Bcoit  of  robbers  in  the  wood  of  Rennes*    Of 

oimzse  this  information  drew  a  crowd  round  him, 

and  he  proceeded  to  describe  the  sainVa  fiery 

cnst  and  ff imping  gwoid;  for  either  his  memory 

or  his  imagination  served  him  better  than  when 

b2 
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telating  his  exploits  to  Lisette ;  and  even  his  annour 
too,  he  now  said,  had  a  stnmge  unnatund  glow ; 
and,  to  crown  the  whole,  after  laying  the  robbers 
all  dead  around  him,  he  sunk  into  the  earth  or 
ascended  into  the  air,  he  did  not  rightly  know 
which. 

"  Why,  Gaffer,"  said  a  rough  boor,  "  your 
wonders  beat  mine  hollow ;  but  I  am  sure  some- 
thing strange  must  have  happened.  There^s  Jean 
says  he  saw  the  devil  himself  this  morning  before 
it  was  light  ride  up  to  the  castle,  and  get  in, 
though  the   drawbridge  was  not  down:  he  was 

mounted  on  a  black  horse,   and  Jean  says  he 

> 

knows  it  was  the  devil  because  it  could  be  no- 
body  else.**** 

All  these  surmises  were  at  length  interrupted  by 
the  appearance  of  the  countess  on  the  battlements 
of  the  castle,  holding  her  young  son  Julian  in  her 
h^d,  attended  by  the  governor,  her  ladies,  and 
several  knights.     There  was  an  universal  shout 
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and  then  a  silence,  as  she  signified  her  intention 
of  addressing  them. 

^^  Men  of  Rennes,''^  she  said,  ^^  I  have  this  day 
hesid  that  my  lord  the  Duke  of  Brittany  has, 
duoagh  tlie  treachery  of  some  on  whom  he  thought 
he  could  rely,  fidlen  into  the  hands  of  his  enemies, 
and  is  now  a  prisoner  of  the  Lord  Charles  of  Blois. 
The  news  is  grave,  bat  let  as  not  be  cast  down 
vith  sonow.    The  Lord  Cbarles  has  taken  Nantes, 
it  is  troe,  and  is  now  master  of  the  person  of  the 
duke ;  bat  there  are  many  fiur  towns  yet  left  in 
Brittany,  and  thoogb  the  Earl  of  Montfort  canno 
lead  you  to  the  field,  I  will,  so  fiir  as  I  may,  sup^ 
ply  his  place.     I  know  I  have  the  body  bat  of  a 
weak  and  feeble  woman,  bat  I  have  a  spirit 
Charles  shall  never  break ;    so  long  as  you  are 
trae  to  yoarselves   and   to   yoar   country,   the 
pioud  foot  of  the  usurper  shall  never  bend  you 
to  his  yoke.     Think  not,  because  you  bave  lost 
your  lord,  there  is  no  chieftain  left  to  Brittany ; 
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behold  his  son ;  behold  the  heir  of  Montfort ! 
Will  ye  let  the  last  scion  of  sadi  a  noble  stem 
linger  out  his  days  in  a  foreign  prison,  or  be 
crashed  to  the  earth  by  the  machinations  of  his 
enemies  ?  No,  I  am  sure  ye  will  not.  God  and 
De  Montfort  be  your  battle-cry !  and  may  the 
right  find  bold  defenders !"" 

There  was  a  momentary  silence,  and  then  loud 
shouts  rent  the  air,  and  cries  of  ^^  Long  live  the 
Earl  of  Montfort !  Long  live  our  noble  coun- 
tess !  Down  with  the  usurper !  Let  him  try  his 
strength  against  our  walls  !  Shame  on  the  people 
of  Nantes  !** 

The  countess  wished  to  thank  them  for  their 
zeal,  and  the  governor  made  a  sign  to  impose 
silence,  but  the  words  choked  in  her  throat, 
she  could  only  say,  ^<  God  bless  you  all  !^  and 
taking  the  arm  of  the  governor  she  withdrew 
with  her  ladies. 
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CHAPTER  IV, 

Hkcomge  mg  gnided  with  skill,  and  hit  skill  aimed 
with  cooags;  neither  did  his  hafdiness  darken  his  wit,  oor 
his  wit  cool  his  hardiness;  both  taliant  as  a  man  despising 
heathy  and  both  oonfident  as  unwonted  to  be  overcome.  His 
^  stadji  his  hands  diligent,  his  eyes  wauAA>l»  and  his 
^*«rtrttolutc. 

Sift  Pbilif  Sidkey's  Arcadia, 


NiTXB  was  aiinile  more  coneet  tban  .that 
^'luch  oompaies  mati  to  a  feather  blown  about  bj 
Ae  wind  of  circumstance,  now  wafted  by  the 
INle  ain  of  proeperitj,  now  tom  by  the  rode 
Ussts  of  adyersity^  yet  abraya  rising  again,  ontQ 
tte  last  gale  huiries  hint  to  the  bourne  ^from  whidh 
no  taTcUer  returns  J*  Uncertain  of  fiature  events, 
lie  cannot  rely  even  upon  himself^  and  performs  an. 
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«etioB  cooSkj  md  doBbeiateljr  t#Hlay,  wlueb  ]re»- 
terdfty  he  would  hate  cwisidered  a«  little  lew  thaii 
a  crime.  Yet  could  the  veil,  beyond  vhkh  all 
is  darkness,  be  rent  asunder,  and  free  will  atill 
l^ft  to  mani  how  many  great  and  noble  as  weD  as 
bad  deeds  would  be  prevented  I  SelfiA  and  cal- 
eolaUng,  he  would  constantly  consider  how  his  in- 
tended actions  would  bear  upon  himself  and  his 
0WX  fortunes;  those  generous  bursts  of  feeUng, 
those  almost  more  than  mortal  tndta  of  heroism, 
would  be  egctinguished  for  ever.  Yet  again,  how 
many,  •could  they  be  favoured  with  the  magic 
minor  of  futurity,  would  exdaim  with  Haxael, 
^^  Is  thy  servant  a  dog,  that  he  should  do  this 
thing?" 

-'Such  might  almoat  have  been  the  question  of 
Gomrtenaye;  had  a  vision  been  voudisafed  to  him, 
and  could  he  have  beheld  himself  the  bearer  of 
deflpatcfaes  between  t^e  Earl  of  Montfort  and  his 
oQuntesa,  he  would   have    declared    the    thing 
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mmiimS^ff^^  fo^  |0  ]iig  aobife  sAtiiw  tihe  btn  idn 
flf  tmacm»  or  aaj  approadi  to  ii^  wu  w  Ike 
netde  to  tlie  hud  of  the  inftnt^  a  itiDging 
pMon. 

BM  amidit  tke  dhi  of  amt,  tlie  pnneiplet  of 

kmomr  and    tlnnibj  bad  been  enly  imtSM 

into  hb  yootbiiil  Bund  b^  8ir  WiUiam  de  Coap> 

toaje,  a  knight  who  liTed  not  kog  to  enjoy  ibe 

moim  be  had  acqnned  in  deGendiBg  the  cmae 

of  the  Grant  of  Fkadfin  against  hk  RbeDioua 

lafajectB.  He  died  aoon  after  hie  xetmn  to  Paiia^ 

vlien  BiynaM  mw  not  more  than  tvdre  yeait 

dU;  bat,  jeong  as  he  was,  he  had  attracted  the 

tttentien  of  Maiguret  de  Valois,  and  her  pcHe- 

tnting  judgment  discorered  qualities  which  ie» 

paired,  liie  thongfat^  only  a  Hltle  care  and  critnie 

to  ifen  into  Tiitnes,  sndi  as  were  piiied  highest 

in  those  daya  of  hooonr  and  h%h  principle.    She 

detenttned  to  keep  her  eje  npoD  ham,  cad'  mnde 

Ism  page  to  herscm  Chadesv  bvt  she  e^  imr 

x5 
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pressed  Hpon  Us  mind  diat  he  bad  neilker  vnk 
nor  wealth,  for  Sir  WiHism  de  Oonrtensye  had 
dissipated  his  patrimony  in  the  Flemish  trats; 
the  path  of  honour  was,  however,  open  to  every 
one,  and  the  youthful  hero  wsnted  small  stimulus 
to  inspire  him  with  the  desire  to  follow.it. 

**  He  nor  of  eastle  nor  of  land  was  lord, 
Honselett  he  re^'d  theharvesl  of  the  twoid  i^ 

and  that  sword  he  was  lesdved  should  do  more 
for  him  than  ever  weapon  had  done  since  the  days 
of  Charlemagne.  He  reo^ved  the  honour  of 
knighthood  from  the  hands  of  CSudes  of  Blois, 
and  won  his  spurs  at  the  siege  of  Mont  St.  Quen- 
tin.  When  the  war  for  the  succesflian  of  Brittany 
bvoke  out,  he  gladly  obeyed  the  aummons  of  his 
master  to  seek  fresh  laureb  in  that  fertile  pro- 
vince; the  light  of  Jane  of  Penthi^vre  to  the 
possession  of  the  duchy  he  thought  unquestionable, 
and  was  therefore  doubly  eager  for  her  and  her 
husband'*s  cause,  though  possibly,  had  it  been  un- 


teeable,  miy  ^ttadnncait  migiit  hate  iMJe  \m 
little  Imb  aiieat  Ibf  Chidlea^s  siMeeii. 

Maaj  ttid  eoBflkting  were  ibe  thoti|^ts  ftbat 
pitted  Ummgh  hb  mind  w  lie  jouineyed  pu  firom 
Reanes.     The  bemlifia  daik-eyed  gixl 
l&e  an  appantkMi  befbce  him*      Never  btd  he 
seen  her  eqiul-^nor  in  Flandeis,  nor  among  the 
fairest  fiowen  of  Famce.    Ske  had  evidcBtly  bom 
ikimed  at  the  idea  of  danger  beaoitiBg  him ;  yet 
the  fick^ir  of  her  dieek,  aa  the  mfinmed  him 
of  his  peril,  and  her  diffident  mamwr,  while  it 
idded  an  mdaaeribable  chaim  to  her  beauty,  en- 
Ittfled  the  fiiTonr  by  evilicing  a  d^gpcee  of  hesita- 
tion in  coQ&iring  it- 
He  had  almoat  woiked  himaelf  into  a  belief 
^  tbeir  ^*«t»"***«  wexe  linked  ti^gethcr  by  aome 
secret  spell^  when   he    heard  load  Toicea  and 
ttiedailung  of  aima.    Always  eager  to  try  the 
toper  of  his  awoid,  he  \spttned  his  heoe,  and 
nived  at  the   scene  of  action  at  the 


u 
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moment  irben  a  party  of  bee  oonqMHiiaiis  wer^ 
thieatenmg  to  matdet  the  poor  old  ^oo4-cut« 
ter,  Beriiam,  as  related  by  idmBelf  in  the  hat 
duster.  At  first  he  thought  das  ma  the 
danger  against  which  lola  had  warned  him ;  and 
glad  to  have  finished  the  affny  in  so  satisihctoiy 
a  manner,  he  hastened  onwaid,  anxious  to  re^ 
gain  by  q>eed  the  time  he  had  thns  lost. 

He  pondered,  as  he  went,  on  the  Me  of  the 
noble  eoimtess,  whose  lofty  bearing  and  demeanom 
he  oould  not  refinin  from  oompanng  with  that 
of  the  timid  thong^  amiable  Jane  of  Benthiiroe.: 
With  soch  a  woman  for  his  partnet,  CSiadea 
might  indeed,  he  thought,  be  seciuB  of  his 
rights.  Then  came  the  heavy  leflection  of  how 
his  absence  ftom  the  camp  wonM  be  v^aided; 
for  as  he  had  left  the  whole  of  his  dotder  i&r 
tinne  behind  turn,  it  could  not  be  snppoaed  that 
he  was  gonie  in  search  of  adTentnres,*— «  very  conH 
mon  occurrence  in  those  days.     That  CSbadea 


as 

ftr  m  iBSteBl  abonU  doubt  hk  fritk,  gwre  inni 

a  bitker  p«Dg;    bat  bis  modilttrans  soon.  »• 

bpaed  into  a  iMie  agreeoUe  diooBd,  ottd  tbe 

niid  of  Reoaes  engrowed  bk  wbola  soul.    He 

endeacronzed  io  xeoill   erery  look,    emy  iNmi 

sbe  bad  spoken;  eacb  ^anoe  of  ber  eje  ma 

iwtb  a  km^^'s  naooin.    Bat  would  tbooe  ejea 

be  turned  widi  fiivonr  npon  Um  wben  aba  leaned 

ihit  be  mis  esgnged  in  mortal  stiife  witb  tbe 

psitj  of  bar  ndfljtass  i    Tbat  irsa  a  qnestioii  be 

did  not  caie  ta  answer ;  but  as  bope  wis  a  &r 

sure  fteqvent  and  finranied  gnest  witb  tbe  frlcon 

Mg^tbaD  dc^air,  be  rode  on,  pondering  and 

smnog  on  bis  lady-loTe,  and  building  csstles  in 

ihe  akt  ngaidlBBB  ct  tbe  gtadnsllj  relaxing  paee 

of  bisJioiBe,  until  tile  jaded  animal  &iil]r  paosed, 

aod  ibused  the  knigbi  from  bis  ienreria,  si  ibi 

mmtat  ulum  be  imagined  bimaetf  reodnng  tbe 

ptoe  of  ^ovor  ftom  Ik  bands  of  bis  taig  ua^ 

lomwiu      Crud,   imaentimentdl   Qnentinl  bow 
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couldflt  thoa  demdish  thy  masCer'B  aiiy  ttbric, 
and  ciuflh  his  scheme  of  happiness  in  the  bud  ? 

<'  Ah  !""  exclaimed  Sir  Reginald,  ''  I  had  for- 
gotten thee,  my  trusty  steed ;  thou  art  not  in 
love,  and  twenty  leagaes  last  night,  and  half  as 
much  to-day,  including  our  amuisement  of  this 
morning,  are,  I  must  fain  aUow,  sufficient  to 
make  thee  wish  for  a  stall  and  well^fiUed  manger. 
We  must  seek  for  a  hostel  somewhere  near, 
for  methinks  I  should  not  despise  a  stoop  of 


wine.'' 


The  knight  rode  on  gently,  looking  caiefblly 
on  either  side  of  the  road,  if  he  might  not  die- 
cem  an  inn,  or  some  passenger  who  could  direct 
him  to  one.  He  had  not  proceeded  above  half 
a  league  before  he  descried  a  small  unpietend- 
ing  building  situated  a  few  paces  distant,  whose 
sign,  a  fierce-looking  Saiacen,  swinging  in  mid- 
air, proclaimed  good  entertainment  for  man  and 
beast ;  and  the  sagacious  animal,  as  if  aware  his 
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labous  me  aboat  to  cease,  pridced  up  his  ean, 
and  tiolted  smartly  to  the  spot. 

Sir  Reginald  knocked  at  tke  door  witk  the 
{KMomel  of  his  sword ;    but   no  one  appearing, 
lie  rqMated  the  blow,  and,  after  a  short  ddaj, 
it  was  opened  by  the  inn»keeper— a  man  who 
liai  passed    the   meridian    of  life,  but   whose 
pcraon,  bearing    a   strong  lesemUance  to  one 
of  PhaxBoh^s  &t  and  weD**&Toared  kine,  indir 
Gated  that  hia  days  had  been  tolerably  prospei^ 
oas.     His  nose  bore  ample   testimony  to  the 
potency  of  his  liqnor,  and  his  eyes,  small  and 
loDfHiuiped,  had  a    natoial  ezpresaion  of  ho- 
BiOQr  luddng  about  them  which  it  seemed  im- 
poanble  for  him  to  control,  though  the  raefhl 
cast  of  the  lower  part  of  his  countenance,  and 
kis  doleful  voice  as  he  asked  Courtenaye  what 
WIS  his  pleasure,  belied  his  otherwise  contented 
«pect. 
'*  yfhjj  refireshment  for  me  and  my  horse. 
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iA  be  soni)  iMn,^  said  Coi^ensye,  dlmoimt- 
ing. 

*^  I  b^  your  honour^s  pardon  ;  will  you  please 
to  come  in,  sir,  and  111  teU  fihe  boy  to  take 
your  horse  to  the  stable."— Here,  Giles!  Giles  !^ 
But  no  Giles  appearing,  the  landlord  himsalf  iook- 
the  bridle :  the  knight,  hovoTer,  followed,  to  be 
quite  assured  that  Quentin  was  well  tended. 

K  ^Tis  a  handsome  hone,  sir,  this  of  yomv,"^ 
deserved  the  landlord,  as  he  ungirt^ed  Imn* 
<^  I  am  in  luek,  I  think,  to  have  two  such  boasts 
in  my  stable  in  one  day ;  for  you  must  know, 
your  honour  is  not  my  first  visiter  tfaia  mold- 
ing :  some  two  hours  agone  a  knight  halted  here 
with  a  horse  as  like  yours  as  one  pea  is  to 
anoflier,  except  that  he  had  one  white  foot.*^ 

<<  Indeed  !^  eried  CSourtenaye ;  ^^  and  what  was 
the  ccdour  of  his  armour  ?** 

*^  Black,  sir,  black ;  but  his  silver  was  white 
enough,^  added  he,  throwing  a  sidelong  glance 
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■t  his  mditor.    ^^  I  dm\  tate  for  mtmej  now 
thoQgli,  nor  for  anytbisg  else  ;^  and  lie  heaved  • 

Leaving  Queoim  tohisbiealdaBtjthqrietnnied 
to  ^ bonae;  the  ka|g^  entered  the  lutdien  or 
p«Uie  KDonit  and  nsdne  hoat  proceeded  to  fin^ 
o»h  hia  table  with  the  beat  hia  kider  affoided. 

The  door  of  an  inner  loom  waa  half  qwn,  and 

CoaKteoaye^a  cnrioaitj  being  aitncted  by  a  low 

nmauoi^  noiae,  he  peroeiTed  a  poor  w<muui 

Ijiag  on  a  low  pallet  in  the  laat  atage  of  weak-* 

Ban;  afiiar  waa  aitting  by  her.    The  light,  which 

vw  aliaded  from  het  bee  by  a  curtain,  fell  on 

tbe  «tn«giy-maiked  featorea  of  the  prieat,  who 

^"tt  apparently  liatening  inth  intense  interest  to 

tie  ccmfeeaioa  of  the  dying  penitent*    He  waa 

80  laiieh  tntned  from  Conrtenaye,  Jthat  hia  profile 

only  was  visible;   hia  cowl  had  ftllen  on  hia 

flhooldeia,  and  displayed  a  findy-fonned  head, 

▼liose  thin  locks,  apaied  by  the  tonsure,  wero 
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sprinkled  iritli  grey:  his  shaggy  eyebrow  over- 
hung  a  deep-set  hazel  eye ;  his  nostrils  were  dis- 
tended, as  if  he  could  scarcely  breathe,  yet  his 
lips  were  so  violently  compressed  that  they  were 
almost  colouxless.  He  groaned  faintly  as  he  laid 
his  emaciated  hand  on  the  ann  of  the  invialid, 
and  whispered  consolation  and  peace  to  her  de» 
parting  spirit. 

The  landlord  soon  returned  with  proviedons, 
consisting  of  salt  mutton,  barley  bread,  and  a 
flagon  of  wine,  which  he  placed  on  the  table; 
but  Sir  Reginald's  attention  was  so  riveted  by 
the  spectacle  before  him,  that  he  scarcely  noticed 
his  entrance. 

*'  I  had  fotgotten,^  said  the  landlord,  closing 
the  door :  <^  there  lies  my  gbod  dame,  wha  has 
lived  with  me,  rough  and  smooth,  many  a  long 
year;  but  they  told  me  she  was  in  a  mortal 
way,  so  I  sent  for  a  priest  to  shrive  her.  Take 
a  sup  of  this  wine,  sir  kniglit;  you  11  find  no 
better  in  Brittany,  Fse  warrant."' 
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The  kniglit  acknowledged  ks  ezcdle&ce,  and 
ianted  hia  boat  to  partake  of  hia  own  cheer. 
The  miniater  of  Baochna  did  not  want  mnch 
prenng,  Imt  xaiaing  the  flagon  to  his  lips,  did 
not  put  it  down  until  it  waa  empty. 

^  It  may  seem  odd  to  your  honbur,  bnt,  for 
die  life  of  me,  if  I  take  up  this  same  enp,  I  can 
never  leave  go  of  it  until  I  have  seen  the  bomiy 
&ee  of  St  Hubert  at  the  bottom :  he  looka  more 
merrily  and  cheeifly  when  it  is  emptied,  always, 
to  my  thinking,  than  before  it  is  fined !  YeH 
IttYe  ridden  fiir,  I  take  it,  sir,^  he  continued, 
weing  the  advances  the  kni^t  made  in  Us  cM 
mutton. 

^'  FromBennea  this  moming,  mine  heat ;  and  I 
would  &in  see  Nantes  before  night&ll/' 

^'  That  yell  never  do,  so  you  may  as  well  stop 
a  Ut  longer,  fiur  sir,  and  I'll  fetch  you  some  more 
^"  He  left  the  iDom  not  quite  so  steadily  sa 
li€  W  entered,  and  had  not  been  long  absent 
when  the  fiiar  passed  into  the  apartment, 


*^  How  £ure8  yonr  penitent,  father?''  asked 
Courtenaye. 

The  friar  shook  his  head.  ^*  She  rests  in  peace^ 
my  son/'  His  voice  was  hollow  and  subdued,  as 
if  he  stifled  strong  emotion. 

<^  Father/'  said  the  knight,  ^<  you  lode  as  if 

« 

you  had  need  of  refreshment ;  will  you  not  par- 
take of  my  repast  ?" 

A  &int  glow  overspread  the  pale  sunken  dieek 
of  the  confessor  as  he  replied,  ^^  Not  for  me,  my 
son ;  I  must  work  out  my  sins  witli  faatiag  and 
penitence,  but  the  cravings  of  nature  will  be 
heard,  so  I  accept  a  portion  of  your  bread  with 
thankfulness/' 

^^  So  amall  a  moisel  I"  ezdaimed  the  knight^ 
observing  that  what  he  broke  off  was  soascely  the 
size  of  his  finger. 

<^  It  is  enough,''  returned  the  holy  man,  ^*  it  is 
all  I  have  had  since  yesternight,  and  I  shall  taste 
no  more  before  to-morrow^s  sun.^^ 


»f 


**  And  are  all  yaar  days  like  thia^  frUier  ?  Me- 
thinks  an  ann  j  of  fiiais,  such  aa  you,  eouM.  ht 
kqit  at  small  charge.^ 

The  hoat  at  tbia  moment  returned  with  the 
vine,  but  seeing  the  pziest  he  hastily  put  it  down 
on  the  table,  and  covering  his  bee  with  hia  hands, 
exdumed,  ^  I  know  it  all,  I  know  it  aD  I  God 
lest  the  soul  of  my  poor  Maude !  Shell  never  b^ 
voed  more,  poof  thing !  to  see  my  love  for  St. 
Hnbert ;"  so  saying,  he  took  up  the  eup  again, 
ud  rdinquiflhed  it  not  until  he  was  again  blessed 
«ith  the  sight  of  the  samt^s  rubicund  visage. 

''  Stop,  stop/'  cried  Sir  Reginald, '« that  stoop 
vas  brought  for  me,  and  I  am  in  haste ;  so,  good 
ittbe  host,  jAsm  must  needs  part  with  some  of  your 
hyo}mW]kfl!6T\  and  ihen  aid  me  to  saddle  my 
Wack  steed." 

The  bidldrd  obeyed,  though  with  reluctance, 
^  with  a  tdtteii]^  step  foOawed  Comrtenaye 
to  the  stable. 


99 


9% 


94  HENNEBON. 

^'  Methinks,"  said  the  knight,  ^'  if  you  were  to 
live  for  a  se'nnight  like  yon  holy  &ther,  it  would 
be  no  worse  for  your  cellar  and  somewhat  better 
for  yourself  J 

*^  Who  ?  I P  braTe  sir,  it  would  kill  me  onir 
right.  He  lives  upon  charities  and  water ;  but 
he  is  the  best  leech  in  all  the  country,  and  if  any« 
body  could  have  saved  my  dame,  he  couldJ 

His  horse  being  ready,  Courtenaye  mounted 
him,  and  threw  a  silver  piece  to  the  landlord,  but 
could  not  resolve  to  depart  without  bidding  adieu 
to  the  priest  and  craving  his  blessing. 

The  spirits  and  strength  of  Quentin  had  been 
much  restored  by  his  halt  at  the  Saracen,  and  he 
bore  the  knight  along  as  gaily  as  if  carrying  him  to 
the  tournament ;  but  his  rider  was  more  pensively 
inclined.  Why  should  the  death  of  an  old 
woman  afiect  him  so  deeply  ?  He  had  seen  num- 
bers fiill  on  the  battle-plain  without  emotiotu  He 
did  not  consider  that  it  was  not  death  itself,  but 
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deatb  in  a  Tiew  to  whkh  he  bad  been  anaccua- 
tamed,  that  weighed  upon  bia  spirita ;  the  old 
p«at  too,  and  hia  parting  look,  bannted  him,  and 
made  him  abnoat  foiget  bia  &ir  viaion.  He  rode 
<m,  bat  it  waa  long  after  nigbt&ll  when  be  reached 
the  camp,  where  Eustace  St.  Valerj  met  him  with 
cagn  expieaaiona  of  delight. 

But  we  most  leaye  the  knigfat  to  the  care  of 
In  fiiithful  aquire,  and  proceed  to  inform  our 
Raden  of  some  material  drcumataneea  irbidi  bad 

occoned  during  bia  absence,  and  wbidi  Enstace 
todc  great  credit  to  himself  for  not  mentioning  to 

bis  master,  until  he  had  enjoyed  some  bours^  re- 

poae. 
The  Lord  Charies  of  Blois  waa  in  his  tent 

^jkg  at  chess  with  the  Lord  Louis  of  Spain, 

^^n  a  page  entered,  and  infonned  bim  a  knight 

desired  an  audience  on  matters  of  high  moment. 
•«  Bid  him  wait,*'  cried  Cbarlea.— "  Check  to 

your  king,  my  lord." 
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The  Spaniard  slowly  and  giayely  covfited  the 
check.  They  went  on  playing  in  silence  for  some 
time,  when  the  page  again  made  his  appeannce. 

**  My  lord,  may  it  please  your  grace        ^ 

^^  It  does  not  please  my  giace,— It  is  your 
play,  my  lord. 

The  game  continued ;  at  length  Louis,  in  his 
deep-toned  voice,  thundered  out,  ^^  Check- mate! 
it  was  the  first  word  he  had  uttered  for  two  houn, 
and  looking  up  he  observed  the  page  standing  as 
immoveable  as  a  statue  behind  his  master's  chair, 

^^  How  is  this,  brother  Charles  ?  are  you  never 
without  an  attendant?  or  do  you  fear  treason, 
sbce  you  became  possessed  so  honourably  of  the 
Earl  of  Montfort  ?'' 

^*  Ha  !''  exclaimed  Charles,  looking  round, 
**  what  wast  thou  going  to  tell  me  ?  'twas  thy 
brawling  tongue  lost  me  my  game." 

*^  A  knight,  my  lord,  waits  without,  requesting 
to  see  you  alone  for  a  short  hour," 
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•*  Tben  I  win  depart,''  nid  Lottb ;  **  donH  for- 
get mr  thousand  crowng^  cousin  Charles  P 

^  What  has  happened  that  should  make  your 
Ugfaness  imagine  mj  memory  has  suddenly  de- 
serted me  ?'^  returned  Charies  petulantly,  for  he 
pqued  himself  on  his  skill  at  chess,  and  consi- 
dered Louis  as  an  unworthy  opponent ;  he  was  the 
more  nettled  therefore  at  being  Tanquished,  and 
reeeired  his  visiter  in  no  very  amiable  mood. 

^^  Who  art  thou  ?  and  what  is  thy  will  with 
me,  sir  knight  ?^  he  exclaimed,  throwing  himself 
Wk  in  his  chair. 

^  My  lord,^  answered  the  knight,  in  the  softest 
voice  he  could  command,  ^*  my  name  is  Louis  de 
Borre,  and  my  business  is  of  life  and  death,  as  its 
import  is  treason,  and  its  object  one  whom  your 
gisce  has  hitherto  counted  faithfiil.'^ 

"  Treason  r  cried  Charles,  "  since  yesterday 
I  Ittre  heard  of  nothing  else ;  I  must  dine,  sup, 
and  sleep  upon  treason  soon,  methinks.    You  tell 

VOL.   I.  ^ 
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me  your  name  is  Louis  de  Barre,  but  I  do 
not  remember  to  have  heard  it  before  among  my 
cavaliers.    I  say  again,  who  art  thou  ?^^ 

The  knight  looked  cautiously  round,  as  if  he 
feared  an  eaves-dropper ;  then  lowering  his  voice 
almost  to  a  whisper,  **  My  lord,^  he  replied, 
^'  you  see  before  you  a  penitent,  one  who  is 
now  convinced  of  his  errors  in  having  borne  arms 
against  the  lawful  sovereign  of  Brittany*- who 
wishes  to  prove  the  sincerity  of  his  repentance 
by  informing  your  grace  of  a  treason  he  has 
discovered.  But,  my  lord,  I  must  request  one 
thing — ^that  my  name«  may  be  concealed.  It  is 
an  ungracious  office  at  best,  and  I  fear  even  now, 
when  you  hear  the  author,  you  will  return  me 
small  thanks  for  my  zeal.**^ 

Charles,  who  was  naturally  of  rather  a  suspi- 
cious temper,  readUy  gave  the  required  promise, 
and  De  Barre  proceeded  to  relate  that  he  had 
strong  reasons  for  doubting  the  &ith  of  Sir  Regi- 
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nald  de  Coortenaye ;  he  knew  that  he  had  been 
the  bearer  of  despatches  from  the  Earl  of  Mont- 
fort  to  his  consort :  how  he  obtained  his  informa- 
tion he  conld  not  disclose  even  to   the  Lord 

Charles.    But " 

^  Tis  fidse,  sir  knight !""  intemipted  Charles 
vith  a  Yehemence  that  made  him  start.  ^  Regi- 
nald de  Conrtenaye  is  true  as  steel;  I  have 
known  him  from  his  boyhood.^ 

^  I  feared  me,^  said  De  Baxre,  recovering  him* 
self,  ^*  that  my  first  act  of  loyalty  would  be  ill 
received;  but  I  expect  not  your  grace  to  credit 
me  irithout  proofs.  Ask  the  Earl  of  Montfort 
iumself,  my  lord ;  taken  by  suiprise,  he  could 
scarcely  be  able  to  conceal  the  truth.^ 

**  Unfortunately,  sir  knight,  our   prisoner  is 

no  longer  in  the  camp :  we  despatched  him  this 

morning,  under  a  strong  guard,  to  our  uncle 

PMip,  who,  we  doubt  not,  will  give  him  lodg- 

ing  in  the  Louvre.*" 
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*«  I  have  better  evidence  still,""  said  De  Baire, 
*'  in  Sir  Reginald'^s  absence.  Send  for  him,  my 
lord ;  if  he  obej  jour  summons,  I  confess  mj 
ignorance  and  his  innocence.^ 

«  Do  the  knights,  then,  of  the  Earl  of  Mont- 
fort  never  leave  his  camp  without  informing  him  ? 
Is  he  so  despotic  a  master  that  they  never  seek 
adventures  without  his  cognizance?  or  are  they 
such  timid  hares  that  they  dare  not  quit  their 
form  ?'^ 

De  Barre  bit  his  lip,  but  he  compressed  his 
passion,  and  replied — 

"  In  times  like  these,  my  lord,  a  knight  is 
not  used  to  scour  the  country  alone  and  unat- 
tended :  when  he  leaves  the  camp,  his  retinue 
follows  him,  that  as  his  power  is  stronger,  so 
his  booty  may  be  richer;  but,  if  you  inquire, 
you  will  find  Sir  Reginald  de  Gourtenaye  has  left 
his  train  in  the  camp,  and  is  not  accompanied 
even  by  a  single  squire.'*' 

Charles  was  silent;    then   bending  his  head 
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fiM-vud,  and  fixing  his  eyes  upon  tbe  knight,  as 

if  he  wonld  read  his  inmost  soul,  said — 
^'  You  seem  mightily  anxious,  sir  stranger,  to 

depreciate  our  hitherto  fidthful  servant  in  our 

good  opinion.^ 

^*  Oh,  that  sudh  motive  should  be  ascribed 
to  roe  !^  exclaimed  his  informant,  ehsping  his 
Ittods,  '^  when  nought  but  zeal  for  your  higfaness's 
nfety  prompted  me  to  the  odious  task.  I  grieve 
thit  I  have  displeased  you ;  but  foiget,  my  lord, 
vhatlhave  urged:  take  no  measures  to  the  preju- 
dice of  Sr  Reginald ;  admit  him  to  your  councils, 
38  of  heretofore ;  but  if  misfortime  attend  you,  you 
will  haply  then  repent  you  took  no  heed  to  the 
coossel  of  a  true,  though  newly-acquired  fol- 
lower.'' 

"  Leave  me,^  said  Charles :  "  if  we  find  your 

account   correct,    our    gmteful    thanks   will  be 

jour's ;  but  if  your  surmises  prore  false — ""     He 

stopped. 

"  Our  Lady  grant  ihey  may  be !"   said  Do 
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Bonre;  and  he  retired  to  watch  the  miocess 
of  his  fint  attempts  againat  Courteoaye^s  for- 
tune. 

Left  alone,  Chaiies  threw  himself  on  a  conch, 
and  revolved  in  his  mind  Courtenaye'^s  recent  de- 
portment ;  but  in  vain-*  he  could  find  no  reason 
for  doubting  his  loyalty.  The  idea  of  treason 
seemed  to  stupify  him,  yet  he  had  not  the  courage 
to  send  for  him,  lest  his  absence  should  confinn 
the  knight^s  accusation.  The  bell  for  evening 
prayer  at  length  roused  him  from  his  lethaigy. 
By  this  time  at  least  he  would  be  returned ;  so, 
resolving  to  conftite  De  Barre,  he,  after  vespers, 
despatched  a  mess^iger  to^Courtenaye''8  tent, 
desiring  his  presence. 

Eustace  St.  Valery,  to  whom  the  man  applied, 
though  he  was  ignorant  of  the  real  object  of  the 
knight^s  absence,  had  penetration  enough  to  disco* 
ver  it  was  a  secret  mission,  and  therefore  met  the 
mess^iger  with  a  doleful  countenance,  but  wit]i 
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a  look  of  wdl-^eig:iied  mnpiiBe,  and  asked  bkn 
if  he  bad  not  lieazd  of  ike  woiind  Sir  Regi- 
oald  kad  receiTcd  at  the  taking  of  tke  city. 

*'  No,  hj  my  troth  P  answered  the  page. 

^  Then  teU  our  giadoos  lord,^  xetnmed  St. 
Valery,  ^^  that  my  master  has  not  left  his  tent 
ail  day ;  I  cannot  even  let  him  stir  oat  of  bed/' 

*'  At  least  infonn  him  of  my  emnd.^ 

8t  Valery  retiied  for  an  instant ;  bnt  soon 
returned,  saying— 

^  I  haTe  called  him,  and  he  answered  me  not, 
flo  I  trast  a  gentle  sleep  will  restore  him.'^ 

^'  Um]^  r  said  the  messenger ;  ^'  yoti  take 
precious  good  care  of  your  master,  methinks. 
Am  I  to  tell  the  Lord  Charles  that  the  squire  St. 
^alery,  in  his  wisdom,  does  not  think  it  fitting 
to  conrey  his  commands  to  Sir  Reginald  de 
Coortenaye,  because  he  is  asleep,  foraooih  P'^ 

"Be  not  so  free  with  youp  tongoe,  you 
saucy  Tailet  I     The  Lord  Charles  is  too  reason* 
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able  to  ttk  a  cavalier  to  enter  his  tent,  when  he 
cannot  leave  his  own.'" 

^'  Ha !  weU ;  give  me  a  sup  of  wine  to  drink 
to  thy  master^s  recovery,  and  good  e^en  to  you.**^ 

St.  Valery  quickly  complied  with  his  request, 
and  right  glad  vras  he  to  have  got  rid  of  him  so 

easily. 

^'  WeU,  what  reply  to  my  summons  ?^  asked 
Charies  rather  anxiously,  as  the  messenger  re- 
turned. 

'^  My  lord,  Sir  Reginald  de  Courtenaye  was 
sorely  wounded  two  days  since,  and  is  a  prisoner 
to  hiB  bed,  in  the  custody  of  his  squire  Eustace 
St.  Valery,  who  will  not  suffer  him  to  quit  it.*^ 

*^  But  did  the  squire  convey  my  orders  to 
him  P^  said  Charles  impatiently. 
}^  No,  my  lord ;  he  was  asleep.''^ 

"  Asleep  r^  muttered  Charles ;  **  pray  God  it 
may  not  be  his  loyalty  that  sleeps.  Begone  !'^ 
he  added  to  the  page,  seemg  he  still  waited. 
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In  Tua  did  CSiazles  that  niglit  addrm  kimtelf 
to  repose;   the  bitter  thought  of  CoQiteiiftye^fl 
Usehood — fer  the  wound  and  the  ahmbera  were, 
he  doubted  not,  «'  weak  inventions'"  of  St.  Va- 
^ — gaUed  him  to  the  quiek.     Never  would  he 
put  &ith  in  man  again ;   **  I  would  have  laid  my 
life  upon  his  truth  !^  he  cried.     Fatigue  at  length 
overcame  him,  but  his  sleep  was  feverish  and 
<iBtaibed :  he  dreamed  he  saw  the  Ead  of  Mont^ 
fort  and  Courtenaje  talking  together  in  the  most 
•miGBble  manner  upon   the  walls    of  Nantes; 
a&d  when   he   upbraided    him  with  disloyalty, 
**  Pay  me  the  thousand  crowns  I  won  from  you 
at  decs  !*"  he  fancied  he  heard  Courtenaye  say. 
For  answer,  Charles  thought  he  aimed  a  bolt  at 
Courtenaye,  and  that  be  fell.    CSiarles  started  up 
in  his  bed,   exdaiming)   *^  Oh  f   have   I  killed 
4ee?'' 

'Hie  sudden  motion,  and  the  appearance  of  a 
P>ge  from  the   outer  compartment  of  the  tent, 

f5 
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who,  on  hearing  his  mi8ter*«  roice,  asked  if  he 
needed  anything,  quite  aroused  him. 

"  No,  boy ;  I  did  not  speak,  did  I  ?  Yet 
stay :  send  D^Albret  with  his  rote ;  I  cannot 
sleep  to-night :  bid  him  tune  his  voice  to  a  sooth* 
ing  measure.^ 

D'Albret,  the  &YOurite  minstrel  of  Charles  of 
Blois,  was  soon  seated  by  his  coudi.  Much 
as  he  loved  music,  he  yet  wondered  at  the 
taste  that  could  prefer  it  at  that  dead  hour  to 
the  sweets  of  repose.  He  played  a  few  wild 
chords  as  a  prelude,  and  then  sang  as  fol* 
lows  :— 

Softly  breathe  the  liquid  numbers, 

Hush*d  be  every  souud  of  strifel 
Fairest  visions  fill  his  slumbers 

Through  the  murky  hours  of  night ! 

Sing  of  spring  and  opening  flowers, 
Spring  whose  breath  invites  repose ; 

Guide  his  feet  to  fairy  bowers. 
Be  his  couch  the  fragrant  rose  I 


HBMNBBQN.  107 

Pusel  he  sleqpi    rwir^  cemt  the  song, 

Minstrely  for  thy  task  is  o'er 
Till  to-morrow's  glorious  sun 
Bouse  him  to  the  battle's  roar. 

He  finisbed  liis  lay,  and  to  Ids  inexpressible 

delight  saw  tliat  the  last  notes  fell  nnheeded  on 

the  leaden  ear  of  Charles.     Laying  his  instm- 

ment  on  the  ground,  he  threw  himself  down  beaide 

it,  and  was  soon  sleeping  as  profoundly  as   if 

couched  on  a  bed  of  down. 

In  a  far  diflerent  manner  was  the  night  passed 

hy  Sr  Reginald  de  Courtenaje.     He  wanted  no 

tronbadour  or  provenfal   to   woo  his  slumbers, 

and  would  have  slept  still  longer  peihaps,  if  St. 

Valerj's  impatience  to  inform  him  of  Charies's 

mesKige,  had  not  tempted  him  to  rouse  the  knight 

soon  after  dawn. 

^'  You  said  I  was  wounded  !^^  cried  Courtenaye 

angrily;  ^*  by  the  rood !  I  did  not  know  I  had  a 

liar  in  my  tent.  Could  not  you  have  told  the  truth, 

Eustace,  and  said  I  was  absent  you  knew  not 
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where?  But  that  nmiaacing  spirit  of  thine 
prompts  thee  to  make  a  tale  out  of  every  trivial 
circumstance  V 

St.  Valery  coloured  deeply,  and  cowered  be- 
neath the  severe  look  of  his  master ;  but,  recover- 
ing his  voice,  said  proudly,  ^^  I  told  no  lies,  fiiir 
sir :  I  said  not  that  you  were  wounded,*— I  only 
asked  Charenton  if  he  had  not  heard  of  your 
wound?  He  told  me  to  inform  you  of  his  enand; 
I  said,  I  called  you  and  you  made  no  answer. 
I  did  not  think  there  was  any  need  to  say  it  was 
because  you  were  ten  leagues  off  and  could  not 
hear.  I  said  too,  I  hoped  a  gentle  sleep  would 
restore  you ;  and  are  you  not  restored  by  it  ?'^^ 

Courtenaye  could  scarcely  suppress  a  smile  at 
St.  Valery'^s  ingenious  method  of  saving  his  con* 
science  from  the  burthen  of  a  lie.  *'  Well,  well,^' 
he  said,  ^^  I  must  foigive  thee  for  thy  zeal,  but 
aid  me  now  to  don  my  cloak,  for  I  jnust  repair  to 
Charles's  tent."" 
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''  Oh !  tben  tlie  troth  will  ont,*"  cried  St. 
Valery ;  ^^  let  me  at  least  bind  up  your  ann  as  if 
70U  were  hurt." 

""  No,  no,'*^  said  Cooitenaye,  ^  I  should  make 
but  a  poor  dissembler." 

St.  Valery  knew  that  it  would  be  as  impossible 
to  alter  his  puipose,  as  to  attempt  to  turn  the 
tonent  from  its  course ;  so  he  uiged  his  request 
no  brfker,  and  in  silence  attended  his  master  to 
tbe  Loid  Charleses  tent. 

Chades^s  first  ^notions  on  seeing  him  were  sur> 
priae  and  pleasure,  but  he  commanded  himself, 
and  in  a  cold  tone  said ;  'M  am  sorry,  8ir  Re*- 
ginald  de  Courtenaye,  that  you  should  have  ex« 
V^  yottiself  thus  early  to  the  freshness  of  the 
iQQrniiig  air,  after  the  severe  wound  you  received 
&  sbort  tone  since.  I  had  not  heard  of  that  mis- 
cIttQce  until  yesternight,  and  I  fear  you  have  en* 
^'■^*8«wd  your  health  by  thus  ob^ng  my  sum- 


110  HENNEBON. 

**  My  lord/'  answered  Courtenaje, "  my  voimd) 
though  not  of  the  flesh,  lies  deep,  and  you  alone 
can  prove  the  leech  to  heal  it.'*'* 

''  You  speak  riddles,  Sir  Reginald ;  were  you 
not  last  night  slumbering  in  your  tent  when  I  aeot 
for  you  ?'' 

"  No,  my  lord ;  at  that  time  I  was  some  half 
dozen  leagues  from  hence.  Lord  Charles,  I  care 
not  to  deceive  you ;  I  am  but  just  returned  firom 
the  Countess  of  Montfort,  to  whom  I  conveyed 
a  letter  from  her  lord,  infonning  her  of  his  cap- 
tivity.^ 

Charles  looked  as  though  he  could  scarcely 

comprehend  this  open  avowal  of  treason : — <^  And 

by  whose  command,   Sir  Rciginald  de   Courte- 
naye  ?**' 

.   ^^  By  the  conmiand  of  gratitude  and  ancient 

friendship,''''  replied  Courtenaye. 

'^  You  brought  an  answer  back,  I  doubt  not ; 

and  may  I  ask  when  you  intend  setting  out  for 
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Paa  to  convey  it  to  your  new  master?  Had 
yon  waited  a  few  homs,  you  might  have  saved 
yourself  a  useless  joumey,  for  the  Ekrl  of  Mont- 
fort  is  now  on  his  route  to  the  capital,  to  take  up 
bis  abode  for  a  season  in  the  Louvre.^ 

"  My  noble  prince  !^   excfaiimed  the  knight, 

"  and  ean  yon  for  a  moment  listen  to  the  base 

inainiiations  of  those  who  would  seek   to  make 

you  believe  Reginald  de  Courtenaye  frithless ! 

My  tale  is  simply  this.     The  unhappy  earl  asked 

me  to  find  a  trusty  messenger^  who  would  charge 

Umself  with  a  letter  to  his  lady.     I  said  no 

tnitors  could  be  found  in  our  camp ;  but  when  I 

thought  of  the  countess^  grace  and  fiivour  to  me 

in  my  early  youth,  though  I  would  not  have  given 

tie  task  to  another,   I  undertook  it  myself,  on 

the  express  condition  that  my  service  should  then 

cease.     I  refused  to  bring  a  reply,  as  I  knew  not 

bnt  that  she  might  plot  her  husband's   escape, 

(for  I  was  ignorant  of  his  intended  removal  to 
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Paris,)  and  should  any  mischance  have  occurred, 
I  could  only  have  looked  upon  myself,  as  I  fear 
you  have  considered  me,  a  traitor.''^ 

The  delight  and  joy  which  overspread  Charles's 
countenance  was  unfeigned,  as  he  grasped  the 
knight's  hand  and  cried,  "  I  knew  it,  I  knew  it ;  I 
said  thou  wert  true  as  steel.  Pardon  me,  my  friend, 
for  having  for  an  instant  suspected  thy  truth,  yet 
hearing  you  were  absent  from  the  camp,  and  your 
squire  saying  you  were  wounded  and  could  be  seen 
by  no  one,  confirmed  my  wavering  feais.  But, 
thank  God  and  Our  Lady,  thou  hast  cleared  thy* 
self  nobly  from  all  imputation  of  disloyalty.  DofT 
thy  cloak  and  tell  me  something  of  thy  adventures, 
and  how  the  countess  looked  on  receiving  your 
somewhat  mortifying  intelligence.'* 
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CHAPTER  V. 

Thou  and  I  are  too  wise  to  woo  peaceably. 

Much  Ado  about  Noikiing. 

RxNNEs  having  being  placed  in  a  posture  of 
defence,  and  the  citizens  appearing  thus  disposed 
to  maintain  their  allegiance,  the  Countess  of 
Montfort  had  time  to  look  around  her,  and  ob- 
senre  vhat  towns  most  required  encouragement. 
9ie  found  that  her  presence  acted  as  a  charm 
npon  the  soldiers  and  buighers ;  men  who  were 
hold  before,  under  her  eye  became  heroes ;  and 
covards  (for  even  the  lion-hearted  countess 
Jinmbered  some  cowards  among  her  followers) 
vere  ashamed  of  their  timidity,  and  were  a&aid  to 
show  their  fear ;  men  dared  not  shrink  from  the 
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danger  tliat  was  braved  by  a  iroman.  She  advised 
with  the  prudent  old  governor,  Sir  Godfrey  de 
Reyneval,  if  it  were  not  better  to  leave  Bennes  to 
its  own  resources,  and  proceed  to  Vannes,  re- 
maining at  the  different  towns  through  whidi  she 
must  pass,  one,  two,  or  three  days,  as  she  might 
find  expedient.  Sir  Godfrey  assented  to  her  pro- 
position, only  recommending  her  not  to  take  up 
her  residence  at  Vannes,  but  to  prefer  Hennebon ; 
as  it  was  better  fortified,  nearer  the  sea,  and  its 
port,  Brest,  defended  by  a  strong  castle.  To  this 
the  countess  agreed,  and  the  day  being  fixed  upon, 
preparations  were  actively,  though  quietly,  made 
for  her  departure. 

^*  Thank  goodness  T^  cried  Blanche,  when  lola 
informed  her  of  their  intended  journey ;  ^*  any- 
thing for  a  little  change,  I  am  sick  to  death 
of  this  stupid  place.  I  only  hope  the  countess 
will  not  wish  to  hurry  when  she  is  once  on  the 
road ;  for  my  part,  I  like  travelling  leisurely,  par- 
ticularly if  one  has  a  good  escort.'' 
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'^  That  is,  pioTided  Sir  Ammiri  de  Glincm 
is  oar  gnardiaB  ksi^t,^  obaerred  her  friend. 

'^  Do  not  look  8o  asjomee  at  me,  MiBtretB 
lola;  Sir  Amauri  de  diston  is  a  good  knig^ 
sad  I  like  him :  bat  I  could  tell  a  tale  of  yon, 
pediaps,  you  voold  not  care  to  hear.  Who  is 
it  that  admits  unknown  cavaliers  to  tiie-i-4Ste8^  I 
wonder  ?^ 

Ida  edouied ;  the  image  of  the  Falcon  Knight 
bad  constantly  haonted  her  since  that  memorable 
day,  and  she  had  several  times  doubted  if  she 
Ittd  not  oveistepped  the  bounds  of  maidenly  de* 
coram  in  allowing  ber  interest  for  his  safety  so 
br  to  overcome  ber  natural  diffidence  as  actually 
to  prompt  her  to  solicit  a  private  interview,  when 
scarcely  knew  bim,  and  was  ev^  ignorant  of 
Usoame. 

^'  You  need  not  blush  so  deeply ;  tbere  is 
<M)body  to  admire  you  now  but  me.  Worse 
•^  ▼ooe,''    died    Blanche,  as  the  rich  blood 
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rushed  with  redoubled  violence  to  her  cheek  and 
temples ;  *^  if  you  looked  thus  when  you  ad- 
dressed your  gallant  protigi^  his  heart  must 
have  been  of  colder  steel  than  his  harness  if  he 
did  not  throw  himself  at  your  feet.  Tell  me, 
lola,  did  he  swear  eternal  gratitude  P^^ 

^^  No,  indeed,^  she  answered  rather  indigo 
nantly  ;  for  not  being  quite  sure  if  she  approved 
her  own  conduct,  she  was  the  more  jealous  of 
Blanche^s  criticism :  '^  I  do  not  understand  you. 
I  heard  &om  the  jester  that  the  knight'^s  life  was 
threatened;  I  therefore  infoimed  him.  He 
thanked  me,  as  any  courteous  cavalier  might  do, 
and  that  was  all.*"  The  simple  relation  of  the 
circumstance  seemed  to  give  her  confidence,  and 
she  began  to  think  there  was  nothing  so  very  in- 
decorous in  what  she  had  done. 

^^  Well  well ;  but  did  he  not  vouchsafe  his 
name.?^ 

"  Not  to  me,**^  replied  lola;  "  I  know  no 
more  of  him  than  you  do  ?'''' 


HENNEBON.  117 

^  That  would  not  satisfy  me  ;  I  like  a  knight 
to  have  a  name  to  boast  of.**" 
^  Like  Sir  Amanri  de  Clisson,  for  instance.** 
^^  How  you  haip  upon  Sir  Amanri  de  Clisson  ! 
I  am  sure  I  do  not  caie  about  him.** 

"  Do  not  saj  that,  Blanche ;  and  why  should 
7<m  he  ashamed  of  confessing  your  partiality  for  a 
brave  soldier,  who,  you  know,  thinks  no  damsel 
equal  to  the  little  fairy  Blanche,  particularly 
when  he  is  sucli  a  favourite  of  the  countess  ?*^ 

It  w&B  now  Blanche*s  turn  to  blush;  but 
lola  taking  no  notice  of  it,  she  gladly  dropped 
the  subject,  and  asked  when  they  were  to  start. 

**At  sunrise  Ae  day  after  to-morrow,**  an- 
swered lola:  "  I  shaD  not  be  sorry  when  the 
^^  anires,  for  I  long  to  breathe  the  fresh  air 

''Ohr  cried  Blanche,  "here  comes  that 
odious  Lalala ;  be  can  have  nothing  to  say  to 
me,  so  I  shall  be  off;**  and  away  she  scampered 
asifrunningforberlifc. 
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lola  thought  the  best  mode  of  defence  was 
to  commence  an  attack ;  she  therefore  told  the 
fool,  before  he  could  speak,  she  was  sorry  she 
could  not  attend  to  him,  but  she  was  particu- 
larly engaged :  and,  without  waiting  for  a  reply, 
left  him  quite  amazed  at  their  sudden  disappear- 
ance. 

^^  This  is  what  I  call  po-lite,^  he  said  to  him- 
self, when  he  had  recovered  fix)m  his  surprise; 
^^  a  gentleman  knows,  no  matter  how,  that  two 
ladies  are  alone  together;  he  thinks  to  make 
them  a  little  more  cheerful  by  his  so-ci-e-ty,  and 
the  moment  he  shows  his  fiice,  away  they  both 
run— oooh !  So,  we  are  to  begin  our  peregrina- 
tions on  Thursday.  I  wonder  if  the  goTemor 
is  glad  or  sorry  P  If  I  were  he,  I  should  be 
glad  enough  to  get  rid  of  the  women,  but  I 
should  be  very  soiry  to  get  rid  of  myself.  A 
regiment  of  Lalalas  would  scare  the  French  ;  and 
how  we  should  save  our  arrows  i   for  they  would 
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be  tfiaid  to  look  round  if  they  onoe  caught  a 
glimpse  of  my  eais— oooh!  eeeh!  IH  make 
the  gtooms  gire  me  a  hoBie,  though,  that  I  can 
lide.  I  hate  those  bioad^backed  beasts  they  al- 
Wf$  choose  for  me :  1 11  go  and  fish  for  myself; 
the  foiemost  dog  catches  the  hare.*"  Saying  this, 
he  repaiied  to  the  stable. 

The  prepaiations,  in  the  mean  time,  went  on 
Tery  zealoTisIy :  no  one  was  more  eager  than  the 
Htde  Lord  Jnliim,  to  whom  an  expedition  of 
this  natore  was  an  event  of  great  importance ; 
sad  he  was  nigent  in  his  entreaties  that  he  might 
csny  kiis  lance  himself,  to  defend  his  mother  from 
any  attack  of  the  enemy. 

The  day  of  departure  at  length  aniTed*    A 

tetr  stood  in  the  eye  of  the  brave  old  governor 

V  he  took  the  countess^  hand  at  parting,  and 

^treated  hear  not   to  forget  her  own  safety  in 

her  anxiety  for  that  of  others.     '*  Remember,'^ 

he  aiid,  ^^  my  dear  lady,  the  eyes  of  all  Brittany, 


i. 
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nay,  of  all  France,  are  upon  you ;  you  ate  now 
our  only  rallying  point.  Oh  !  preaenre  yoonelf 
for  the  sake  of  your  almost  orphan  boy.**^ 

''  I  will,  I  will !''  she  cried  ;  ''  God  bless  and 
keep  you,  sir  governor,^ 

The  governor  advanced  to  assist  her  into  h^ 
saddle,  for  the  countess  spumed  the  more  effiemi* 
nate  mode  of  conveyance  of  a  litter;  but  he 
yielded  the  post  of  honour  to  a  younger  and  more 
active  knight. 

The  cavalcade  nowb^gan  to  move«  ^  It  was  not 
numerous,  but  the  knights  and  their  followers  were 
most  of  them  well  armed  and  well  mounted.  It 
consisted  of  about  one  hundred  lances ;  fifty  foioH 
ed  the  vanguard,  the  rest  were  in  the  rear,  and 
the  countess  and  her  ladies  occupied  the  centre,  as 
being  the  most  secure  from  surprise ;  not  that  any 
was  apprehended,  as  Charles,  they  knew,  was  still 
before  Nantes.  The  Bishop  of  Leon,  Sir  Amauri 
de  Clisson,  and  several  other  knights,  were  con- 


ftially  at  the  side  of  tile  hir  tiaTellets^  en- 
deaTomii^  to  b^oile  libe  iediouBiieflS  of  Uie 
iny  with  stories  of  tlieir  sdteittiiTeB  in  Spain, 
Italj,  or  FkndeiB — of  battles,  and  sieges,  and 
combats,  and  rescues;  for  the  dames  and  dam- 
sels of  that  age,  accustomed  to  hear  of  wars 
frem  thrir  inftney,  would  hare  considered  anj 
saeedotes  tame  and  unintoesting,  that  did  not 
tdl  of  perils  and  dangers,  wounds  and  death. 

''  What  ancient  building  is  that  I  see  among 
die  trees  ?^  a^ed  the  countess,  soon  after  they 
fcad  left  the  town  of  Rennes. 

'*  It  is  the  Chateau  de  Roubigny,  madam,'^ 
rapiied  the  Bishop  of  Leon,  ^^  and  belongs,  or 
did  belong,  to  the  earl  of  that  name.*^ 

"  fioubigny  ?**  repeated  the  countess ;  **  it  is  a 

new  title  to  me,  I  have  not  heard  of  him :  but, 

whoerer  he  may  be,  he  appears  to  have  much 

i^ected  his  lands  ;    there  is  such  an  air  of  de- 

aoladon  and  wildness  around  them.^ 

VOL.  I.  ® 
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^^  His  is  a  singular  story,^^  retncned  tlte  diuzdfe- 
man. 

"  Tien,  I  piay  you,  telate  it,  my  lord,^  cried 
Blanche ;   ^^  I  love  marvellous  tales."^ 

^^  It  is  more  melanclioly  than  manrellaus,  per- 
haps,'' said  the  bishop.  ''  The  Earl  of  Rou- 
bigny,  when  simple  Sir  Albert  de  Roubigny, 
loYed— deeply,  devotedly  loved,  a  &ir  young  dam- 
sel, daughter  of  a  btave  Flemish  knight,  and  was 
beloved  by  her  in  return.  But  his  father  was 
crafty  and  ambitious ;  and  as  the  Lady  Matilda 
would  receive  only  a  small  dowiy,  he  declared 
his  objection  to  the  marriage.  Knowing  his 
son's  disposition,  instead  of  violently  opposing 
it,  he  artfully  drew  him  into  the  society  of  the 
Lady  Celestine  de  Vaux,  a  rich  and  beautiful 
heiress,  at  the  same  time  causing  repcnrts  to 
the  disadvantage  of  the  Lady  Matilda  to  reach 
his  ears.  In  a  moment  of  desperation  Sir  Al- 
bert offered  his  hand  to  Lady  Celestine.     They 
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were  scsioely  united  when  he  dbooTeted  the  blse- 
hood  of  those  malignant  tales,  and  from  diat 
nonent  shoiv^  a  disiike,  almost  approaching  to 
abhoiience,  of  his  wife.  She  bore  him  one  son'; 
sBMi  diortly  aftenmids,  the  eail  dying.  Sir  Albert 
snccceded  to  the  title. 

^^  Stnmge  as  it  may  appear,  the  affisetion  which 

was  wanting  for  the  mother,  displayed  itself  in 

bmts  of  fiwdish  fondness  for  the  son,  who  in 

cbttaeter  resembled  his  parent,  and  whose  o?er- 

besring  temper  caused  itself  to  be  felt  by  all 

in  the  castle.      When  he  was   in   his   twelfth 

yctr,  the  coontess  died  of  a  broken  heart ;  and 

OQ  being  freed  by  her   death,  the   earl   inune- 

diately,  esponsed  the  lady  to  whom  he  had  been 

previously  attached.     Their  happiness,  however, 

was  of  short  duration,  for  she  died  in  giving  birth 

to  a  son.     This  melancholy  event  ronsed  all  the 

morbid  feelings  which  her  sweet  disposition  had 

softoied,  though  not  eradicated;   he  refiised  to 

o  2 
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see  the  child  for  whom  he  had  paid  so  dearly :   it 
was  sent  fix)m  home,  and  soon  afterwaids  died,^ 

*'  Poor  little  thing  T  said  lola;— "  it  was  a 
blessed  release,  however,  to  be  taken  from  such  a 
father.  But  what  became  of  the  eldest  son,  sir 
bishop  ?^ 

^^  The  earl  and  his  son  resided  in  the  castle 
until  the  latter  had  atUdned  the  f^  of  manhood ; 
but  there  were  frequent  disputes  between  them, 
for,  having  been  indulged  to  the  last  degree  from 
his  infancy,  the  young  heir  could  not  endure 
contradiction  even  from  his  father.  The  end  of 
my  tale  is  sufficiently  mysterious  to  satisfy  even 
you,  Lady  Blanche ;  and  although  I  questioned 
the  old  seneschal,  whom  I  formerly  knew,  I 
could  never  quite  understand  it :  all  I  could 
obtain  from  him  was,  that  one  night  they  had  a 
dreadful  quarrel — that  the  son  left  his  paternal 
halls,  declaring  that  he  would  carve  out  his  own 
fortune ;  and,  whether  from  grief  or  some  other 
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cause,  for  there  were  strange  reports,  the  ead 
also  died." 

*^  Then,  where  is  the  yonng  Earl  of  Roabigny 
now  F^  asked  the  countess. 

'*  I  know  not,  my  kdy.     The  old  man  still 
retains  the  castle,  as  he  is  convinced,  he  says,  his 
loid  will  one  day  return  to  claim  it ;  and,  troth, 
if  ke  amye  not  soon,  he  will  find  himself  heir  to 
a  rain  and  a  wilderness.^ 
^  How  long  is  it  since  he  left  ?** 
"  About  ten  years,''    returned    the  bishop ; 
^  tkey  say  he  went  to  join  the  crusade  against 
the  Moors  of  Granada.'' 

*^  Singular,"  said  the  countess,  ^  that  I  should 
oever  have  heard  this  before." 

**  I  am  not  much  surprised,'*  said  the  church* 
man ;  <Mt  is  so  old  a  story  that  I  should  not 
even  have  mentioned  it,  if  you  had  not  asked 


me." 


"  I  wish.  Sir  Amauri  de  Clisson,  you  could 
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make  it  convenient  to  ride  on  tlie  other  side  of 
the  countess,*"  cried  Blanche ;  "  you  see  my 
palfrey  cannot  endure  your  charger  :  he  lays 
down  his  ears,  and  I  quite  expect  will  throw  me 


soon." 


^^  Not  while  I  am  near  you,  fiuiest  Blanche ; 
rest  assured  I  will  protect  you  from  all  danger.'^ 

*^  I  can  take  care  of  myself,  sir,  I  am  obliged 
to  you ;  he  is  easily  managed  when  you  are 
away.**^ 

"  Why  will  you  be  so  cruel  as  to  drive  me 
from  you  ?  He  will  go  quietly  enough  if  you 
do  not  constantly  check  his  rein :  there,  give 
him  his  head  a  little  more." 

"  What's  all  this  ?"  cried  the  fool—"  quar- 
relling? I  thought  you  two  were  as  fond  as 
turtles !"  at  the  same  moment  thrusting  his 
horse  between  them. 

He  was  mounted  on  a  tall,  narrow,  long-back- 
ed piebald,  and,  from  his  short  legs   and  long 
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body,  locked  almaet  as  if  standing  in  the  saddle. 
Hk  frightful  and  ungainl j  figure  alinned  the  pal- 
frey, vho  started  off;  and  Blanche,  now  really 
fiig^itened,  screamed  for  help.  8ir  Anunui  de 
GHsBon  was  at  her  side  in  an  instant,  and,  in 
s^te  of  her  independence,  right  glad  was  she 
when  she  saiw  his  hand  upon  her  bridle-rein,  and 
without  any  opposition  suffered  him  to  lead  her 
back  to  her  place. 

"  How  is  this,  BSlanche  ?^  asked  the  countess, 
who  had  witnessed  the  rescue,  but  had  not  ob- 
served the  attack* 
^  That  stupid  Lalala,  madam,  frightened  my 

hone,  and  he  started,  and "^ 

"I  undeistand  you;  he  ran  away,  and  Sir 
Amauri  brought  him  back,  for  which  you  are 
very  much  obliged  to  him.'' 

'^  It  was  all  ^r  Amauri's  &ult,"  returned 
Blanche,  with  a  pouting  lip.  '^  Lalala  had 
«ane  jest  for  me,  I  suppose,   and  the  knight 
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was  riding  so  close  tliat  he  could  not  come  near 
me."*'  She  looked  round  for  Clisson  as  she  finish- 
ed her  sentence,  but  he  was  gone;  and  now 
she  began  to  fancy  he  was  reaUy  displeased.  A 
cloud  veiled  her  usually  sunny  features ;  she  en- 
deavoured to  rally  her  spirits,  and  look  and  talk 
as  if  quite  at  her  ease;  the  attempt,  however, 
was  unsuccessful,  and  she  was  fain  to  accept  the 
company  of  Lalala,  whom  she  hated,  seeking  to 
forget  herself  and  her  offended  knight. 

The  party  halted  at  Mordelle  a  little  before 
noon.  Happily  they  had  not  relied  on  the  re- 
sources of  the  town  for  refreshments ;  if  they  had, 
by  fair  the  greater  number  must  have  fasted. 
They  waited  only  until  the  provision-waggons 
came  up,  and  then  lords  and  ladies,  valiant  knights 
and  gentle  dames,  sat  down  to  a  repast,  which 
a  modem  epicure  might  have  turned  firom  with 
disgust,  but  which  a  ride  of  half  a  dozen  leagues 
served  to  make  the  countess  and  her  companions 
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regarf  with  fer  dificrcnt  feelings.  After  dinner 
tie  countess  declared  her  intention  of  proceeding 
to  PI6in  that  night.  Blanche  looked  for  Sir 
Amauri  de  Cliason  to  assist  her  to  remount,  but 
he  was  nowhere  to  be  seen ;  she  was  obliged, 
therefore,  to  accept  the  aid  of  Sir  Guy  de  Bour- 
nay,  an  officious  gentleman,  who  fimded  himself 
always  a  great  &yourite  with  the  ladies. 

«  loV  said  Blanche,  when  they  arrived  at 
their  destination  for  that  evening,  *'  arc  you  not 
tired?  I  think  our  fiist  day's  journey  has  been 
a  very  dull  one.** 

"  No,  indeed,**  returned  lola ;  "  I  have  been 
very  much  amused  by  many  tales  the  Bishop  of 
Leon  and  Sir  Amauri  de  Cliason  have  been  re- 
lating to  the  countess  and  me.** 

"  I  am  ghid  you  found  the  knight  agreeable. 
I  wish  you  good  nigKt,  lola. 

**  Good  nigbt,***  returned  her  friend,  and  they 
were  both  soon  buried  in  forgetfulness. 

G  5 
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The  cotmtess,  by  the  advice  of  her  lords  and 
knights,  resolved  not  to  remain  at  Pi^an,  but  to 
proceed  to  Josselin.  Bianche^s  heart  beat  quick, 
when^  with  the  first  break  of  the  morning,  she  was 
summoned  to  attend  her  mistress.  Sir  Amaori  de 
Clisson  was  so  much  engaged  with  the  countess, 
that  he  had  neither  hands  nor  eyes  for  any  one 
else,  and  she  was  again  obliged  to  aocept  the  ser- 
vices of  Sir  Ouy  de  Boumay.  lola  appearing  a  few 
moments  afterwards,  Clbson,  who  had  establish- 
ed his  mistress  in  her  saddle,  advanced,  and  re- 
quested leave  to  perform  the  same  service  for  her. 
She  looked  round  for  Blanche,  but  observing  her 
already  mounted,  concluded  she  was  the  third  lady 
to  whom  he  had  played  stirrup-knight  that  day ; 
her  astonishment  was  much  increased  when  he 
entreated  permission  to  ride  by  her  side.  Con- 
vinced there  was  something  wrong,  she  granted 
his  request  hesitatingly ;  her  curiosity  was  soon 
satisfied  by  Sir  Amauri  saying,    "  The   Lady 
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Kanche,  I  believe,  pxefers  the  society  of  Sur  Guy 
de  Boumay  to  mine,  as  she  says  I  frighten  her 
palfrey ;  it  used  not  to  be  thus.^ 

lola,  instantly  perceiving  that  Blanche,  for  her 

amusement,  had  been  coquetting  with  Sii  Guy, 

endeayouied  to  bring  about  a  right  understand* 

ing ;  but  her  labours  were  iU  requited,  (or  she  was 

accused  by  Blanche,  on  their  next  meeting,  with 

occupyiiig  the  knight  so  entirely,  that  he  had  not 

time  even  to  attend   to  the  c<Hnmands  of  the 

countess. 

They  passed   two  days  at  Josselin,  and  then 
^ent  on  to  Vannes,   which  was  in  good  order 
^d  well  garrisoned;    the  countess   remained  a 
week  in  that  city.      During  her  stay,  the  lords 
uid  knights  residing   there  feasted  her  and  her 
lidiesmost  gallantly.     It  gave  Blanche  time  to 
Kcover  her   temper  with  lola,  and  to  become 
better  friends  Uian  ever  with  Clisson.     They  en- 
tered Hennebon  the  thirteenth  day  after  their  de- 
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partuie  from  Rennes,  having  met  with  no  adven- 
tures, nor  any  more  serious  accident,  than  Lalala 
straying  from  the  party,  losing  his  way,  and  not 
rejoining  them  until  they  had  nearly  arrived  at 
Hennebon ;  when  he  rode  up,  wearied  and  hun- 
gry, for  he  had  been  obliged  to  put  himself  on  a 
fasting  system,  having  no  money  to  buy  provi- 
sions, and  finding  none  to  purchase  if  he  had, 
or  to  steal  if  he  had  not.  He  declared  they 
might  tiavel  alone  another  time,  for  he  was  tired 
of  journeying,  and  shodd  for  the  future  remain 
within  the  gates  of  the  city. 
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CHAPTER  VL 

With  gallant  pomp  and  beauteous  pride 

The  floating  pile  in  harixmr  rode; 
Proud  of  her  freight^  the  swelling  tide 
Reluctant  left  the  vessel's  side, 
And  raised  it  as  it  flow'd. 

AVOIITMOCS. 

The  gOYemor  of  Hennebon,  Sir  Oliver  de  Spine* 
fort,  advanced  to  the  gates,  and  iriih  much  state 
and  ceremony  introduced  the  countess  and  her 
followers  into  the  city,  and  delivered  up  to  her  the 
keys  of  the  castle ;  these  she  graciously  returned 
to  him,  and  suffered  him  to  conduct  her,  the  Lord 
Julian,  and  her  ladies,  to  the  apartments  prepared 
for  them. 

"The   remainder    of    this    day,^    said    she, 
*'  shall  be  devoted    to   repose,  but  to-morrow. 
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sir  governor,  I  request  you  will  present  me  with 
the  accounts  of  your  numbers,  your  resources,  and 
the  quality  of  your  troops.'' 

''  Your  orders,  madam,''  returned  the  governor, 
^'  shall  be  implicitly  obeyed,  and  I  trust  your 
grace  will  find  that  the  garrison  is  not  in  a  state 
to  induce  you  to  regret  the  honour  you  have  done 
us,  in  resolving  to  take  up  your  residence  here. 
Since  I  have  had  the  high  distinction  of  holding 
this  place  for  the  Earl  of  Montfort,  it  has  been 
my  ardent  desire  and  ambition  to  make  it  in  ev^ 
way  worthy  of  his  fisivour,  and  consequently  of 
yours.— --Is  this  the  young  Lord  Julian  ?"  he  con- 
tinued^ observing  the  child ;  ^'  he  bears  a  strong 
resemblance  to  the  earl ;  yet  allow  me  to  remark, 
madam,  his  nose  is  very  like  that  of  the  Count  of 
Flanders,  your  brother,  with  whom  I  had  the 
honour  of  serving  many  years  since." 

"  Indeed !"  said  the  countess. 

This  single  word  froze  the  wits  of  the  poor 
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gOTemoTy  vho,  had  he  bat  known  himsdf,  might 
liiTe  been  not  only  a  very  votthy  man,  but  really 
liked  and  respected.  He  wanted  neither  courage 
nor  [icadence ;  was  brave  in  the  field  and  wise  in 
the  coineil,  when  his  opinion  could  be  obtained ; 
batunfinianately,  he  imagined  himself  gifted  with 
the  powers  of  rhetoric,  and  related  the  simplest 
e?ent  with  so  much  circumlocution,  that  the  go- 
vernof  8  speeches  were  dreaded  almost  as  much 
by  his  own  party,  as  his  battle-axe  and  long 
sword  were  by  the  French. 

''  Doubtless,  madam,  you  are  &tigued  by  your 
long  and  tedious  journey,  but  you  will  find  the 
ur  of  H^mebon  particularly  salubrious ;  I  ima- 
gine its  vicinity  to  the  sea  gives  it  an  invigorat- 
ing quality.  To-morrow,  then,  I  shall  have  the 
hcmonr  to  attend  you.'' 

"  If  you  please,  sir  governor ;  I  wish  you  a 
good  evening.'" 

The  following  day  the  countess  examined  the 
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reports  of  Sir  Oliver  de  Spinefort.  The  giairison 
was  not  very  large,  but  he  assured  her  he  could 
depend  on  the  fidelity  of  all  the  troops;  she, 
however,  determined  to  call  a  council,  and  resolve 
whether  she  had  not  better  despatch  a  lord  oir 
knight  to  Edward  of  England,  and  request  assist* 
ance  from  him,  as  it  would  be  impossible  for  her 
to  hold  out  long  against  Charles,  aided  by  all  the 
power  of  France. 

As  soon  as  her  wishes  were  made  known,  many 
were  candidates  for  the  honour  of  the  embassy. 
Sir  Guiscard  de  Buysson  alleged  his  long  services, 
and  residence  at  the  court  of  Ehigland,  conse- 
quently his  knowledge  of  the  temper  of  the 
monarch,  and  how  he  might  most  easily  prevail 
on  him  to  grant  supplies  to  the  Bretons.  Sir 
Aymen  du  Flume  had  gold,  he  said,  which  should 
be  entirely  at  the  disposal  of  his  mistress ;  and  if 
he  had  heard  aright,  the  English  were  not  averse 
to  the  precious  metals.     Many  more  put  in  their 
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daiins ;  vl^n  the  eountess,  to  the  aatoaishinent 
(tf  all  ptesent,  and  the  umojance  and  vexation  of 
some,  called  Sir  Amaim  de  Clisson  to  her  and 
aid,  <^  You  have  not  spoken  much  this  day.  Sir 
Amauri ;  but  I  want  not  words  from  you  to  be 
asBoied  of  your  readiness  to  serve  us.  I  appoint 
JOQ  our  ambassador  at  the  court  of  England ; 
jou  hive  a  strong  head,  a  bold  heart,  and  a  ready 
band;  see  only  that  your  valour  be  tempered  with 
discretion.  Make  ready  to  start  as  soon  as  may 
be,  ere  Charles  can  have  advice  of  our  movements; 
and  we  will  then  give  you  instructions  and  letters 
fcr  the  English  king." 

Clisson  was  overcome  with  joy  and  pride  at  this 
public  mark^of  the  countesses  &vour,  and  promised 
tbt  to  the  utmost  of  his  power  he  would  plead 
ber  cause  with  Edward. 

The  countess  had  not  long  retired  from  the 
council,  when  she  was  informed  the  Bishop  of 
Leon  desired  admittance  to  her  presence.  "  Well, 
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my  good  £»itier,^  she  said  on  his  entering,  ^^  you 
are  not  covie  to  chide  me,  I  hope,  (on  my  choice 
of  ^Toy ;  if  so,  I  will  spare  you  the  trouble,  for 
I  have  quite  resolved  upon  sending  Clisson.'*^ 

'<  Not  so,  fair  lady,""  returned  the  bishop ; 
''  yet  what  I.  have  to  suggest,  I  fear,  you  will  like 
still  less.  You  are  going  to  request  succours  from 
the  King  of  Engknd ;  doubtless  he  will  not  be 
averse  to  grant  us  assistance  against  his  ancient 
enemy  the  Sling  of  France;  yet,  if  we  could 
strengthen  our  claim  upon  him  by  a  &mily  alli- 
ance, or  the  prospect  of  one,,  methinks  he  would 
the  more  readily  send  us  a  supply  of  men  and 
money,'^ 

''  I  do  not  understand  your  drift,  my  lord; 
the  Duke  of  Brittany  has  no  kinswoman  to  bear 
the  name  of  Plantagenet,  nor  has  Edward  any 
brother  to  whom  she  could  be  united  if  he  had.^ 

.^^  I  am  aware  of  that,  my  lady ;  but  Edward  has 
sons  and  daughters.    What  think  you  of  sending 
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our  joung  Loid  JuIi&b  witb  Sir  Arnanri,  and 

making  conditions  for  his  betmtbal  to  an  English 

ptincess  ?    If  tlie  proud  monaich  feek  he  is  tfjktr 

ing  to  obtain  the  dncal  crown  for  his  daughter,  it 

▼ill  mig^tilj  increase  his  ardour  in  our  cause ;  in 

sD  probalnlitj  his  supplies  would  be  douUed,  and 

our  forces  being  strengthened  by  his  troops^  we 

need  be  under  no  apprehension  from  Chailee  or 

King  Philip:    the  Lord  Julian,  too,  would  be 

plaeed  in  much  greater  security  in  London,  llutt 

he  can  posribly  be  here.^ 

^*  There  is  much  truth  in  what  you  say,  iny  lord 
htthop,**  returned  the  countess ;  •*  yet  to  part  with 
my  child,  is  a  blow  for  which  I  am  scarcely  pre- 
ptred :  his  &ther  is  a  prisoner ;  if  no^  I  lose  my 
boy,  I  shall  be  indeed  bereft.'' 

"  It  is  for  his  safety,  dear  madam,  I  would  ad- 
nse  a  short  absence ;  you  know  he  will  be  Well 
cared  for  in  the  galltot  court  of  England.     1  en- 
treat you  not  to  decide  without  oonsideration."'* 
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The  chardiman  knew  he  had  touched  the  nghi 
chord  in  mentioning  the  advantages  that  would 
accrue  to  her  son.  The  ambition  of  the  countess 
was  not  a  selfish  ambiti<»  ;  her  most  ardent  de^ 
sire  was  to  see  her  husband  firmly  established  on 
the  throne  of  Brittany,  and  to  feel  that  the  crown 
would  descend  without  opposition  to  his  heirs ; 
in  order  to  attain  this  end  she  considered  no 
personal  sacrifice  .as  too  great.  After  a  mo- 
ment's hesitation  she  answered  the  bishop,  ^^  I 
submit,  my  lord;  Julian  shall  accompany  tSir 
Amauri  de  CSisson  to  England ;  I  desire  you  to 
infoim  him  of  the  important  diarge  with  which 
he  is  to  be  intrusted.  Yet  stay,  my  lord— the 
marriage.  If  I  rem^nber,  the  King  of  E^land 
has  but  two  daughters,  one  of  whom  is  yet  in  her 
cradle;^ 

^^  It  is  of  her  I  would  speak,  the  Princess  Mary : 
there  is  one  advantage  in  her  youth,^  added  the 
bishop,  almost  forcing  a  smile ;  ^^  it  is  not  pro- 
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Uble  sbe  wiU  nise  snj  objections  to  ha  &Uier*8 

''  Well,  be  it  so^  ttid  the  coasten;  «'  ud  I 
tinsl  slbe  Hill  be  as  doeile  to  her  hnsfamd  when 
ttrived  «t  jrean  of  discretion.^ 

The  bishop,  having  obtained  his  point,  soon 
sfter  took  his  lea^re.  ^^  lola,'^  said  the  oonntesi 
to  her  attendant,  who  was  engi^ged  at  an  embroi- 
deEj-ftame  in  the  same  room,  though  too  fiur  off 
to  hsiTe  distiaetlj  oyerheard  the  conTersation  be- 
tveea  h^r  mistress  and  the  chniehman ;  *^  I  have 
Rsolfed  to  send  Julian  with  Sir  Anuraii  de  enis- 
le to  Enghoid*—- to  choose  a  wife,^  she  added 
sailing ;  ^^  a  unicm  of  oar  fiunilies  wiU  of  course 
Mdkstreagdten  die  interest  fidward  will  take  in 
onr  defence.  But  tell  me,  how  looks  Blanche  on 
tbe  prospect  of  her  knighfs  departure  ?^ 

^  Sbe  is  i^fether  adoowliil  on  the  sulgect,  as 
thejr  Juqi^n  to  be  fiieiids  just  now,'^  replied  lola ; 
"  I  dsie  say,  though,  they  will  ^nartel  agai^  befote 
Sir  Amaori  leaves  us.^ 
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lola  was  light.  Blanche  liad  pictured  to  her- 
self a  yeiy  tender  parting,  for  she  wished  to  be 
remembered  among  the  gay  dames  of  merry  Eng- 
land ;  but  her  evil  genius,  as  usual,  presided,  and 
when  Sir  Amauri  entreated  for  a  tress  of  her 
silken  hair»  that  he  might  be  constantly  reminded 
of  her,  his  look  was  so  serious,  that,  instead 
of  moving  her  compassion  as  he  had  intended, 
she  burst  into  an  uncontrollable  fit  of  laughter. 
The  knight  was  rather  disconcerted,  but  he  was 
accustomed  to  her  waywardness,  and  refrained 
from  noticing  it  until  she  had  recovered  herself. 

^^  If  you  stand  thus  the  picture  of  misery  and 
despair,^  she  said  at  length,  '^  my  features  will 
never  regain  their  composure.  Designs  the  gal* 
lant  ambassador  to  present  that  ruefol  visage 
at  the  court  of  England,  to  move  the  sympathies 
of  the  islanders,  or  to  leave  its  shadow  as  a  pre- 
cious legacy  to  those  who  might  perchance  be  too 
joyous  in  his  absence  P""^ 


HBNNEmm.  148 

^^  Oh  i  ffianche,  Blanche,  uid  vill  yoa  always 
suffer  your  lailleiy  to  prevail  oTer  your  better 
Qatare  ?  We  part  to-day ;  Ood  knows  when  we 
may  meet  again/'' 

^^  ReaDy,  Sir  Anuniri)  I  do  not  need  a  homily ; 
if  I  did  I  could  go  to  the  biahop.  The  English, 
lam  told,  are  a  thonghtliil  people :  I  dare  aay  the 
countess  seleeted  you  for  her  lepxesentstiye,  be- 
caose  die  considered  you  would  best  soit  the 
gnve  demeanour  of  the  English  court.'" 
'  ^^  You  are  mistaken  there,  my  &iry  queen ;  no 
one  is  fonder  of  shows  and  toumays  than  the 
gsUaot  Edward,  and  Philippa  of  Hainault.  I 
doubt  not  I  shall  see  many  demoiselles  with  whom 
to  compsie  you/' 

'*  Well,''  she  replied,  ^^  and  there  are  many 

bold  knights   in   this  town  of  Hennebon,  and 

QMfly  more  may  join  us  ere  the  summer  is  over." 

"  Very  probably,"  said  the  knight  cddly  ;  "  I 

undciBtand  vou.     I  once  foolidily  flattered  my- 
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self  that  Blanche  de  Maionnay  took  some  interest 
in  the  fortunes  of  Amauri  de  CUsson,  but  I  am 
undeceived.     Adieu  !^ 

^^  AdieU)  Sir  Amauri  r  She  fixed  her  bright 
blue  eyes  upon  him,  the  appeal  vas  irresistible, 
he  was  riveted  to  the  spot. 

><  Let  US  part  Mends  at  least,^  he  said. 

^^  You  will  not  foiget  me  quite  then,^  whis- 
pered Blanche,  creeping  up  to  him,  and  laying 
her  fidry  fingers  on  his  maUed  atm,  as  if  to  detain 
him ;  '^  you  shall  have  the  hair  ;'*''  and  she  hastily 
cut  off  a  lock. 

^^  It  shall  wave  on  my  casque,^^  cried  the 
knight,  seizing  it,  ^*  and  I  defy  the  beauties  of 
England  to  display  a  brighter  or  more  lovely  one. 
Farewell  once  more,  I  must  no  longer  delay.^ 

She  buried  her  head  in  his  arm  — ^'^Ood  pre- 
serve you  !^  she  said,  in  a  voice  scarcely  audible. 

^^  Fairest,  dearest !  I  must  be  gone.'*'*  He 
kissed  her,  and  tore  himself  away. 
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Tbe  bii^t  fovod  aU  prepared  for  his  depar- 
ture:  the  gallaal  ship  that  was  to  bear   him 
«i<!  his  precious  charge  far  away  irom  Brittany, 
ber  aails  loose  and  streamers  flying,  only  awaited 
his  orders  to  raise  her  anehors  and  take  advantage 
of  the  breeze,  which,  the  captain  assured  him, 
would  carry  him  into  the  open  sea  before  night- 
Ul  if  he  could  start  directly.      The  rirer  was 
dotted  with  boats  and  small  craft,  and  the  shores 
crowded  with  spectators  to  witness  the  embarka- 
tion of  the  in&nt  lord,  and  the  countess'^s  am- 
bassador. 

'^  It  was  a  goodly  sight,*"  says  Father  Bertrand, 
'^  to  behold  the  countess  and  her  ladies,  clad  in 
robes  of  msrvellottsly  fine  needle-work,  smiling 
ud  eneonnging  the  knight  in  his  enterprise ; 
iQ^ny  gbrioos  csTaliers,  too,  who  eame  down  to 


Ae  sbore,  widiii^  him  oiitwardly  all  manner  of 
access,  though  some  in  the  bhckness  of  their 
iearts  would  not  have  been  ill  pleased  to  hear  of 

FOL.   I.  H 


146  HENNEBON. 

his  discomfiture ;  for  so  gallant  a  knight  as  Sir 
Amanri  de  Clisson  must  needs  have  some  enemies 
who  grudged  him  the  &your  of  the  countess. 

"  The  knight  himself  was  of  a  cheerful  counte- 
nance, though,  when  he  looked  towards  the  ladies, 
methought  he  seemed  cast  down,  as  if  one  was 
absent  whom  he  would  fiun  have  seen  among  the 
group.  He  was  goigeously  apparelled  in  his  ar- 
mour and  surcoat,  which  was  of  cloth  of  silver, 
open  at  the  sides,  and  emblazoned  with  his  arms. 
Azure,  a  dexter-hand  clenched  proper,  couped  at 
the  wrist,  and  erected  between  three  towers 
Argent :  his  motto  was,  *  Follow  Fortune  and 
fear  not.**  He  wore  on  his  head  a  light  bacinet, 
and  &om  his  crest  (a  tower  Argent)  there 
waved  a  lock  of  long  fair  hair,  the  love-token,  I 
suppose,  of  his  mistress.  Then  came  the  young 
Lord  Julian,  and  I  admired  how  he  could  wear 
so  bright  a  visage,  for  he  smiled  as  the  sun 
through  an  April  cloud,  but  the  lightsomeness  of 
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his  fiincj  made  him  not  think  of  the  perils  of  the 
sea :  he  ms  beanteoos  to  look  upon,  and  I  wept 
in  my  heart  to  think  so  fair  a  flower  must  blossom 
in  other  lands. 

*^  S(»ne  audi  soxrowful  thoughts  seemed   to 

weigh  upon  the  spirits  of  the  countess,  for  the  big 

tear  watered    her   eyelid  as  she  beckoned   Sir 

Amauri  de  Qisson  to  her,  and  laid   the  young 

child^s  hand  in  his ;  and  her  tongue  would  hardly 

wag  at  her  bidding,  for  her  Toice  almost  failed 

her  when  she  said,   '  I  give  you,  Sir  Amauri,  all 

that  God  has  lefl  me  of  most  precious, — see  that 

no  hann  befidl  him.     Tell  our  royal  cousin,  I 

hare  no  dearer  pledge  than  my  little  child,  and 

bid  Philippa  remember  that,  as  I  have  but  one 

to  bear  his  fether'^s  name,  he  has  all  the  tender 

thoughts  she  is  forced  to  share  among  so  many." 

Then  she  stooped  down  and  kissed  him,  and  it 

seemed  as  if  her  lips  were  sealed  to  his  forehead, 

so  long  did  they  remain  there  ;  he  put  his  arms 

H  2 
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round  his  mother^s  neck,  but  the  captun  and  sailors 
pressing  them  to  depart,  the  countess  raised  her 
head,  and  cheeringly  bade  them  not  delay.  Sir 
Amauri  paid  his  devoirs,  and  then  they  embarked, 
amidst  the  noise  of  the  trumpets,  the  shouts  of 
the  people,  and  the  cries  of  the  sailors.  I  watched 
the  ship  until  a  bend  in  the  river  hid  her  from  my 
eyes,  and  then  I  returned  to  my  home,  but  I 
could  not  be  mirthful  any  more  that  day.**^ 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

They  raised  the  bleeding.  Otho,  and  the  leech 
Forbade  all  present  question,  sign,  and  speech. 

Lara. 

About  this  time  the  Lord  Charles  of  Blois 
cadled  a  council,  and  the  Duke  of  Normandy,  the 
Lord  ^  Louis  of  Spain,  the  Duke  of  Burgundy, 
and  the  other  principal  barons  and  knights  who 
had  resolved  upon  restoring  his  consort  to  her  in- 
heritance, being  assembled,  they  took  into  consi- 
deration how  they  might  best  dispose  of  their  forces 
The  men  were  growing  weary  from  inaction,  and 
the  knights  sighing  for  new  enterprises  :  they  were 
wasting  their  time  before  Nantes ;  for  as  Charles 
observed,  though  they  had  gained  the  capital,  and 
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taken  the  Earl  of  Montfort  prisoner,  yet  much 
remained  to  be  done  ere  he  could  consider  himself 
master  of  Brittany.  All  agreed  upon  the  neces- 
sity of  leaving  Nantes ;  but  the  next  point  in  de- 
bate, whither  they  should  bend  their  steps,  was 
not  so  easily  decided.  The  Duke  of  Normandy 
advised  their  going  to  Vannes.  Burgundy,  on 
the  other  hand,  mentioned  Rennes,  as  the  coun- 
tess was  there,  and  of  course  they  should  endea- 
vour to  secure  her  person.  ^'  You  are  mistaken, 
my  lord,^  said  Charles  of  Blois,  ^^  I  have  received 
secret  information  that  she  ia  gone  to  Hennebon ; 
nevertheless,  my  opinion  inclines  towards  the 
siege  of  Rennes,  as  that  is  the  second  town  in  the 
duchy,  and  if  we  are  masters  of  that,  as  well  as 
Nantes,  Hennebon  will  offer  comparatively  few 
difficulties  to  our  arms.^^ 

Little  opposition  was  made  to  this  proposal, 
and  accordingly,  the  following  day,  the  troops  were 
ordered  to  be  in  motion.     The  French  camp  now 
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presented  a  fiur  different  scene  to  that  of  the  last 
few  weeks :  sqoir^  f^S^  grooms,  annoorers,  all 
were  in  requisition ;    and  woe   to  the   unlucky 
wight  who  had  sufiered  himself  to  be  allured  by 
the  charms  of  luxury  and  ease  to  neglect  his  mas- 
ter's anus.     There  was  no  quarter  now  if  the  bow- 
string were  damp,  or  the  lance-head  unpolished, 
or  the  battle-axe  rusted.     The  tents  were  nused, 
and  many  *  fiiendly    words    and    fiiir   promises 
bdng  interchanged    between    the    soldiers    and 
tbe  townsmen,  the  army  was  once  more  on  the 
msicL 

The  last  troop  had  descended  the  hiU,  the  last 
plmne  had  vanished  firom  the  sight  of  the  few 

^^i^leEB  still  left  in  the  camp,  and  the  last  sounds 

■ 

(^the  martial  music  fiuntly  lingered  on  the  breeze, 

when  De  Barre  called  for  his  horse  and  prepared 

to  foUow  them.     He  had  of  late  grown  so  moody 

lod  silent,  that  his  squires  hardly  dared  to  speak  to 

bim,  and  no  sooner  was  he  in  the  saddle  than  they 
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fell  back  to  a  respectfiil  distance.  De  Barre  was 
indeed  alone  ;  there  was  no  one  of  whom  he  would 
have  made  a  confidant  in  his  schemes,  for  he 
durst  not  confess  even  to  himself  the  extent  of  his 
projects.  Ambition,  and  hatred  of  Courtenaye, 
were  his  ruling  passions,  and  as  thej  by  turns 
took  possession  of  his  soul,  they  almost  smothered, 
if  they  did  not  sometimes  quite  extinguish,  the 
love  he  once  felt  for  lola.  His  acquaintance  with 
Courtenaye  was  not  of  recent  date,  in  years  long 
past,  when  Sir  Reginald  was  but  a  boy,  he  had 
deeply  injured  him  by  discovering  papers  he 
would  fain  have  kept  concealed. 

De  Bane  never  forgave  him,  but  he  could  not 
revenge  himself  upon  a  child  ;  his  hatred,  however, 
rather  increased  with  his  years,  and  he  eagerly 
sought  the  fair-haired  boy  among  the  cavaliers  of 
Charles  of  Blois  or  the  Duke  of  Normandy. 
Though  he  wished  to  provoke  him  to  mortal  com- 
bat, his  pride  would  not  allow  him  to  confess  the 
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reason.    Fortune,  however,  so  fiur  &youred  him, 
that  they  met  near  one  of  the  gates  of  Nantes,  but 
the  fickle  goddess  aided  him  no  fiurther ;  she  aban- 
doned him  then  at  his  utmost  need ;  for  his  deft- 
peiate  eagerness   to   unhorse  Courtenaye,  threw 
him  off  his  guard,  and  he  received  a  wound  him- 
self^ not  of  much  cimsequence  eventually,  but  suf- 
ficient to  disable  him  at  the  time,  and  he  would 
bare  been  taken  prisoner,  if  one  of  his  squires 
W  not  ridden  up  at  that  instant,  turned  the  bridle 
of  his  horse,  and  carried  him  off  the  field.     The 
diagiaee  attending  a  rescue  of  this  nature  rather 
ulded  to  his  bitter  feelings  against  Courtenaye, 
^d  he  detennined  to  ruin  him  if  possible. 

A  second  time  thwarted  in  his  endeavours  to 
diminish  his  fitvour  with  Charles,  a  less   rooted 
liatied  might  have  aband<Hied  the  idea  of  van-< 
quishing 80 powerful  a  rival;  but  revenge,  like  a 
coy  mistiess,  whose  favours  seem  enhanced  in  pro- 
portion as  they  are  difficult  of  attainment,  urged 

H   5 
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him  forward,  and  he  resolved  that  he  would  over- 
throw Courtenaye  or  die  in  the  attempt.  Yet 
even  while  ruminating  on  these  things,  ambition 
whispered  more  flattering  hopes  to  his  ardent 
enterprising  soul. 

At  length  his  reflections  broke  forth  into 
words :  **  Ah  !  if  Charles  could  obtain  the  duke- 
dom, and  I  could  acquire  interest  wiih  his  wife, 
he  might  then  admit  me  to  his  councils ;  for  all 
the  world  knows,  in  spite  of  his  pretences  to  the 
contrary,  she  sways  his  vacillating  mind,  mild  and 
gentle  though  she  be.  I  had  well  nigh  shaken 
his  faith  in  Courtenaye  when  I  was  an  absolute 
stranger  to  him — I  will  court  his  favour ;  Courte- 
naye shall  ruin  himself  from  his  bluntnesa,  while 
I  shall  rise  on  his  disgrace.^''  He  mused  awhile, 
then  again  burst  forth:  —  ^'  All  men  are  mortal ; 
Charles  has  no  heir,  if  he  were  in  the  grave  there 
would  be  no  one  to  maintaii^  the  duchy  against 
John  of  Montfort ;  Jane  would  not  have  the  power 
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to  resist  the  conniess ;   she  might  many  agtin, — 

whom  would  she  select  ?  why  not ?"  He  could 

not  eTen  to  himsdf  finish  the  sentenee.    ^'  Would 
not  her  people^s  choice  detennine  her's — I  will 
make  myself  popular,  the  Bretons  shall  like  me  — 
shall  adore  me.     Yet  soft,   Charles  may  live 
many  a  year  yet — Oh  I  no,  no,  horrible  thought  r 
he  exclaimed,  as  if  something  too  dark  for  utter- 
mce  crossed  his  mind.     <'  Yet  aU  stations  in  the 
battle  are  not  equally  secure,  the  post  of  honour 
is  the  post  of  danger — Charles  may  be  wounded 
—  Jane  may  be  left  a  widow— I  might  win  Jier 
&Toar;  she  is  to  join  the  camp  in  a  few  days, 

I  know ;  perhaps ^ 

'  Here  one  of  his  squires  ventured  to  inter- 
^Pt  his  meditations,  by  observing  that  the 
^  ^  getting  low,  and  asking  if  they  had 
^^  better  quicken  their  pace.  Without  reply, 
^  knight  put  his  horse  to  the  gallop,  and 
now  as  anxioua  to  make  speed,  as  he  had 
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before  been  careless  of  advancing.  He  rode  on, 
overtook  the  army,  mingled  with  the  crowd  of 
lances,  and  was  one  of  the  first  the  next  day  to 
congratulate  Charles  on  his  arrival  before  Rennes. 
There  was  nothing  very  remarkable  in  the 
early  part  of  the  siege  of  Rennes;  the  Lord 
Charles  of  Blois  surrounded  it  on  all  sides,  and 
much  harassed  the  citizens ;  but  Sir  Godfrey  de 
Reyneval,  the  governor,  knew  that  he  could  hold 
out  a  long  time,  and  therefore  did  not  despair  of 
compelling  Charles  to  raise  it.  About  a  week 
after  his  first  attempts  against  it,  there  was  one 
day  a  slight  confusion  and  bustle  in  that  part  of 
the  camp  where  his  tent  was  pitched,  occasioned 
by  the  arrival  of  Jane  de  Pcnthievre,  who,  finding 
that  the  siege  was  likely  to  be  of  long  continuance, 
had  determined  to  be  no  longer  separated  from 
her  husband,  but  to  share  his  fortune,  be  it  good 
or  bad.  Her  resolution  occasioned  much  surprise, 
both  at  the  court  of  Paris  and  in  the  camp,  for 
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was  csfit  in  a  fSv  difierent  mould  from  her 
iral  the  Coonteas  of  Montfort.    Her  natnral  dis- 
pontioD  was  timid  and  sfiectioiuite  ;  she  was  pUin 
in  Iter  person,  and  raiher  under  the  middle  size ; 
her  complexion  was  pallid,  but  her  mQd  blue  eye, 
more  accustomed  to  melt  in  tenderness  than  to 
file   with    indignation,   interested   more   in   her 
&Toiir,  than  could  have  been  expected  from  her 
TOit  of  beauty  and  of  figure.     The  part  of  the 
cunp  least  liable  to  assault,  was  assigned  for  her 
accttmnodation,  and  being  now  able  to  see  her 
husband  every  day,  and  watch  the  progress  of  his 
^rais,  Ae  seemed  perfectly  contented.     She  lap 
iBented  over  the  wounded  knights  whom  she  con- 
tinually saw  borne  along  by  their  squires  and 
^«te;  but  that  such  might  be  Charles's  fate, 
never  seemed  to  occur  to  her  imagination.     The 
presence  of  many  women,  especially  of  a  nature  so 
timid  as  her^  might  have  been  a  great  obstruction 
to  the  schemes  of  their  lord ;  Jane,  however,  was 
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more  reasonable, — though  she  loved  her  hosband'^B 
society,  she  asked  not  for  it  when  graver  daties 
demanded  his  presence.  She  liked  to  gaze  on 
the  brilliant  cort^  as  it  left  the  camp  in  the 
morning  to  seek  for  enterprise ;  she  liked  to  feel 
she  was  near  him  who  was  struggling  to  make 
her  Duchess  of  Brittany,  and  she  desired  nothing 
more. 

De  Baire  found  little  difficulty  in  acquiring  her 
regard,  by  pretending  great  ardour  in  Charleses 
cause,  and  by  a  thousand  little  attentions  to  her- 
self. She  soon  considered  him  as  the  most  cour- 
teous knight  in  the  French  camp.  His  manner, 
too,  to  all  the  other  barons  and  knights,  was 
altered ;  he  no  longer  shunned  their  society,  but 
rather  sought  it ;  his  apparent  frankness  and  open 
bearing  gained  the  confidence  of  the  unsuspecting 
Courtenaye,  and  he  even  confessed  to  him  his 
attachment  for  the  dark*eyed  maiden,  who  appear- 
ed to  be  the  &voured  attendant  of  the  Countess 
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of  Moatfori.  De  Bazre  listened  with  imfeigned 
intoest  to  his  tde,  for  he  felt  there  was  another 
door  opened  to  hia  vengeanoe. 

In  the  mean  time  the  siege  continued,  and 
each  day  added  to  the  fiune  of  De  Bane ;  he  was 
leaUj  biaTe,  and  hia  geneioaity  in  dividing  hia 
spoils  among  his  followers,    contenting  himself 
with  the  glory  of  success,  caused  him  to  be  much 
beloved  by  those  under  his  command.     His  name 
resounded  from  one  end  of  the  camp  to  the  other; 
iiothing  was  heard  of  but  the  exploits  of  the  gay, 
g&DaDt,  handsome  cavalier.     Even  Charles,  who 
in  the  fiist  instance  was  rather  prejudiced  against 
h  firom  his  accuaatbns  of  Courtenaye,  began 
to  think  he  had  wronged  him,  when  he  saw  how 
vannly  he  interested  himself  for  the  Falcon  knight 
^^  he  was  acquitted  of  treason ;  how  anxious 
^^  appeared  to  make  the  amende  hanorabk  for 
i^is  suspicions,  and  how  eagerly  he  defended  the 
^*weofhig  new  master. 
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Patient  and  persevering  as  he  w9Mj  De  Bane 
now,  however,  began  to  think  it  time  to  profit  by 
his  control  over  himself,  and  to  reap  some  solid 
good    from    his   machinations.      He  recognised 
many  of  the  knights  defending  Rennes,  but  was 
unknown  to  them,  having  altered  his  crest  from 
a  tiger  to  a  demi-lion,  and  being  carefiil^  in  all 
communications  with  his  ci-devant  friends,  to  have 
his  vizor  down.     One  of  the  gates  was  usuAlly 
defended  by  Sir  William  de  Cadoudal,  a  large 
and  powerful  man ;  one  blow  from  whose  battle- 
axe  was  sufficient  to  cleave  the  best  iron  of  Bor- 
deaux.    This  gate,  in  Charleses  hearing,  he  pro- 
fessed his  intention  of  attacking,  as,  if  that  were 
carried,  he  said,  they  might  soon  make  an  entrance 
into  the  town,  and  he  should  be  the  first  to  mount 
the  walls  of  Rennes.     He  said  this,  well  knowing 
that  Charles  would  never  patiently  endure  the 
idea  of  an  inferior  knight  assuming  the  glocy  of 
the  conquest,  and  that  Sir  William  would,   on 
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the  bst  sppeannce  of  an  enony,  sallj  (mttk  and 
attack  him.  He  was  not  deceWed ;  Chariea  in- 
yiUA  all  to  follow  who  listed,  but  declared  he 
must  command  the  assanlt.  De  Bane  reaignedy 
though  appaiently  with  great  reluctance,  and  pre- 
pared to  weave  fresh  toils  for  his  victim  in  case 
these  should  &il  to  ensnare  him. 

It  happened  exactly  as  he  could  have  wished ; 
Sir  William  de  Gadoudal,  observing  the  approach 
of  the  French  knights,  left  the  city,  and  distin- 
goishing  Charles  by  his  white  plume  and  silver 
lilies^  soon  singled  him  out  from  among  the 
troop.  They  fought  desperately  for  some  time, 
^t  Charles  could  do  little  more  than  parry  the 
blows  of  his  gigantic  antagonist ;  for,  though  a 
good  swordsman,  his  lance  was  no  match  for  the 
threatened  batUe-axe  of  Sir  William.  He  was 
almost  overpowered,  when  Courtenayc  suddenly 
Vpeawd  at  his  side ;  too  late,  however,  to  save 
1^)  for  at  that  instant  he  fell  senseless. 
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Sir  Bc^ginald  was  on  foot,  having  just  had  his 

■ 

horse  killed  under  him.  The  Breton  knight, 
according  to  the  ideas  of  honour  in  those  days, 
instantly  dismounted:  he  was  scarcely  on  the 
ground,  when  Courtenaye  struck  a  blow  at  his 
head  with  such  force  as  nearly  overthrew  him ; 
but  he  recovered  himself,  and  aimed  a  stroke  at 
Courtenaye,  which  must  have  proved  &tal,  but 
that  he  slipped  under  it,  and,  throwing  his  aims 
round  Cadoudal,  wrestled  with  him.  The  struggle 
was  severe,  but  it  terminated  &vourably  for  Cour- 
tenaye ;  for,  though  Sir  William  had  greatly  the 
superiority  in  weight  and  power  of  limb,  Sir  Re- 
ginald had  the  advantage  in  pliability  of  muscle, 
and  coiled  around  his  adversary  in  such  a  way 
that  he  was  nearly  suffocated,  and  yielded  himself 
his  prisoner,  rescue  or  no  rescue. 

Courtenaye^s  next  thought  was  of  Charles. 
Exhausted  by  the  contest,  he  was  not  sony  to 
find  his  master  had  been  canied  off  the  field. 
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and  lie  aiudoody  followed  to  aBcextatn  if  he  bad 
been  indeed  too  alow  in  pretening  that  life 
whidi  was  deaier  to  him  than  hia  own. 

Charles  had  been  eonyeyed  to  Ua  tent ;  he  had 
recei?ed  a  wonnd  in  the  aide,  and,  felling  to  the 
eaiih,  was  stunned  bj  the  weig^it  of  hia  own  ar- 
mour.  His  knights  and  squires  were  endeaTOoring 
to  staunch  the  Uood  when  Comtenaye  entered : 
It  the  same  instant  De  Bane  a^ypeaied. 

Bat  we  must  leave  the  wounded  piinee  fer  a 
iDome&t,  to  rehte  how  the  kaif^  of  the  Demi- 
HoD,  as  he  stjled  himself^  had  been  employed 
sneeheaodChadeahadsqparated.  Although  he 
^^^^^Ij  doubted  but  that  the  Lord  of  Bl<Ha  mnat 
^  onder  the  assault  of  the  Breton,  yet,  aa  it 
^  possible  he  might  be  only  wounded,  he  deter^ 
^ed  to  take  measorea  accordingly  to  secure  the 
^dowhood  of  the  unconscious  Jane. 

There  was  a  leedi  in  the  camp,  whom  be  had 
completely  won  to  his  interests  by  Inwhing  fer 
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yours  upon  him  with  an  unsparing  hand,  and  by 
pretending  the  greatest  deference  to  his  opinion. 
Until  he  knew  De  Barre,  this  man  was  poor  and 
friendless,  but  in  him  he  found  a  protector,  and 
a  generous  patron ;  and  it  appeared  to  enhance 
the  value  of  his  gifts,  that  they  were  presented 
in  secret  and  without  any  ostentation.  De  Barre 
seemed,  indeed,  so  little  anxious  to  be  famed  for 
charity,  that  he  frequently  told  his  protigS  he 
should  discontinue  his  donations  if  he  found  they 
were  bruited  abroad.  The  aid  of  this  leech, 
Raoul  Seil,  he  now  condescended  to  solicit ; 
and  no  sooner,  therefore,  had  Charles  left  the 
camp,  than  he  repaired  to  his  humble  dwelling. 

He  found  this  disciple  of  Esculapius  aitting 
at  a  table,  or  rather  rough  board,  supported  on 
tressels,  cutting  what  seemed  to  be  the  skin  of 
some  animal  into  shreds,  which,  from  time  to 
time,  he  put  into  an  earthen  pot  that  was  sim- 
mering on  the.  fire.     The  bones  of  a  rabbit  were 
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in  a  trencher  on  the  same  table ;  and  opposite  to 
him,  on  the  ground,  sat  a  miserable  half-stanred 
cat,  who  mewed  piteonsly  when  her  master  ap* 
proached  the  fire,  as  if  she  would  remind  him  of 
the  stiQ-expected  meal. 

The  leech  himself  appeared  in  scarcely  more 
flourishing  condition :    his   lack-lustre   eyes    al- 
most started  fix>m  his  head,  as  he  leaned  for- 
^^  upon  hearing  the  knights  approach ;    his 
^ir  hong  down   upon   either  side  of  his  lank 
visage  and  upon  his  shoulders,  and,  from  the  con- 
^^)  made  his  complexion  look  still  more  sal- 
low and  unearthly.     His  long  thin  fingers  were 
"^^  those  of  a  skeleton  with  a  skin  stretched 
^^^f  them;    his  dress  was  something   between 
^t  of  a  friar  and  a  peasant,  and  of  the  coarsest 
material. 

"  Good  morrow,  Raoul  Seil,''  said  the  knight 
^  entering,  in  his  most  conciliating  tone ;  "  al- 
ways engaged,  I  see,  in  some  experiment  for  the 
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good  of  mankind.     What  may  be  the  object  of 
thy  present  employment  ?^ 

**  I  seek,  fair  sir,^'  returned  the  leech,  "  to 
form  a  healing  ointment  for  wounds  and  hurts, 
for  in  this  murderous  siege  many  a  brave  knight 
is  lost  ^or  want  of  skill  and  unguents.^^ 

^^  Thou  must  be  more  known,  Raoul ;  this 
miserable  tent  is  not  a  fit  dwelling  for  thee ;  but 
I  thought  I  had  provided  thee  with  means  to  im- 
prove thy  lot.**' 

The  leech  shook  his  head,  and  with  a  smile, 
which  was  intended  for  one'  of  delight,  but  which 
was  in  reality  so  horrible  that  it  almost  made  De 
Barre  shudder,  he  took  a  small  box  from  under 
the  table,  and  opening  it,  showed  it  to  the  knight 
half  ftJl  of  angels  and  crowns ; — "  They  are  all 
here,^  he  said ;  "  I  would  not  part  with  one  of 
your  honour^s  gifts." 

De  Barre  felt  provoked  at  wasting  his  gold  on 
so  miserly  a  wretch,  but  he  was  too  necessary  to 
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kim  at  this  time,  to  show  any  symptoms  of  anger; 
kc  therefore  only  replied — **  Well,  Raonl,  I  can, 
u^d  I  irill  do  more  for  thee  one  day ;  thou  hast 
s^ed  the  secrets  of  medieine,  and  talents  like 
thiae  are  too  rare  to  be  lightly  considered ;  thou 
^t  been  too  long  buried  in  obscurity  ;  but  the 
^y  is  not  fi&r .  distant,  when  those  crowns  shall 
»PP«»  to  thee  as  dross."" 

The  man  fixed  his  eyes  upon  the  knight  and 
g»ped  with  astonishment. 

'^  Yea,  I  promise  thee  no  more  than  I  am 
&Ue  to  fiilfil.  Thou  hast  various  drugs,  hast  not 
•^  some  that  will  cause  a  sleep  like  death  for 
a  time?'' 

'^  Yea,  noble  sir  !  I  .have  one,  but  it  is  costly, 
^c  secret  is  known  but  to  one  other  leech  in 
J'nnce," 

"  That  is,  this  physician  instructed  thee,  and 
**id  no  one  elae  was  acquainted  with  ita  virtues, 
but  thou  knowest  not  how  many  may  have  learned 
it  since." 
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Raoul  Sell  looked  doubtingly  on  him,  as  if  he 
suspected  Sir  Louis  of  having  moie  infonnation 
than  he  chose  to  confess. 

^^  Hast  thou  that  medicine  which  can  soothe 
a  man  to  sleep  on  earth,  and  make  him  wake  in 
heaven  ?*" 

*'  No,  no,^  he  answered  hastily. 

^^  But  thou  hast  various  applications  for  wounds, 
all  your  salves  do  not  heal  them  equally  soon  ?^ 

'^  It  depends  much  on  the  nature  of  the  hurt ; 
some  are  more  angry  than  others.**' 

^^  Thou  dost  not  always  succeed  in  thine  art 
even  when  most  anxious :  hast  thou  that  which 
would  make  a  wound  grievous,  and  cause  the 
patient  to  be  heavy  and  wish  for  death  ?  Tell 
me  truly ;  I  seek  not  to  betray  thy  secrets,  thou 
hast  ever  found  me  thy  friend.**' 

"  I  have,  indeed,  my  honoured  master:**  then 
lowering  his  voice,  which  was  faint  before,  "  I 
have  a  powder  which,  mixed  with  an  ointment 
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I  know  of,  would  prevent  a  sore  from  healing, 
and  would  bnm  the  sick  man  with  feyer,  that  no 
herb  nor  potion  could  afterwards  restore  him  to 
health.'' 

^'  Such  is  the  drug  I  want,  and  thou  must  ad- 
minister it  if  I  call  upon  thee  so  to  do."" 

Raonl  Seil  stood  aghast,  and  trembled  from 
kead  to  foot. 

*^  Fear  not,  I  will  not  harm  thee,  if  thou  art 
sure  and  secret ;    but  mark  my  words :    if  by 
look,  or  word,   or  sign,  thou  betrayest  my  con- 
fidence, I  will  hang  thee  on  a  tree,  and  the  eagles 
sM  pick  thy  bones  as  closely  as  thou  hast  those 
of  the  rabbit  now  beside  thee.      I  know  more 
than    thou    thinkest;    how  died   Sir  John   de 
Vaux  ?" 

The  latter  part  of  the  knight's  speech  did  not 
contribute  to  calm  the  agitated  nerves  of  the 
wretched  man ;  he  felt  he  was  in  his  power,  and 
remained  speechless. 

VOL.    I.  1 
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<^  Nay,  courage,  man,^^  pursued  Sir  Louis ; 
*^  no  one  knows  that  dark  story  but  myself^  and 
no  one  ever  sball,  if  tbou  art  faithful  now.  Haste 
thee,  and  make  up  thy  healing  salve,  don  thy 
best  mantle,  and  in  one  quarter  of  an  hour  from 
this  time  walk  through  the  camp  near  the  Lord 
Charleses  quarters;  if  thou  seest  me,  take  no 
notice  unless  I  call  thee.'" 

De  Barre  then  proceeded  to  the  place  of  ren- 
dezvous, and  on  seeing  Charles  carried  by  his 
knights,  entered  the  tent ;  it  chanced  at  the  same 
moment  as  Courtenaye,  as  we  have  before  related. 

**  Is  his  wound  mortal?''  Courtenaye  eagerly 
inquired  of  one  who  was  standing  by  the  prince. 

**  I  know  not,''  replied  the  knight,  **  I  am  no 
leech,  would  that  I  were." 

^*  Is  there  none  at  hand  ?  Can  no  one  fetch  a 
leech  ?"  cried  Courtenaye. 

"  I  will,"  answered  De  Barre ;  **  I  do  not 
doubt  but  I  shall  presently  find  one."     He  left 
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the  tent,  and  soon  letnmed  with  Raonl  Sell,  who, 
fiiithfal  to  biB  appointment,  was  waiting  for  him 
at  the  distance  of  about  a  bow-shot.  **  I  have 
had  the  lack  to  meet  this  worthy  man,  who  I 
know  has  performed  many  wondrous  cures.*^ 

The  leech  looked  timidly  round,   and  when 

ke  saw  on  whom  he  was  to  practise  his  black  arts, 

it  required  all  the  encouragement  of  De  Bane's 

presence,  to  gire  him  strength  to  approach  the 

eoneh.     In  a  quiet  subdued  voice  he  requested 

all  who  were  not  necessary  to  attend  on  his  grace, 

would  leave  the   apartment.     He  was  obeyed, 

and  soon  found  himself  with  only  Charles,  De 

Bane,  a  page,  and  Courtenaye,  who  would  not 

be  prevailed  upon  to  quit  his  master.  ^  He  then 

gravely  examined  the  wound,  and  in  answer  to 

Courtenaye^s  anxious  inquiries,  shook  his  head, 

but  said,  with  care  perhaps  he  might  recover ; 

he  had  a  sovereign  remedy  for  all  hurts    and 

I  2 
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bruises,  and  if  Sir  Reginald  pleased  he  would 
apply  it. 

Courtenaye  agreed,  but  advised  his  administer- 
ing a  cordial  to  restore  the  senses  and  spirits  of 
Charles.  The  leech  did  as  he  was  ordered,  and 
then  recommended  the  prince  to  repose,  desiring 
none  should  watch  by  him  but  one  page,  as  rest 
and  quiet  were  what  he  most  needed.  He  left  a 
draught  which  was  to  be  given  to  him  on  waking, 
and  said  he  trusted  he  should  find  him  better  on 
the  morrow. 

De  Barre,  relying  on  Raoul  SeO^s  fidelity,  did 
not  attempt  to  follow  or  question  him ;  he  chose 
rather  to  appear  only  slightly  acquainted  with  the 
man  who  had  deeper  knowledge  of  his  villanies 
than  any  one  breathing. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

Oh !  weep  not,  lady,  weep  not  so, 

Some  ghostly  cx>mfort  seek ; 
Let  not  Tain  sorrow  rive  thy  heart. 

Nor  tears  bedew  thy  cheek. 

The  Trior  of  Orden  Grey. 

But  wheie  was  Jane  de  Penthi^Tre  all  this 

&e  ?  Was  she  careless  of  her  lord'^s  misfortune  P 

<v  ^^  her  fear  of  wounds  and  blood  so  great, 

^t  she  sickened  at  the  thought  of  approaching 

iiiiQ  in  his  present  state?      Nothing   like  this 

voold  have  detained  her.     The  fineness  of  the 

weather  had  induced  her  to  prolong  her  moming'^s 

excuirion,  that  she  might  enjoy  the  balmy  air  and 
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scented  gale  at  a  distance  from  the  dust  and  noise 
of  the  camp.  On  her  return  her  hidies  espied  a 
messenger,  whose  lengthened  Tisage  betokened 
some  calamity.  Happily  for  her,  she  was  engaged 
in  watching  the  flight  of  a  &lcon  which  one  of 
her  knights  had  just  slipped  for  her  amusement ; 
the  news,  therefore,  was  broken  more  gently  to  her 
by  a  female  tongue,  than  it  could  have  been  by  the 
rough  soldier.  She  uttered  a  shriek  on  hearing 
it ;  "  My  lord  sick,  wounded  !  is  he  deiul  t"^  she 
cried,  **tell  me  truly.'' 

"  Nay,  my  lady,  only  grievously  wounded.'" 
^'  I  must  to  him  directly.''  She  was  on  the 
point  of  galloping  oflT  without  considering  even 
where  he  was,  or  whedier  her  sudden  appearance 
might  not  hasten  that  event  she  so  much  dreaded. 
She  was  so  bewildered  that  her  women  had  some 
difficulty  in  persuading  her  to  rest  a  moment  in 
her  pavilion,  and  in  soothing  and  tranquilliadng 
her  sufficiently  to  listen  to  the  messenger,  while 
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he  related  tbe  nature  of  the  accident,  and  the 
orders  of  the  leech  that  CShailea  should  not  be 
distoibed. 

*'  Bat  I  mnst,  I  will  go,^  she  exclaimed ;  ^^  I 

will  irut  on  the  oatside  of  his  tent,  if  they  will 

not  let  me  enter.    O  Ood !   if  he  dies  before  I 

see  him  T  and  she  burst  into  tears.   Half  frantic, 

die  was  rushing  into  the  opea  air,  when  she  was 

detained  by  the  strong  arm  of  Sir  Louis  de  Banre, 

iiho.met  her  at  the  entrance :  she  started  as  she 

saw  him,  and  throwing  herself  at  Us  feet,  ^*  Save 

Um !  saye  him  r  she  cried ;  ^*  you  can  saYe  him, 

you  are  all-powerfiil.'' 

Who  at  that  moment,  howeyer  wretched  might 

^  Ms  lot,  would  have  exchanged  his  lowly  for- 

ime  for  the  wealth  and  prosperity  of  De  Barre, 

^tii  the  tortures  that  now  racked  his  soul?  But  he 

lud  gone  too  fiur  to  recede :  the  die  was  cast ;  the 

poison  by  this  time  was  doing  its  work ;  s^^)  ^^^b 

a  look  of  anguiah  which  she  attributed  to  a  far 
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different  source,  he  raised  her  and  led  her  to  a 
seat.  '*•  Calm  yourself,  fidrest  ladj,^  he  said,  in 
a  feeling  but  most  respectful  tone ;  ^'  your  lord 
sleeps  now,  a  most  &yourable  sign;  when  he 
wakes,  you  shall  see  him.  Had  you  known  his 
state,  and  visited  him  ere  this,  your  presence 
might  have  agitated  him,  and  retarded  the  cure ; 
nay,  in  his  weak  state  from  loss  of  blood,  it  might 
have  rendered  his  recovery  impossible.'*'* 

''  What  sud  the  leech  P"*^  asked  Jane,  bending 
her  tearful  eyes  on  her  treacherous  comforter. 

^'  He  looked  grave,  but  told  us  of  a  remedy 
which  would  finally  relieve  all  wounds.*" 

^^And  did  he  apply  it  ?^' 

^'  He  did,  honoured  lady,  I  saw  him  myself.^^ 

^'  I  can  command  myself  now ;  I  can  indeed,**^ 
said  she  :    ^'  Oh  !  lead  me  to  his  couch.**^ 

De  Barre,  who  wished  to  gratify  her  in  every 
possible  way,  consented,  only  stipulating  that  she 
should  not  enter  suddenly,   and  before  CSharles 
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inis  advised  of  her  intention.  She  readily  gftTe 
tlie  promise,  and  attended  by  him  and  one  lady, 
with  a  fluttering  heart  and  unsteady  step  reached 
the  tent  of  the  royal  sufferer.  As  she  approached, 
the  intense  stillness  which  surrounded  it,  filled  her 
mind  with  such  horrible  forebodings  that  she 
could  scarcely  proceed,  and  was  forced  to  lean 
on  Sir  Louis  for  support.  Charles  had  just 
awakened,  and  De  Baire  began  to  think  Raoul 
Seil  had  been  fidthless  to  his  promises,  for  he 
seemed  to  be  rather  relieved  by  the  medicine 
tban  to  suffer  firom  it.  The  page  was  going  to 
offer  hun  the  draught  which  the  leech  had  ordered, 
when  Jane  interposed,  and  taking  it  from  him, 
with  her  own  hand  presented  it  to  her  lord.  All 
intreaties  Med  to  induce  her  to  leave  the  tent ; 
Charles  could  not  sleep  again,  and  in  the  excite^ 
ment  caused  by  the  fever,  fiked  her  to  talk  to  him, 
and  desired  the  company  of  Courtenaye,  of  his 

i6 
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couBin  the  Duke  of  Nonnandj,  in  short  of  any 
one  who  would  cause  him  to  forget  himself.  To- 
wards evening  he  became  more  irritable,  the  pain 
from  his  wound  much  increased,  and  all  the  cava- 
liers, excepting  Courtenaye  and  De  Bane,  retired, 
and  left  him  to  their  care,  and  what  they  called 
his  own  ill-humour. 

When  night,  however,  had  cast  her  broad  man- 
tle over  the  camp,  and  all  was  silent,  save  the 
tread  of  the  sentinels  and  the  occasional  bark  of 
a  watch-dog,  De  Bane,  disguised  as  a  Genoese 
cross-bowman,  bent  his  way  again  to  Raoul  Seil. 
His  reflections  were  not  of  the  most  pleasing  kind; 
the  agony  of  Jane  as  she  clung  to  him  for  assist- 
ance, her  tears,  the  words  "  You  can  save  him  V 
haunted  him  and  rang  in  his  ears.  He  tried  to 
rouse  himself  from  feelings  which  he  pretended 
were  weak  and  unmanly,  but  he  could  not  quite 
stifle  the  whispers  of  conscience  and  the  pangs 
of  remorse ;  though  the  sin  of  retarding  or  pre- 
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venting  Charleses  coie  was,   he  declared,  Iola*8, 

not  his ;  she  was  the  origin  of  whatever  crimes  he 

might  conunit ;   if  she  had  but  listened  to  his 

pnyer — if  she  had  but  given  him  one  look  as 

gentle  and  confiding  as  Jane  had  done  that  day, 

all  tUs  might  have  been  spared,  Charles  might 

now  be  revelling  in  his  tent,  and  Jane  a  happy 

and  contented  wife. 

These  and  simihir  thoughts  occupied  him  until 
be  leached   the   abode  he  had  visited  in   the 
morning.    He  entered  so  quietly  that  Raoul  Seil, 
vho  was  sleeping  on  a  low  pallet,  was  not  arous> 
^'     The  knight  paused  ere  he  awaked  him. 
**  Miserable  wretch  T  he  murmured ;   "  even  yet 
more  unhappy  than  myself!**^     The  low  sound 
leacbed  the  ear  of  the  leech,  and  starting  at  see- 
ing a  stranger  so  near  him,  he  trembled  violently, 
and  could  scarcely  articulate  the  question,  "  Who 
art  thou  ?" 
De  Barre,  forgetting  his  disguise,  answered. 
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^^  Dost   not  recollect  me  ?    or  have  thine  own 
drugs  stupified  thy  brain  ?'" 

"  Pardon,  my  liege,  I  knew  you  not  so  readily 
aj9 1  should  in  this  costume ;  what  are  your  com- 
mands ?^ 

'^  My  conmiands  are,  that  thou  answerest  me 
faithfully  as  thou  vainest  thy  life/^  and  he  fixed  * 
his  dark  eagle  eye  upon  him,  *^  whether  the  salve 
thou  usedst  this  morning  was  such  as  I  had  com- 
manded ?'' 

"  On  my  honour !''  returned  the  leech,  la3dng 
his  hand  upon  his  heart. 

"  On  thy  honour !  who  cares  for  thy  honour  ? 
Swear  !^  he  said,  "  swear  by  this  holy  relic ;  it  is 
a  piece  of  the  true  cross.^  He  drew  a  small  bit  of 
wood  from  his  vest. 

"  I  swear,""  said  Raoul,  but  in  a  voice  scarcely 
audible. 

^^  Louder ;  that  oath  could  hardly  be  heard  in 
heaven ;  unless        ^ 
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'^Oh,  blaspheme  not!^    cried   the  irtetched 

man. 

^'  Who  talks  to  me  of  bUsphraiy  ?  leare  that 
to  monks  and  cowards ; — swear,  I  saj  again.'* 

He  swore,  but  started  at  his  own  voice,  it 
landed  so  miearthly. 

After  a  moment^s  pause,  ^^  How  long  thinkest 
thou,  fiiend  Raoul,  it  will  be  ere  the  ointment 
docs  iu  duty  ?"" 

^^  Two,  three,  or  four  days,  according  to  the 
^Qgth  and  constitution  of  the  patient.^ 

*^  Humph !  farewell,  Raoul,  be  silent  and 
&itbfu],  and  thou  shalt  meet  with  a  suitable 
lewaid." 

Garly  the  next  morning  the  leech  was  at  the 
Wfiide  of  Charles,  who  was  decidedly  rather 
^oise  than  when  he  left  him  the  preceding  day, 
though  he  assured  the  anxiously  inquiring  Jane 
the  symptoms  were  more  fiivourable.  Courtenaye 
^M  not  so  deceived,  and  as  gently  as  possible  told 
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her  he  feaied  her  loKiiTs  wound  ins  more  steious 
thain  they  had  at  first  apfxrehended.  He  could 
not  gnUify  his  inclinations  bj  remaining  with  him, 
as  in  consequence  of  his  master's  indisposition 
much  dq>ended  upon  his  presence  in  the  trenches. 

De  Barre  watched  until  he  was  out  of  sight  of 
the  tent,  and  then  hastened  to  it.  His  first  in- 
quiries were  after  Charles,  and  upon  hearing  of  his 
state,  he  asked  how  the  Lady  Jane  supported  her 
grie&. 

**  They  weigh  heavily  on  her,*"  said  the  page  to 
whom  he  applied;  ^^but  she  is  forced  to  bear 
them.*" 

^^  Perhaps  thcf  presence  of  a  friend  might  ad- 
minister some  consolation  to  her  wounded  spirit ; 
would  her  highness  admit  me,  thinkest  thou  'f 

The  page  said  he  would  inquire,  and  soon  re- 
turned with  a  summons  to  Sir  Louis  to  follow 
him.  He  found  Jane  sitting  in  a  luxuriously  fur- 
nished and  half-darkened  apartment,  her  elbow 
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leaning  on  a  table,  and  her  head  resting  on  her 

hand ;  she  nrither  spoke  nor  looked  up  tm  the 

knig^fs  approach,  but  her  sobs  were  load  and 

frequent.     Her  women  had  tried  to  console  her, 

but,  finding  it  a  yain  attempt,  had  retired  to  a 

distance.     He  advanced  towards  her  coach,  and 

addreased   her  in  the  gentlest  roice, — "  Your 

^cars,  lady,  confirm  the  sad  tidings  I  have  this 

inoment  heaid.^ 

turned  quickly  upon  him :    ^  He  is  not 
*o«e.  Sir  Louis  ?"" 

*'  Not  that  I  know  of,  madam,  though  I  hear 

^^  leeches  report  is  not  so  favourable  as  we  might 

^^  hoped ;  but  weep  not,  he  may  yet  recover." 

Oh !   De  Barre,  you  know  not— you  bold 

^hts  can  never  know  what  a  woman  suffers.'" 

^^  her  soft  blue  eye  met  his  while  she  spoke,  he 

U  would  not  be  his  ambition  only  that  would 

be 

^tified  in  calling  her  his  own ;  if  he  could 

^^  implant  in  her  breast  such  a  love  for  him  as 
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she  now  felt  for  her  husband,  he  could  then  bear 
to  part  even  with  lola.  And  why  should  she  not  ? 
Charles  must  soon  die ;  he  could  not  survive  be- 
yond a  few  days ; — De  Barre  had  the  advantage 
of  a  more  comely  person  and  more  pleasing  man- 
ners than  the  Lord  of  Blois.  As  this  passed  ra- 
pidly through  his  mind  he  murmured,  ^^  And  such 
a  woman  i*" 

^^  If  he  dies,  Sir  Louis,  what  will  become  of 
me,  poor  forsaken  one  ?  Philip  will  care  no 
longer  for  my  cause ;  neglected,  abandoned,  I 
may  linger  out  my  existence  until  death,  sweet 
death,  shall  call  me  to  everlasting  rest.^ 

^^  Say  not  so,  fairest,  noblest  lady ;  who  among 
the  princes  would  not  be  proud  to  become  your 
champion,  your  protector  ?  Would  to  God  my 
rank  and  wealth  were  such  that  I  might  aspire  to 
the  honour  of  placing  you  on  the  throne  of  your 
ancestors  ;  but,  humble  though  I  be,  there  is  not 
one  among  your  followers  who  is,  who  would  be 
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more  devoted.^    He  took  her  paasiye  hand  and 

pressed  it  to  his  lips. 

^^  Thoa  art  a  kind  and  faithful  knight,   De 

Bane ;  you  would  have  saved  him  if  you  could.^ 

A  shudder  passed  over  his  handsome  features, 

and  it  Vas  a  moment  before  he  recovered  himself, 

hut  she  did  not  observe  it.     *'  Methinks  I  shall 

liot  be  utterly  fiiendless  while  such  as  you  and 

%  R^Viald   de    Courtenaye   are   my  guardi- 
ans.'* 

"  Courtenaye  is  a  brave  and  loyal  knight, 
^o^gh  somewhat  rough  at  times,'^  observed  De 
^^ ;  '*  he  knows  not  what  affliction  is,  and 
'^«8  most  in  the  battle-field  or  at  the  feast ; 
^^  I,  alas !"— He  sighed. 

^  ^ou  have  known  sorrow,  sir  knight,  or  you 

^i  not  offer  conaoktion  in  so  gentle  a  strain.^ 

^'Iitdeed  I  have  ;.  but  could  I  soften  the  griefs 

"^^uld  I  alleviate  the  sufferings  of  the  fairest, 

^^^test  princess  in  Prance,  how  gratefully  should 
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I  be  repaid  for  all  I  have  endured.^  .  And  again 
he  took  her  hand.  Fearing,  however,  to  betray 
himself,  and  that  she  might  see  through  his  flat- 
tery and  ardent  expressions,  for  though  a  woman 
and  a  princess,  Jane  was  not  blind  to  adulation, 
he  said  more  calmly,  ^^  Is  there  aught  I  can  serve 
you  in  at  this  present,  lady  ?^ 

^<  Alas !  you  can  do  nothing,  generous  knight, 
but  accept  the  thanks  for  all  you  would  do,  of 

the  wretched  but  grateful  Jane  de  Penthifcvre.'' 
«  »  «  » 

The  dangerous  state  of  Charleses  health  appear- 
ing more  alarming  than  a  simple  lance-thrust 
would  have  warranted,  roused  Courtenaye^s  sua* 
picions,  not  of  the  honesty,  but  of  the  skill  of 
the  leech,  who  so  assiduously  attended  him,  and 
he  determined  to  seek  other  advice,  though  where 
to  meet  with  it  he  knew  not.  Many  pretendere 
to  the  art  could  be  found,  many  who  could  apply 
a  cautery  or  administer  a  draught,  but  few  who 
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could  restore  the  djing  to  health.    Thoughtfiil 

and  uneasy  he  wandered  through  the  csmp,  en« 

deavouring  to  rectdl  any  wond^ful  cures  that 

might  have  been  perfimned,  but  in  yain ;  when 

lus  meditations  were  interrupted  by  a  man  in  the 

^iicss  of  a  Franciscan;  his  hat,  and  the  skirts  of 

Us  gown  adorned  with  escalop  sheUs,  proclaimed 

^  a  pahner  firom  the  Holy  Land. 

"  Good  morrow,  &ir  sir,'^  said  the  fiiar ;  "  you 
sc^  more  sad  and  sorrowful  this  mom  than  when 
iMt  we  met,'' 

lie  bight  looked  at  him  with  surprise. 
'^Metlunlg^  leyerend  fieither,  I  have  seen  you 
°^ore ;  but  my  memory  holds  not  to  say  when 

or  where," 

'^e  palmer  put  off  his  hat ;  <<  Knowest  thou 
^®  i»ow,  my  son  ?  or  hast  thou  quite  forgotten 
^'^t  and  mine  host  of  the  Saracen  ?"" 

**  God  be  praised  r  cried  Courtcnayc.     **  By 
^'^^  fortunate  diance  are  you  led  hither,  &thcr? 
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You  are  skilled  in  leechaaft,  you  can  heal  our 
dying  prince.'' 

'^  Lead  me  to  him,  sir  knight ;  if  my  know- 
ledge can  avail  him,  the  will  shall  not  be  wanting ; 
but  I  work  no  miracles,  I  am  no  other  than  you 
see  me ;  though  in  Palestine  I  learned  to  treat 
wounds  and  sicknesses  differently,  and  sometimes 
with  more  success  than  the  Franks.  The  infidel 
can  save  the  body  when  the  Christian  fails  ;  but, 
alas !  what  boots  it  when  his  soul  must  be 
accursed?" 

'  *'  Wilt  thou  then,  father,  bear  me  company  to 
the. tent  of  the  Lord  Charles  of  Blois,  who  was 
desperately  wounded  yestermom  P  He  has  been 
attended  by  a  leech,  but  grows  rather  worse  than 
better,  and  I  fear  cannot  hold  life  long."^ 

The  firiar  readily  consented,  and  questioning 
him  as  he  went,  more  particularly  on  the  prince^'s 
health,  they  soon  arrived  at  the  house  of  mourn- 
ing.    Charles  was  almost  mad  with  pain  and  fever. 


HENNEBON.  189 

and  Jane,  pale  and  exhausted,  was  bending  over 
Urn,  in  Tain  endeavouring  to  relieve  his  agonies, 
Slie  tumed  as  thej  entered,  but  did  not  observe 
the  fiiar,  who  was  rather  bdbind  the  knight, 

"  Oh !  Conrtenaye,'"  she  whispered,  "  the  fever 
increases ;  he  cannot,  cannot  live."" 

"  I  bring  hope  and  consolation,^  he  replied ; 
"for  Providence  threw  me  in  the  way  of  this  holy 
man,  and  he  has  much  skill  in  pharmacy.^ 

He  looked  round  for  the  friar;  but  he  was 
much  struck  and  almost  shocked  by  his  appear- 
ance: his  eyes  were  fixed  on  Courtenaye,  who 
bad  doffed  his  casque  and  tossed  aside  the  locks 
^ni  his  brow,  yet  the  palmer  gazed  on  him  as 
if  on  vacancy ;  his  nostrils  were  distended,  and 
"^  %8  compressed  in  the  same  extraordinary  way 
^  ^hen  Courtenaye  first  observed  him  shriving 
4c  poor  woman  at  the  inn. 

**  Father,"  he  said — the  Franciscan  started  as 
j^  suddenly  awakened  from  a  dream,  and  drew  his 
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hand  over  his  ejes  as  though  he  must  collect  his 
ideas,  eie  he  could  be  aware  in  whose  presence  he 
stood — "  Father,  behold  your  patienL^ 

The  friar  suddenly  recovered  himself,  advanced 
to  the  couch,  and  having  stripped  off  the  plaisters 
and  bandages,  proceeded  to  ascertain  the  extent 
of  the  injury.  We  do  not  excel  in  chiruigical 
descriptions,  nor  are  they  interesting  to  the  gene- 
rality of  readers :  suffice  it  therefore  to  say,  the  pal- 
mer informed  Courtenaye  that  an  improper  unguent 
had  been  used,  and  that  if  Charles  had  enemies 
he  should  be  disposed  to  suspect  treason :  how- 
ever, he  had  in  the  East  acquired  the  knowledge 
of  several  antidotes  to  poisons,  and  he  trust- 
ed he  should  yet  be  in  time  to  save  his  life. 
Having  dressed  his  side,  he  gave  him  a  medicine 
to  allay  his  fever  and  burning  thirst,  and  said  he 
should  watch  by  him.  Jane  timidly  asked  if  she 
might  remain  ?  With  a  look  of  kindness  he  re- 
plied, if  she  could  control  her  feelings  sufficiently 
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neither  to  speak  nor  move,  he  would  not  wish  to 
baiUBh  her.  Obflenrmg  Conrtenaje  about  to  leave 
the  tent,  in  an  agitated  Toice  he  said  :— 

^  Sir  knight,  you  will  return  ere  long.^ 

Following  him  with  his  eyes  until  the  heavy 

folds  of  the  drapery  concealed  him  from  his  sight, 

snd  even  after  he  was  gone,  gazing  on  the  spot 

vhere  lie  had  disi^peared  from  his  view,  the  pal- 

^^^  groaned  inwardly,  and  turned  towards  his 

patient. 

As  evening  approached,  the  fever  abated ;  the 

™  never  quitted  his  post,  and  by  dint  of  con- 

^^  perseverance,  and  almost  more  than  human 

'^*  in  a  few  days  the  Lord  Charles  was  pro- 

"^^^ced   by  his   inde&tigable  attendant  out  of 

u&nger.    Jane,  who  had  been  sunk  in  the  lowest 

abjBS  of  misery,  was  now  so  ekted  that  her  women 

found  some  difficulty  in  restoring  her  mind  to  its 

usual  tranquil  state  ?   But  who  shall  describe  the 

feelings  of  De  Barre  ?     Not  only  disappointed 
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by  the  gradual  reooveiy  of  Charles,  but  that  re- 
covery owing  in  great  measure  to  the  efforts  of  the 
man  he  most  hated !  He  dreaded  likewise  that 
suspicion  should  rest  on  him,  and  hearing  from 
Courtenaye  that  the  ointment  smelt  of  treason  — 

*'  The  wretch  r  exclaimed  De  Baire,  "  surely 
that  base  leech  cannot  have  been  bribed  by  any 
one  P  Now  I  recollect,  I  met  him  prowling  about 
in  a  mysterious  manner,  when  I  so  hastily  sought  a 
mediciner  the  day  our  noble  master  was  wounded. 
I  would  recommend,  &ir  sir,  that  you  despatch  a 
trusty  messenger,  and  command  him  hither,  that 
we  may  examine  him.^^ 

Eustace  St.  Valery  undertook  the  commission, 
but  returned  alone  in  about  an  hour,  with  a 
countenance  and  air  expressive  of  feelings  so  un- 
like his  usual  careless  gaiety,  that  Courtenaye^s 
wonder  was  excited,  and  yet  so  eager  was  Eustace 
to  relate  his  adventures,  that  before  his  master  had 
recovered  from  his  astonishment,  his  tale  was  told 
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"  He  had  found  the  leech,""  he  nid,  ''aUting  at  a 

table,  leaning  his  head  on  his  hand ;  an  empt  j 

cap  was  b J  him,  and  an  open  box  before  him,  in 

which  there  was  a  silyer  crown:  he  thought  he 

was  looking  into  the  box,  and  called  him ;  the 

leech  made  no  answer,  so  he  went  nearer  and 

polled  his  ann,   imagining  he  must  be  asleep, 

—  snd  oh,    £Hr  Reginald,""   continued  the  boy 

shuddering,  *^he  was  cold,  quite  cold,  and  al« 

ready  stiff  with  death."" 

"  By  the  rood  !""  cried  De  Barren  '<  this  man 
must  be  a  traitor.  We  have  spies  in  the  camp. 
I  make  no  doubt  he  has  been  bribed  by  the  go* 
▼emor  of  Rennes,  or  some  one  of  the  Earl  of 
Montfort"8  party :  bum  his  body,  and  let  it  be 
treated  with  all  manner  of  indignity."" 

^'No,  no,""  said  Courtenaye,   *^his  vile  arts 
lure  not  succeeded;  Charles  is  recoTering:  let 
US  not  torture  his  unconscious  day,  and  may  Ood 
isTc  mercy  on  his  soul !"" 

VOL.  I.  K 
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De  Banre,  lioweveri  did  not  appear  to  be  86 
easily  satisfied;  lie  obtained  possession  of  &e 
corpse,  wbich  he  cansed  to  be  publiclj  constimed, 
and  made  many  inquiries  respecting  ihe  manner 
X)f  the  leeches  death ;  but  as  no  one  could  i^wdr 
them,  the  interest  excited  by  this  niysterious  cir- 
cumstance gradually  died  away,  and  Raoid  Se9 
was  forgotten. 

The  palmer  hoTcred  about  the  camp,  even 
after  the  prince  no  longer  required  his  assistance, 
and  the  feme  of  his  skill  spreading  fiur  and  wide, 
his  talents  were  constantly  in  requisition.  H^ 
spoke  little,  but  sighed  often ;  yet,  if  his  sadness 
were  observed,  he  would  turn  it  off  by  some  ca^ 
sual  inquiry  or  remark. 

^^  I  can't  think  what  ails  that  friar,*^  observed 
St.  Valery  to  his  master  one  day,  while  he  was 
closing  up  the  plates  of  his  armour ;  ^^  he  does 
more  good  than  any  one  I  know,  and  yet  is  always 
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doIoxDos.    He  lias  specifics  for   CTeiy  one  but 
himself.'" 

*^  I  £sar,^  xeimned  Goitfteiiaye,  ^*  his  youth 
vss  not  so  guiltless  as  thine,  Eustace;  so  take  my 
advice,  and  g^ve  thyself  no  cause  for  repentance 
in  thine  old  age.  Gently,  be  not  so  severe  upon 
my  d&oulder,  or  that  viU  rise  up  in  judgement 
against  thee.^ 

^^  PaidoB,  fur  or,  I  budded  your  baldikiL  in 
haste,  for  I  thought  I  heard  Lord  Charles's  honL"" 
''Not  Lord  CSiailea's,  Eusteee;  tis  Lord 
Louis  of  Spain  who  leads  the  troops  to-d»y. 
^\  boy;  I  bear  Ben^  with  the  diargecs,  and 
I  voold  not  Jag  behind  vhen  ^forwnrd'  is  the 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


All  hearU  ia  love  use  tb^r  own  tongues- 
Let  erery  eye  negotiate  for  itself. 
And  trust  no  agent;  for  beauty  is  a  witeh 
Against  whose  charms  fiiitli  melteth  into  blood. 

Much  Ado  about  Nothing: 

It  was  isome  time  before  Charles  had  sufl^- 
ciently  regained  his  strength  to  head  his  men-at- 
arms  against  the  enemy ;  but  his  interests  were 
not  neglected.  His  cousin,  the  Duke  of  Nor- 
^Iandy,  was  a  true  son  of  Philip  de  Valois,  and 
he  did  not  disgrace  his  lineage. 

The  Rennois  were  harassed  at  all  points  ;  the 
spirits  of  the  besieged  at  length  began  to  flag, 
and  the  burghers  sent  a  deputation  to  the  go* 
vemor,  entreating  him  to  surrender. 
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'*  Never  V*  anaweied  Sir  Godfrey.  '*  Arc  yoiir 
memories  8o  short  tliat  you  foiget  the  promises 
you  made  our  noble  lady  ?  We  may  yet  be  sue* 
coured ;'  and  even  if  we  have  no  aid  for  five  or  nx 
days,  our  provisions  will  wtll  hold  out  until  then.^ 

The  citizens  retired^  silenced,  but  not  con* 
tinced ;  Aey  agreed,  however,  to  wait  a  few  days 
longer,  whcft  they  again  sppealed  to  han«  But 
the  governor  of  Rennes  was  not  easily  to  be 
diverted  from  his  purpose.  He  was  of  an  un- 
flinching tCTiperament,  and  would  rather  have  irun 
the  risk  of  starvation  to  himself  and  his  ganison, 
tW  yield  the  city  which  he  had  promised  to 
defend.  The  people  now  became  outrageous ; 
ibey  no  longer  obeyed  the  call  to  aims,  and 
fincibly  entering  the  castle,  as  Sir  Godfrey  was 
sitting  down  to  his  evening  meal,  told  him  he  was 
tbeir  prisoner :  that  they  cared  not  if  he  capitu- 
1^  or  not  ;  he  had  no  power  now,  and  they 
should  make  their  own  terms.    It  was  in  vain  to 
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expostulate ;  thej  Immed  liim  to  tbe  keq^y  and 
placing  a  strong  guard  over  limy  sent  a  herald  to 
the  Lord  Charles,  offering  to  soiiender  them-' 
selves  to  hiin  oh  the  morrow,  on  condition  that 
all  those  who  were  of  the  Montfort  party  mighb 
retire  in  safety  whereter  they  thought  proper. 
Charles  complied  with  these  terms,  and  *'  thus 
was  the  city  of  Reimes  suirendoed,  in  the  monib 
of  May  1842.^* 

Sir  Oodfrey  de  Reyneyal,  heaiing  ihat  he  was 
at  liberty  to  depart,  resolved  to  repi&  to  Hen* 
nebon  as  soon  as  possible ;  and  was  preparing  to 
leave  the  chadiber  of  his  prison-honse,  when  he 
heard  footsteps  on  the  stairs,  and  presently  was 
tourteoualy  saluted  by  an  unexpected  and  un^ 
hnown  visiter.  It  had  occurred  to  Courtenaye, 
that  the  cotmtess  having  been  some  time  an  in* 
habitant  of  Rennes,  it  was  possible  the  governor 
might  have  some  acquaintance  with  her  ladies, 

.  *  FroissarL 
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and  lie  ini^t  leazn  from  lum  aomethjiig  of  tlie 
daik-baired  damsel  who  had  done  so  much  mia-^ 
diief  in  his  hearU  The  dignified  old  governor, 
mppomg  him  come  to  take  posaeasion  of  the 
mtle»  ntBXoad  hia  salute;  but  in  a  manner 
▼hid  eaqpitaaed,  aa  plainly  aa  manner  could  do, 
ifcit  he  denied  no  fiarthor  acquaintance  with  him. 
CoattKDfkjt  was  not  ioht  bo  soon  abashed ;  love 
nskes  mm  bold,  and  laying  hia  hand  on  Sir 
Qodfiey^s  snn  he  aaid : 

^'So  please  you,  air  goremor.  If  you  be  not 
rtnitened  for  time,  I  would  fiun  have  a  few 
Biinutes'  parley  with  you,'' 

^^If  you  expect,  sir  knight,  to  obtain  any 
that  would  &ciUtate  your  rebellious 
cotcipQsa,  I  tell  you  plainly,  you  know  not  to 
▼bm  jrou  hare  applied :  had  the  people  remain* 
ed  fiuthfiij  to  thm  profeasions,  yjou  and  I  mijg^t 
BOW  be  staading  here  under  very  different  cii^ 
coffistances.      Aa  it  is,  I.  ahall  avail  myself  of 
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Tour  lotS't  pomiflnoB^  ^and  iii8in%  joht  nqr 

Conrtenaye  could  dcweely  fiirfanr  mSiDg  at 
the  dfigged  aoilmew  of  the  Tetem  imooc;  l>at 
»  he  wished  to  be  on  friendly  teans  irkk  hiia^  1m; 
smintained  his  gmnij.  *^  I  aseoie  70U9  Sk  Oidgf 
firey  de  R^neval,  that  the  kni^^t  who  iw#  ad-t 
diMes  yoQ,  would  be  the  last  to  piy  into  yoilr  80* 
c^ts :  I  came  on  a  fiur  different  buaisees.^ 

Sir  R^iinald  found  no  diAeulty  in  dediriiig 
what  was  not  his  pmpoee,  but  when  he  cas^  lo 
explain  what  was,  he  soi^ht  19  wn  fior  woaeds  to 
express  his  meaning ;  he  slopped, 

**^  WeB,  fiur  sir— ^  said  th©  govenwr. 

It  was  veiy  fitiange  that  he  should  mind  speal^ 
ing  to  an  old  man  ahont  a  beantifiil  young  gixl, 
—when  he  had  sou^^t  him  out  too  for  that  veij 
puxpos^.  After  a  moment's  hesitatiott  he  said, 
*^  Sir  Qodfirey  de  Beynevali  thoe  is  a  lady  m 
the  suite  of  the  CJounte^s  of  Montfini,  beolatiful 


Is.tliB  fpcMgadky.;   I  hK»  mm  Md  -spriBB|i 
with  ber,  Irat  to  this  lionr  I  know  M»t  Imt  mM^ 

« 

yon  can  ia£<um  me  if-— ^-^ 

The  gvmsTMr,  inA  whom  Aache  me  Ae 
•gfettv  fiifoiirito  of  ike  two,  f^m  her  irtvaeiiy 
mA  pkyfidnem,  imAantlj  coiieladed  she  mttBt  h^ 
the  ddnoieelle  of  the  knight's  dioice ;  he  intci^ 
TQptedhim  and  sho^k  his  head — **  I  fear  yott  ho^ 
no  chance  with  her,  tit  sir;  her  hr^t  ejes  loob 
{DO  kmdly  on  aaodier  btave  blight  in  her  mio- 
tM^iband."* 

^  Bitt  are  yon  snre  il  ie  Ae  one  I  mean  ?  she 
18  daik-ejed  and  heMMlyJo^kifig.*' 

'^Najytken,  yoftmiiil  speak  of  Islo-^lola 
Vao4ciMM;  ahe  k  nil,  hAft.tMri>mwti  fU&r^r 
''  Xh««|me,^cMtd  QoutMmy^  <"WilKyo«i,iifr 
forcitei-i^ytftf  My7ett«]^lM«  HetatAkm, 
^^^^ jtoa Jber tho'btttfet 0011  tokenfibm  metiyeiC 
Ae  fbdy/^Iola^o  giil^sd  ootMHd*  ^kKvC  n^leet^?"^ 
'^B^dAy  !*  tfl&es  a#ev'dlered-6iA^  1  '^^^ 
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J6xaig ;  fidr  UikA  xudL  flien  16  b6  ibe  idoK1>iii 
Mit  the  coQoeiAflts'tf  ;gay  CETilkni  th^woifiifc 
&8t  degenerating  llrben-nieii  «re  <»Uiged  W'«i^y 
to  woitien  for  aflvice.^ 


*^  You  are  somewhat  harsh)  m^dinikB,  Sir  Oo^ 
frej;  but  eten  yourself,  if  lepoii  speaka  trvMl) 
listen  to  the  Toiee  of  the  Countess  of  Montfbrt^** 

«<  The  Countess  of  Montftrt  !-^But  irfaere  wUl 
you  find  another  woman  like  Jane  of  Ptanders  ? 
Olt!  sur  knight,  there  breathes  not  her  peer  in 
Christendom.'*^ 

Courtenaye,  obaernftg  the  pnuses  of  hb  mis- 
tress seemed  a  fatourite  theme  witii  the  dd  go- 
vernor, a:Dd  that  if  he  once  was  fairly  embaiked  in 
the  ocean  of  heryirttes,  he  sbouH  neter  pemiade 
him  to  rettun  to  the  objeiet  whith  was  neatest  his 
heart,  ventured  to  intetpose,  by  requesting  hutt, 
if  really  going  to  Hennebon,  to  present  the  Lady 
lola  with  a  tame  falcon,  which,  hooded  and4>elled, 
he  now  put  into  his  hand* 
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Aor;  ^^lonealofiBddMBfpivtajMlf.    But  who, 

Air  nr»  ihaU  I  »7  k  tbe  dMMt  7"^ 
«<  Say  BotUng ;  tlie  Imdj  Id*  will  knov  as 

ftudi  of  me  fton  dus  m  at  peeieat  I  caie  U>  Idl ; 

itt^  day  prrfMy''^Bat  yoa  aea  anzioQa  to  lcay« 

diia  oiy,  good  air  laif^X^  to  tdl  yoir  gmaiafii 

My — br  eren  I  will  allofw  ike  ia  giadoiia«-« 

ham  famTdy  yoa  dsfeaded  it;    I  vitt  leUa^ 

yon  of  my  eoBa|Haiy.     God  ipeed  yon  on  your 

joonej  r 

"  And  giTo  Joe  a  &TonniU6  reception  at  the 

cad  of  it  firoiB  more  ladiea  tlian  one,  hey.!  nit 

Mgbtr 

Gfioztsaaye  auikd;  they  descended  fiwn  the 

^^v^togeiher ;.  Goartenaye  tojretaoi totbe camp, 

ad  jaMnre  the  citizens  fiom  the  outragea  and 

pliader  of.the  joldiery^  Sk  Gedfiey  with  a  heavy 

Wei  to  Henaelxm. 
The  coonteaB  had  ]>eim  ag^rased  of  the  anirenr 


1 


tbenXortiAwlidn loi  hmgjL)»  finkM  prooknia  Hkh 
own  defeat;  but  though  he  f<nMalie4raBi])(fbnii^ 
tS  Am  i^dfst,  tordoiibted  ivbat  "recAptiaDlie  Aoold 
J&eet  vith  fiom  his  lo&bitious  mistnas.  Xioiitmyv 
however,  to  hffi  espectiilioiiii,  she  met  hiai  nilk'tf 
beniga  Mpect,  and  befoie  he  coold  i^peak,  A» 
ffdd,  '^  M]r  bm?e  and  fiiilhAil  Beyiie^,  I  [an 
fma  debtor,  for  faapring  so  long  forbone  to  Ustett 
to  the  mutinotts  ehaiooiB  of  the  mean  baigmfcn 
«f  BxnmeB ;  yonr  foitone  has  been  a  hard  one^ 
but  we  must  look  for  i>etter  tinMB,'^ 

^^  Spoken  like  yourself,  noble  lady ;  aght  gkd 
am  I  to  find  Uda  sad  ndaftirtane  aflbets  you  not 
ao  seiioudy  as  I  had  afprbhendied,  but  moat  I 
(hank  yon  for  yournlissioe  on  my  fidelity  and 
earnest  endeavours  to  withstand  die  powier  of 
Cbsrles.  The  people  made  better  teisis  than 
pexhapa  ihey  could  have  done  &  ftw  dnya  heace ; 
we  must  then  haTe  yielded  At  discretion,  for.  no 


mhamtML  .  Mu^yoxtf  gsne-  'bourd  ««^iofyoitt 

i  "^  NoOingi  en<hMt9y;  I  know  wi  eim  if 

GiMte  and  JB17  boji  an  Mfe  ttxmd^  or  whMi 

iwirtancn  Biwwd  wiU  toodbMb  to  aond  i».    I 

■j^poie  (%adet  will  next  loin  his  anu  Ulher; 

{say-God  wo  aiay  htu  from  London  ere  ihsa  ; 

far  thoa^  at  pmool  we  oonld  aostatn  a  siego^ 

ytt,  jadgiog  hy  ii»  fieanoia^  hovoYor  bold  thej 

m  at  tlie  Jbegioning,  tke  oooiago  of  tbe  boighctta 

flags,  if  not  supported  after  a  time  hy  the  sigiht 

tflicirlkes.'' 

^Semietea  fana  onead^MiU^  ofrerBeiiica; 
it  K  Uert  hf  iht  amikine  4tf  ^oar  giace^t  00101^ 
tflftmce,  ■  Ifaatifl  woitkat Icaata hundiod i|ien  and 
t  neakV  pfdfiaioiBi^^ 

The  eoimtetfi  amSed;  *^  Yoo  niiBt  have  need 
of  fesi  and  refettkBoni,  ab.gofenior^  Kfter  yotir 
toih;  dMiB'  ia  alzeady  a  tower  of  tlio  caatfe 
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attigned  Toa^  lor  I  muft  li»y«tlie  bensfit  of  your 
giey  hain  to  aasut  me  in  my  cooBcib.^ 

^^  You  do  me  honour  beyond  my  deBciiSy  dear 
bdy ;  btti, .  before  I  aceept  your  gndoiis  pemis- 
$ion,  may  I  cBave  an  interview  witk  the  Imdf 
lob  ?" 

'  <^  Certainly^  air  kmght:  you  will  find  her  jnm** 
doing  near  a  rained  abbey,  juat  without  the  walls 
of  the  town ;  you  know  she  hates  coniaemeatf 
and  it  ia  not.  half  an  hour  ainoe  she  told  mo 
abe  diould  seek  her  &Tounte  haunt.  Sieiagiowii 
more  pensive  of  late,  and  lovea  to  muse,  ahe  sajSf 
on  the  glorious  days  that  are  past,  v^en  Ridiaidi 
the  lionrhearted  ruled  in  Engbuad,  and  Fhilif^ 
AugnstUB  swayed  the  seeptxe  4x1  Fianoe,^ 

The  good  okl  knight,  following  the  directiooa 
that  were  given  him,  and  guided  by  the  abbeji 
tower,  had  no  diffiqulty  in  meeting  with  the  lady 
he  sought ;  but  instead  of  silemee,  or  atmoit  hal^ 
siqppressed  sighs,  which  h^  exited  to  hear,  not 


dMbtnig  ike  Burden  int  fti  lore^ridr  m  lier  tttt- 
lier  would  mh,  like  ^moidii  of  Imq^iter  tad  ftmile 
nnew  md;  Itia  «Br« 

It  VM  a  beaoftiiid  ^Htmntm ;  Ae  tvf^  m  jiet 

ttMCdrchcdby  theioiMner  flm^  was  gpntA  Iibec 

irdTet  catpet  all  aiociBd;   the  cheiiMit  blosMiiiii 

petftuned  tlie  air;  and  die  oaks,  andoit  kida  of 

lits  MHy  dothed  witli  the  nch  fiiliage  of  May, 

rdiered  the  weaiy  tniTellte  bom  the  hcig^aen  of 

Ae  deaf  Mhe  sky.    Under  fheqxreadnigbiaadiea 

ef  one  of  these  monaidM  of  the  Ibfest,  the  Lady 

lob  lediiied ;  a  hdfopened  volmne  was  in  her 

head,  bni  die  seined  tool  laneh  inlefasted  in 

iii  eoateiiti,  for  ever  and  anon  her  eyM  wandeiad 

from  die  page  to  imtdi  the  pfogfeas  of  a  crystal 

stream,  ibat  widi  tiny  eddies  and  mimic  water* 

Idb  hnsied.  on  its  conrse  to  join  the  waters  of 

fhelUvrel;  ttmdie  had  been  efaasiBg  a  hnttoily, 

sad,  wattm  ^widi  enereise,  had  ssated  hetself  at  her 

feet ;  diA  shook  back  bar  bright  locks,  wh&^f  ftll« 
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ttg  on  Ixer  n^A  aad;  iiioaUnl8y  loflledl  ik  Ikol 
stulligkt  like  thie^  oflmlifLdied  gM*  ^ 
>  Cdtne,''  died  the  VMki  ftiry,  plaTMi)^  awMk^,; 
i^g^  the  bode  ud  thnyviiqt  it  ai^de,  «<  I  iririt  yon' 
would  leave  pozmg  over  tlMtte  UaeMooMag  MM^t 
li>k ;  you  spoil  your  eyee,  and  wSl  look  as  |Mio' 
and  u^as  old  Lady  de  Spin^fiMrt,  when  tlie  btate 
cavaliefB  from  England  aniye.  Hei^bo!  I  wott*>-^ 
der  we  hear  nothing  of  them.^ 

^*  Have  patience,  Blandie>  we  cliaQ  wele^ne 
them  in  time— for  your  sake  I  hope  i%  may  k^' 
soon  C  she  sighed. 

^'  And  for  your^s  too,  fiiir  lady  sentiment ;  your 
thoughta  seem  verjr  doll  ^ompimy,  60 1  shall  sing 
yon  a  menfy '  ky  of  Piovtoee.^    Wfthout  ifMt^^ 
(6t  a  reply,  she  took  up  af  lute  that  ky  on  the  graser- 
beside  her,  and,  without  prelude,  M^truek  itt»ne-^ 
diately  into  one  of  the  most  lively  ain  of  that 
lively  people.'  %  Godfrey  came  up  at  fhat  Jhstluit,  * 
but  as  his  approach  was  unobserved,  being  c<Mieedei^ 


too  intent  iqioii  iMtititMitiiAloii^tM  hiiBs  lid 
pthn^  idmninedtt  kart  to  Itwr  ll^  fad  «r 
brstaai.     6^  kid  am^  :&Mhcd  it  ^eg^ 
fitMaffmifimfth  of  Ike  mtnidMv  ha  kite  iljlli 
i%kflrli»i|d^  sbefnddinlyjwiq^  upi^wdioniuig' 
t^waob  bup,  0xeki|BB^;   ^Hj  datt*,  good  9ir* 
<}<9^X,  ham  catne  ^oa  heve?   I  tkoffgbt  yw. 
«eie  at  Rennes.^ 
.loby  pevoeMriBg  to  whom  Bhacke  apobe^  xoee 
«9#  «dvafeed  toi«iidB  hisi.     ^*  I  am  afraid  I  in* 
tempt  joo,^  he  aaid,  ^^  you  wiD  not  conader  rae 

^^  Almyi,  Six  Qodfie^fy  whon  you  da  not  look 
86  pkft^^  i^vaptd  BlonehiQ*  ^*  I  deelaco,"^  oontir 
Quad  the  thofi^itleas^girl,  ^^  I  do  belie¥e  the 
Fieodi  hftye  taken  Bennoi.^ 

The  goTomcKr  ahook  his  head  and  tumed  away« 
''loiBte^''  eaidhe,  ^*in8eaIthof^LtldyIola;  I 
Hve>ooinminion  to  execute.^  He  took  the  fklcon 
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fiOm  his  Nmst  nd  pescikled  it  to  Im.  <'  I  mil 
todiditer  tUi^to  yw;  tbe  knight irko  give  H  me 
iMde  me  aaj  nothing  more  than  th»t  he  inahed 
jrou  to  uadcmtaad  that  your  advice  and  eomwels 
vere  well  rec^Tod."^ 

lola^s  eximsoned  cheeks  confessed  die  vas  not 
ignoiant  from  whom  the  present  came ;  she  took 
the  bird«  and  stroking  its  fieathexst  thaidDed  Sir 
Godfrey  for  the  trouble  he  had  taken  in  ewn^ 

iagit. 

Blanche  darted  fonraid.  ^<  Have  yon  diseovef>^ 
ed  who  he  is  ?^^  cried  she. 

^*  No,  indeed,^  ^he  answered,  smiling  nt  her 
iagemess;  ^*  I  can  only  tell  yon. he  is  a  hand- 
some csTBlier  of  Loid  Charleses  party  .^^ 

^rLoard  Chaiies's  party  T  echoed  the  two 
maidensi  but  in  different  tones ;  loKs  was  that  of 
disappointment)  Blanche  only  exi«essed  surprise. 

^^  Yes,  Lord  GharWs  party ;  did  not  yon 
know  that  ?"" 


.♦  <  ♦ 
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finoiiker;  "<  I  do  Mt  care  far  it,""  the  added,  "<  ft 
If  ool  BD  very  pietty." 

«<  Oh,  I<da !  for  dnme,  I  aUl  take  ft  the«^ 
Are  joa  sore,  Sir  Godfiey,  ft  ina  Mi  inUttded 
feriae?* 

<'Qnfteaine;  I  do  not  doubt  but  that  ft  iriB 
be  weD  tended,  so  I  ma  j  Icare  ft  in  ealb  bandi.^ 
Obaerting  be  waa  goings  lola  catted  after  bim ; 
^  Si  Godfrey,  <— but  are  jou  certain  tbe<^tbe 
fati^  of  the  bkon  is  on  Lord  Chaika^s  aide? 
Are  70Q  acquainted  with  faLm  ?  Does  he  bear  bin* 
BdfbisTely?  Bnt  why  do  I  seek  to  knowP  his 
exploits  are  noChing  to  me.** 

*'9iall  I  answer  yon  trnly^  kdy  f  Wdl,  tb^^ 

Idonot  remember  to  ha^  seen  bian  unia  the  me- 

badboly  day  when  Rennes  snnendeied;  he  mat 

me  jflst  as  I  was  leaving  the  castle,  and  begged 

I  tonld  defirer  this  bod  to  you.   SWewdl !  my 

pretty  maidens  " 


They  did  not  again  attonpt  t6  detain  him. 
tola^  foigetting  8he  atiU  held  the  stiing,  tmcon* 
Btmalj  pidled  it ;  &e  biid  hbpped  into  he^  htpi 
flhe  smoollied  its  ftathen  again,  bnt  dSS  not 
apedt.  Blandie  for  once  iras  silenced ;  she  knei^ 
not  until  now  that  the  stranger  knight  had  really 
made  so  deep  an  impression  on  her  friend,  and  she 
|yt  for  her  because  she  saw  that  it  was  mutual. 
tShe  started  up,  direw  her  aims  round  lola^s  ne^, 
and  kissing  her,  said,  '^  Don^t  be  so  sad ;  he  knowv 
you  are  here,  and  will  follow  his  bird  ere  long,  id 
be  assured  his  flight  has  been  true.^ 

^^  And  what  then,  Blanche  ?  he  can  neyer  be 
anything  to  me — he  who  has  drawn  the  sWoxd 
against  her  can  never  be  my  ftiend.^ 
'  Blanche  nodded  her  he&d.  ^^  Make  no  rash  re- 
solves, there  may  be  many  good  knig^ti^  and  true 
among  the  French."" 

^*  Oh,  Blanche !  a  rebel,  or  at  best  an  abettor 
of  rebels  T  and  she  turned  her  glorious  dark  eyes 
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full  on  her  u,  she  ^oke;  ^'NeT«r,  aevm!  I 
blush  to  tliink  I  took  an  intezeBt  in  the  iltte  of 
one,  who  lanks  hioMelf  among  the  foes  of  M<ai» 
fort,  my  mistress,  my  protector,  ny  moie  thea 
mother.  I  ^rill  muse  on  him  no  logger.  Comof 
diild,  tlie  eoontess  will  be  expectiiig  us.^ 

^'  Poor  innocent  bird,^  said  Blanche,  "  thoa 
must  be  cared  for  in  spite  of  thy  master^s  sina.^ 
She  attempted  to  take  him,  but,  as  lola  rose,  ke 
ttstioaed  himself  on  her  Aoulder,  and  by  no  arts 
comld  she  entice  him  to  leave  it. 

They  followed  the  windings  of  Ae  stream, 
sft^j^ing  a  &w  moments  to  watch  the  setting  sun 
ss  he  blazed,  throng  m  .irindow  of  the  mined 
abbey  and  thes^  .siuik.  hehjii4  ^bp  bill,  mitil.tliey 
iesch$4  the  gaW  of  ^^j^i^^n.,,  The,  tqQmytess 
vas  iMh<7;;ffinve,  ^nd  ^^ifche  bad-e^h^t^d  oXk 
her  wit,  and  half  her  stock  of«QDga,.ere,fi(i&A;4^ 
9t)te0afe9l^.g«pi4nejainiterfn>m  the  stiil  more 

nidaq«hpl^  IfO^   -.. 
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CHAPTER  X. 

That  pale^  thai  whitefkced  shoref 
Whose  foot  spurns  back  the  ocean's  roaring  tides. 
And  coops  from  other  lands  tier  idandars. 

England  hedged  in  with  the  main. 

That  water-walled  bulwark,  still  secure. 
And  coofidflDt  iiom  foreign  purposes. 

King  John. 

In  order  ta  presenre  the  thread  of  our  nanntive, 
we  have  raiher  anticip«bed  the  order  of  eyentSy  ai&d 
must  now  return  to  Sir  Amauri  de  Cli8&o&  and 
faiB  youBg  chaige»  whom  we  left  pursuing  their 
voyage  with  a  ^^  fiivouring  gale^  to  merrj  England* 
They  axriYed  safely  in  the  Thames  without  any 
impediments  to  their  progress ;  and  as  soon,  as 
King  Edward  was  informed  of  their  approad^^  he 
despatched  a  messenger,  desiripg  theynpgiht  be 
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lodged  in  East  Ciheap,  ^th  ill  the  ttte&tioii  and 
nu^ificfnee  due  from  him  to  ihe  loii  of  hit  ally 
the  Ead  of  Montfivt. 

Our  tisydlen  had  chosen  a  ibrtnnate  period 
fiv  thdr  yimty  as  the  city  of  London  at  that  time 
presented  one  scene  of  festivity;  the  IQng  of 
England  being  engaged  in  celebiating  the  release 
fiom  prison  of  the  gallmit  William  Eail  of  Salis- 
buy.  Sir  Amauri  met  with  a  gacious  reception 
fiom  the  monarch,  and  was  inrited  to  be  present 
on  the  following  day  at  some  grand  shows  and 
jonsts,  to  be  held  in  Smithfield.  The  beautifld 
and  i^uons  Countess  of  Salisbury  graced  them 
with  her  presence,  by  her  husband'*s  command* 
She  knew  the  feast  was  held  really  more  on  her 
account  than  his;  for  Edward  had  become  Tio* 
lenily  enamoured  of  her,  when  she  received 
him  at  Wsik  Castle,  after  his  return  frpm  his 
Soottirii  expedition.  She  dared  not  disobey  her 
lord,  nor  did  she  choose  to  attract  the  king^s  eye 
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tnore  than  she  could  help;  she  therefore  made 
her  appeaiance,  dreaeed  in  the  8iin|dest  robes  ahe 
could  select,  and  surrounded  by  a  troop  of  young 
ladies  in  the  bloom  of  yoiith,  whom  she  caused  to 
be  magnificently  attired.  But  no  disguise,  how- 
CTcr  unbecoming,  could  conceal  the  channs  of 
this  lovely  woman.  King  Edward  fix>whed  as  he 
took  his  state,  the  royal  Philippe  by  his  side,  to 
witness  the  entertainments,  when  he  saw  the  lady 
of  his  heart  apparently  so  regardless  of  his  ad* 
miration.  The  cloud,  however,  soon  passed 
over,  and,  pleased  on  ihe  whole  with  the  amuse- 
ments of  the  day,  he  was  particularly  accessible  to 
8ir  Amauri^s  suit.  He  directed  the  demands  of 
the  Countess  of  Montfort  to  be  immediately 
taken  into  consideration,  and  also  the  treaty  of 
marriage  between  Lord  Julian  and  the  Princess 
Mary. 

The  result  was,  that  Sir  Walter  Manny,  one 
of  the  best  and  bravest  knights  of  Hainault,  who 
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md  aotcMDpBOiied  PUfippa  to  Engiasd  on  \m 
imimge^  wm  oidered  to  MsemUe  a  body  of  mon^ 
ftt*«rmR,  and  8is  tkoaMnid  ncken,  to  attend  die 
^mttaadtf  of  tlie  Breton  knight.  WhOe  thii 
aimy  was  in  pfepatation,  the  king,  deiimns  to 
•make  an  impression  on  Sir  Amanri  de  Clisson  of 
Engiidi  irealth  and  grandevr,  continned  the  feaste 
«nd  entertainnients,  at  all  of  wluch  die  youthftd 
Pfince  of  Brittany  was  present. 

Edward,  conrteoos  and  afihble,  bdoTod  by  his 
^objects  even  when  he  most  oppressed  thcon,  was 
^^peciallj  giaeioas  to  strangers. 

^'  Metlnnks,  Sir  Amanri,'^  he  one  day  said  to 
^^  '^I  should  make  no  objection  to  see  my 
yotmg  daaghter  sometime  Duchess  of  Brittany 
I  ^  allow  that  that  &ir  boy  is  worthy  of  aspiring 
*o  win  and  wear  the  golden  broom.*  He  is,  I 
'Appose,  to  remain  witt  us  ;  it  will  be  somewhat 
rf  a  long  courtship,  for  his  affianced  bride  is  yet 

•  The  crest  of  the  Plantagenets. 
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scarce  two  years  old.  HoweTer,  he  will  learn  to 
be  a  tnie  knight,  if  he  take  my  Edward  Unt  his 
model ;  though  he  has  as  yet  seen  bnt  twelve 
summers,  I  much  mistake  if  he  wiU  not  one  day 
set  Europe  in  a  blaze.^ 

^^  My  noble  mistress,^  returned  Clisson,  <<  fdt 
that  in  confiding  the  heir  of  Jftrittany  to  your 
graee^s  care,  she  should  not  only  better  proTide 
for  his  safety  than  she  could  do  in  our  own  land, 
torn  by  ei'ril  dissensions,  but  that,  in  so  gallant  a 
court  as  this  of  England,  he  could  not  &il  of  be- 
coming a  brave  knight,  and  an  honour  to  chivalry.'" 

*^  Nothing  shall  be  wanting  on  our  parts,  I 
promise  you;  sometimes  the  soil  is  naturally 
so  barren,  that  the  most  careful  culture  avails  not ; 
but  that  will  not  be  the  case  here,  the  boy  hss 
too  much  of  his  moth»  in  his  eye.  In  three  days 
you  leave  us.  Sir  Amauri ;  until  then  I  suppose 
you  will  not  resign  your  chaige.^ 

Sir  Amauri   requested   he  might  retain  him 
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tmiil  Mi  departnie,  jnomiang  to  deliver  liiin  and 
bis  attendaats  into  the  hands  of  some  one  of 
Philippa^s  honsehold,  who  might  be  appointed 
to  leceire  thon^  the  night  be&xre  he  saSed. 

The  next  day  was  the  last  of  the  entertain* 
meats.    His  guardian  thought  die  Lord  Julian 
bad  seen  enough  of  shows  and  feasts,  and  desiied 
he  should  remain  at  home ;  but  the  chOd  hamg 
dnmk  so  deeply  of  the  cup  of  pleasure,  was  the 
note  anxious  for  this  indulgmoe.    **'  It  would  be 
tbe  last,  the  very  last  petition  he  should  make,^ 
he  aud ;  and  ^  Amauri,  unaccustomed  to  thwart 
^  at  length  consented.    They  were  rather  late 
in  amnng  at  Smithfield,  and  were  obliged  to  take 
9^  in  a  more  crowded  and  less  conspicuous  pari 
^  usual.    The  child  shouted  for  joy  at  any 
^mecessfiil  feats  of  valour,  and  i^peaxed  so  tho^ 
nraghly  to   enter   into  the  chivalrous  pastime. 
Hut  the  kni^t  'was  g^  his  fint  intentions  had 
hem  oTemled.     After  some  time  Julian  became 
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JBioie  silent ;  CliBson  looked  round  for  him,  and 

seeing  him  close  at  his  elbow  intently  watching  a 

game  at  quarteiHStaff,  he  continued  his  conrersa- 

tion  with  some  knights  who  were  beside  him,  until 

the  assembly  broke  up.     The  child  put  his  hand 

in  his,  and  with  some  difficulty  they  made  their 

way  through  the  crowd. 

''  Well,  my  little  cavalier,  and  how  have  you 

enjoyed  this  day^s  sport  ?""  he  said  as  soon  as  they 

got  into  more  open  space.     The  child  looked 

down  but  made  no  answer.     ^^  How  ^s  this  ?""  he 

continued ;    '^  are   you  sick  or  sorrowful,   most 

noble  prince  ?^'     He  pushed  the  boy^s  cap  more 

off  his  eyes,  and  the  cause  of  his  silence  was  pre* 

sently  explained.     There  was  indeed  the  &ir  hair 

and  bright  complexion  of  the  heir  of  Brittany,  the 

same  cap  and  feather,  and  green  velvet  frock ; 

;|  but  it  was  not  Julian.     The  knight  uttered  an 

!* 

'(  exclamation  of  horror. 
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"  Who  are  you  ?*•  he  cried.  "  For  God's 
sake  I  tell  me  where  is  the  Lord  of  Montfort  ?^ 

"  I  do  not  know  who  he  is,^  answered  his 
little  companion.  **  I  can  only  tell  you  a  very 
tall  woman  fetched  away  a  little  boy  dressed  just 
like  me,  while  you  were  attending  to  that  dispute 
in  the  gallery  about  a  seat.  Alice  brought  me, 
and  told  me  to  sit  in  his  place,  and  not  speak  a 
word ;  she  said  she  should  find  it  out  if  I  did, 
and "^ 

"  Alice  !  who  is  Alice  r 

^^  An  old  woman  who  comes  to  see  us,  and 
gives  me  cakes  sometimes,  and  to-day  brought 
me  tliis  beautiful  dress,  and  said  die  would  take 
me  to  see  the  show.** 

"  Do  you  know  who  the  tall  woman  is  ?  Did 
«te  come  with  you  P** 

**  I  never  saw  her  before  to-day ;  she  joined  us 
^  We  came  along.     She  seemed  to  know  Alice 


^ 
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quite  well ;  for  they  vhispered  together,  and  had 

a  great  secret.^ 

*^  And  did  not  Lord  Julian  scream  out  ?^ 
i  ^^  Oh  no !  for  she  stuffed  a  great  piece    of 

'<  sweetmeat  in  his  mouth,  and  then  held  his  hands 

i 

so  that  he  could  not  take  it  out."" 
J  **  Who  are  you,  and  where  do  you  live  ?^ 

•j  asked  the  knight,  thinking  he  might  obtain  some 

clue  to  the  discovery  of  his  young  charge. 

^^  They  call  me  Roger,  and  I  live  in  CSamby 
Court."" 

"  And  where  is  Camby  Court  ?'^ 

^^  I  donH  know ;  but  I  think,  if  you  will 
take  me  to  the  bridge,  I  can  show  you  the 
way.^ 

The  knight,  in  a  state  bordering  on  distraction, 
seized  the  child  in  his  arms ;  but  recollecting  he 
himself  needed  a  guide,  requested  a  saddler,  whose 
shop  he  was  passing,  to  put  him  in  the  road. 
The  man,  flattered  at  being  thus  civilly  accosted 
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by  80  fine  a  gentleman^  laid  down  bis  ircirk,  and 
offiered  to  accompany  him. 

'*  You  aie  from  Smithfield,  fair  8ir»  I  take  it. 
There  have  been  glorious  doings  there.    Oh  !  we 
never  had  a  king  like  this  one ;  in  my  yonng  days 
it  was  qtdte  another-guess  sort  of  a  thing,  when 
his  poor  fool  of  a  &ther  pretended  to  rule  ns, 
bat  let  those  two  Spenseis  role  him.    The  queen 
too,  she  is  a  fine  woman,  donH  you  think  so,  sir  ?'*'' 
^'  Yes,  yes ;  but  I  am  in  haste,  good  man.*^ 
^<  Oh !  I  understand  you  :  you  are  for  a  boat 
to  go  to   Westminster  this    afternoon.     Your 
honour's  right  in  wishing  to  make  speed,for  you  'II 
luodly  save  the  flood-tide.'' 

In  too  much  agony  of  mind  to  contradict  him, 
Sir  Amauri  allowed  him  to  continue  his  con* 
jectures,  and  build  upon  this  foundation  a  de- 
scription of  the  village  of  Charing,  and  the  beau* 
tiiiil  golden  cross  King  Edward  the  First  had 
placed  there  in  memory  of  Queen  Eleanor. 
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'^  It  was  before  my  iiinie,^  he  went  on,  ^^  but  I 
have  heard  my  father  say,  there  neyer  was  a  sadder 
sight  than  when  her  funeral  procession  halted 
there.  She  died  in  the  north,  you  know,  sir,  and 
the  king  took  it  so  to  heart  he  had  her  brought 
all  the  way  up  to  be  buried  at  Westminster,  in 

\  the  Abbey ;    and  had  a  cross  erected  wheiever 

they  stopped.  Ah!  she  was  a  good  woman 
enough  in  herself,  but  she  gave  us  a  very  bad  king 
in  her  son.  Now  this  queen,  Philippa,  is  alto- 
gether different,  and  the  Prince  of  Wales  is  a 

\  most  uncommonly  sweet  youth ;  donH  you  think 

so,  sir  f*^ 

"  Oh  yes  !  I  quite  agree.  But  are  we  not 
near  the  bridge  ?^ 

"  Right  upon  it,  your  honour.  Your  honour 
will  find  these  stairs  the  beet.  Shall  I  call  a 
boat?'' 

Sir  Amauri  declined,  and  desirous  of  getting 
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nd  of  his  loquadouB  attendant,  put  a  crown  into 
his  hand,  and  wished  him  good  morning. 

The  man,  astonished  that  any  one  should  want 
to  go  to  the  bzidge  and  not  want  a  boat,  looked 
again  at  the  kni^t,  and  then  at  the  money, 
which  was  at  least  three  times  as  much  as  he  had 
expected.     He  loitered  a  little  to  watch  him. 

Master  Roger,  who  seemed  now  perfectly  to 
Hiidentand  where  he  was,  led  the  knight  down 
Thames-street  about  twenty  yards,  and  then  took 
a  turning  to  the  left. 
"  Is  this  Camby  Court  ?""  asked  Sir  Amauri. 
^  No ;  Camby  Court  is  very  narrow ;  we  shall 
soon  come  to  it  though.^ 

The  knight  thought  this  sufficiently  confined 
to  exdude  any  fresh  air ;  but  following  the  track 
of  his  juvenile  guide,  who  made  another  turn  to 
the  left,  and  then  one  to  the  right,  he  found  him- 
self at  length  in  Camby  Court.     It  was  indeed 
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iiaiiov,  and  tke  dirt  aad  wretchedness  of  its  in- 
habitants fbnned  a  striking  contrast  with  the  gay 
attire  of  himself  and  his  young  companion.  They 
were  saluted,  as  they  passed  along,  with  coarse 
jokes ;  but  no  one  appeared  to  recognise  the  lit- 
tie  Roger,  so  completely  was  he  metam<»phosed. 
He  led  the  way  to  a  house  of  much  the  same 
description  as  those  they  had  passed;  the  door 

was  on  the  latch,  and  as  the  knight  was  going  to 
•« 

I  open  it,  a  shrill  female  Yoice  firom  the  window  of 

I  an  opposite  dwelling  accosted  him  with : 

!  '^  Ye  11  no^  find  anybody  at  home ;  they  were 

I  all  clean  off  this  morning,    some  two    hours 

back.^ 

^^  And  where  are  they  gone  to,  good  wo- 
man?^' 

<^  Qood  woman  i  Ha  !  ha  T  said  she,  burst- 
iAg  into  a  loud  laugh :  ^*  I\n  the  only  one  in  the 
place  then.    I  doxCi  know  where  they  are  gone ; 
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bow  sbmild  I  ?  To  th»  dtfil,  £pr  taything  I 
caie;  and  tlie  b«it  jdace  &r  them  Unk.^ 

The  child  pulled  Sir  Amauii's  fllecm.  ''Dant 
l&ind  her,  it  is  only  old  Meg.  I  dare  say  mother 
is  at  home,  though  die  pretends  she  is  not,  be- 
G«ue  she  does  not  like  so  fine  a  gmtlemsn  should 
go  and  see  mother  and  not  her.^ 

The  knight  wait  in,  and  found  fi>r  onee  at  least 
Mistress  Margarets  infoxmation  conect.  There 
was  no  <Hie  to  be  seen;  the  diild  laa  up  the 
broken  staiis,  calling  Mother,  Susan,  CKlbert, 
Alice ;  but  no  answer  was  retmned*  ETerything 
bote  the  appeanmce  of  extreme  poverty,  not 
to  say  wretdiedness,  and  signs  of  the  hasty 
departure  of  its  late  inmates.  Fmgments  of 
broken  yictuals  were  strewed  on  the  floor;  the 
^bers,  though  extinguished,  were  soaieely  cold 
on  the  hearth*  Boger^s  astomshment  at  length 
S^^e  way  to  grie^  and  taking  up  a  dismloi^tled 
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toy,  he  sat  down  on  the  ground  and  biust  into 
a  flood  of  tears. 

"  Who  is  your  mother  ?  Where  is  she  ? 
What  is  your  father  ?^  asked  the  knight  in  a 
breath. 

^^  I  have  no  &ther,^  returned  the  child. 
^^  My  mother^s  name  is  Dame  Boymans;  she 
buys  old  clothes  and  sells  them  again.^ 

^^  Haye  you  any  brothers  and  sisters  ?"" 

'^  I  have  one  sister,  who  liyes  at  home  with  us, 

and  one  brother,  who  is  a  waterman ;  but  I  can't 

I  think  where  they  are  all  gone.*^ 

■ 

The  knight  in  the  greatest  perplexity  stood 

I 

gazing  on  the  innocent  cause  of  all  this  misery, 

i 

■ 

I  and  wondered  at  so  handsome  a  child  being  found 

:  in  such  a  den  of  filth.     The  boy  wiped  his  eyes 

and  betrayed  the  secret ;  the  beautiful  pink  and 
i  white  Vanished  from  his  cheeks,  and  Clisson  in- 

stantly perceived  that  to  art  alone  was  he  in- 
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His  hair  was  natuial  certainly,  and  he  was  dean ; 
but  his  eye  had  lost  its  biiUiancy,  and  his  coun- 
tenance was  as  yellow  and  sqnalid  as  that  of  any 
other  inhabitant  of  Camby  Court.     What  to  do 
he  knew  not,  and  he  was  going  to  leave  the  place 
in  despair,  when  he  saw  a  piece  of  crumpled 
paper  on  the  floor ;  hoping,  he  scarcely  knew  why, 
this  might  gi?e  him  some  information,  he  picked 
it  up.    Alas !  it  was  only  a  wretched  daub  of  St. 
Thomas  of  Canterbury.    Then  he  thought  he  saw 
something  glisten  in  the  comer  of  the  hearth : 
^Ub  was  indeed  a  valuable  relic  ;  it  was  a  small 

^>^ny  cnidfix,  with  the  figure  of  Chzist  in  chased 

alter. 

'^  Whom  does  this  belong  to  ?*"  he  inquired  of 
tie  boy, 

**  Why,  that  is  old  Alice's,  I  declare,^  cried 
^^^  child.  "  How  very  odd  she  should  have  left 
^'"  I  remember  she  showed  it  to  me  this  mom- 
^Bi  when  she  put  these  clothes  on,  and  painted 
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my  &ce.  I  did  not  like  to  have  that  stuff  robbed 
on  my  cheeks,  but  she  said  I  should  look  like  a 
lord.'' 

The  knight  carefully  wrapped  the  crocifix  in 
the  portrait  of  St.  Thomas,  in  hopes  it  might 
throw  some  light  on  the  afiaar.  That  these 
people  were  only  the  mean  agents  of  some  wretch, 
or  wretches,  who  had  resolved  upon  kidnapping 
Julian,  was  very  evident;  but  who  were  the 
authors  of  the  plot,  their  motive,  and  where  they 
could  have  conveyed  the  prince,  were  mysteries 
which  in  vain  he  endeavoured  to  unravel.  Though 
the  old  hag  who  first  addressed  him  appeared  so 
ignorant  of  whither  the  Boymans  fiunily  had  de» 
camped,  it  was  possible  scMne  other  person  in  the 
alley  might  be  better  informed ;  so,  taking  the 
child  with  him,  he  passed  out  of  the  hovel. 
Making  his  way  through  a  troop  of  dirty  children, 
who  now  recognised  the  poor  little  Roger,  in 
spite  of  lus  finery,  and  complimented  him  with 


HENNEBON.  281 

langhter  and  handfhlg  of  mod,  the  knight  paused 
before  the  door  of  the  cmly  deoent-lookiiig  penon 
he  had  seen.  It  was  a  woman  spinning,  and  at 
the  flame  time  endeaTonring  to  diown  the  noise  of 
three  squalling  children,  by  outHKreaming  them. 
At  least  three  minntes  elapsed  before  the  knight 
could  make  himself  heard,  and  when  he  asked 
if  she  coidd  give  him  any  information  of  Dame 
Boymans,  she  shook  her  head. 

*^  Ah !  yese  got  one  of  them  there,  I  see. 
There  ^s  ne?er  been  no  luck  in  the  place  since 
they  came.    I  ^m  gkd  they  are  gone.^ 

^^But  can  you  tell  me  whither  they  are 
gone?" 

'^Oh!  they^re  gone  with  old  Alice  Macauley, 
tike  Scotch  witch.  I  never  could  teU,  for  my  part, 
^hst  she  came  here  for;  she^s  never  done  no 
9M)d ;  to  my  certain  knowledge,  she  spirited  away 
^  beautifiil  black  cat,  and  once  bewitched  my 
^eel,  that  it  would  not  turn  for  a  week.^ 
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^^Well   but,  dame,    that  is  not  telling  me 
where  they  are  now.'*' 

**  I    am  sure,   sir,  I  donH    know.    Nobody 
knew  anything  about  it  till  maybe  a  few  hours 
agone.    I  saw  Gilbert  go  to  his  work  this  mom* 
!J  ing,  just  the  same  as  usual,  and  I  spoke  to  him 

as  he  went   past,  but  he  never   said   anything 
ij  about  his  mother  going  away.    About  noon,  I 

r 

should  think,  Dame  Boymans  and  Sue  came  down 
the  court ;  they  had  each  got  a  great  bundle. 
'  Where  are  you  going,  mother  ?'  said  I. — 
^  Just  across  the  water  to  Southwark,  to  see  my 
sister.''—-^  To  see  your  sister  !  Why,  I  thought 
you  had  quarrelled  !'— *  Oh  !'  said  she,  *  we've 
k  made  it  up  now,  and  Sue  and  I  are  going  to 

take  her  some  old  things.' — ^  And  what  have  you 
done  with  Roger  ?' — ^  Roger  !'  replied  she. 
^  Roger !  Oh !  he  is  gone  for  a  walk  with  my 
friend  Alice  Macauley  !' —  <  Mark  my  words, 
Mother  Boymans,'  said  I,  *  your  boy  will  never 
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get  any  good  from  that  woman  i*  And  so,  aiy  you 
see,  it  ^8  proved,  tricking  him  out  in  this  manner. 
Where  did  you  find  him,  sir  ?^ 

*^  He  was  changed  fbr  a  young  gentleman  I 
hd  with  me  dressed  exactly  like  him,  and 
it  is  to  find  him  again  I  am  making  these 
inquiries." 

^'  Lauk,  sir,  youll  never  get  him  again.  I 
dare  say  that  wicked  creature  has  whipt  him  ofiT 
to  fiury-land  by  this  time." 

"  Who  is  the  woman  in  Southwark  ?" 

^  She  is  a  widow :  her  name  is  Jones ;  but 
I H  lay  a  wager  she  was  not  going  there." 

*^  Neveitheless  I  must  try  all  chances,"  said 
Sir  Amaori.  So,  taking  good  care  this  child 
should  not  escape  him,  he  followed  the  maze  he 
kad  thieaded  an  hour  before,  and  soon  found 
l^iinfielf  again  on  the  bridge.  Stepping  into  a 
'^oat,  he  was  rapidly  rowed  up  the  river  and  across 
(o  Southwark,  where  he  landed,  and  made  all 
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inquiries  for  the  widow  Jones;  but  he  could 
obtain  no  tidings  of  such  a  peison.  The  affur  now 
had  become  so  serious,  that  he  conceived  his  best 

pkn  would  be  to  go  inunediately  to  the  Tower, 

■ 

Jl  where  King  Edward  was  residing,  and  inform  him 

of  the  frightful  story. 

Edward  was  giving  a  parting  feast  to  Six 
Walter  Manny,  and  the  lords  and  knights  who 
were  to  accompany  him  to  Brittany.  Sir  Amau* 
ri''s  absence  had  been  more  than  once  noticed, 
and  with  some  displeasure  by  the  monarch,  when, 
regardless  of  all  form  and  ceremony,  still  holding 
the  changeling  in  his  hand,  the  knight  rushed 
into  the  hall.  He  stared  wildly  around  him,  and 
was  making  his  way  towards  the  throne,  wh^ 
Edward  perceiving  him,  exclaimed: 

'«  What  is  aU  this?  What  is  all  this ?  This 
is  not  my  young  son-in-law  !^ 

Sir  Amauri  could  scarcely  find  words  to  tell 
his  heart-rending  tale.    The  gay  cavaliers  and 
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lioglitei^Ioniig  dames  stopped  their  miith,  the 
light  foot  of  the  dancer  no  longer  responded  to 
the  meny  notes  of  the  flageolet;  all  eageily 
piessed  forward  to  hear  the  almost  incredible 
ttoij,  and  gaze  on  the  duld,  who,  nnnsed  to  so 
mitch  observation,  hid  his  bee  in  8ir  Anianri''s 
mantle. 

<<Th]8  mnst  be  looked  to,^  said  the  king. 
"  You  say  you  can  obtain  no  trace  of  him,  sir 
bight?'' 

^*None,  your  grace;  he  was  conveyed  away 
by  a  different  person  from  the  one  who  brooght 
this  child.'' 

^^  It  must  be  some  regnlarly  concerted  plot,  for 
I  see  they  have  contrived  to  disguise  this  urchin, 
hi  point  of  dress  at  least,  exactly  like  his  model.'' 

^^  Ay,  and  in  complexion  too,  my  lord ;  for  that 
^  as  much  altered  as  his  limbs." 

''  Come  hither,  Sir  John  St.  Paul,"  said  the 
Ung,  scarcely  attending  to  the  hitter  part  of  the 
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knight'^s  speech ;  '^  come  hither ;  now  attend  to 
our  instructions  ;  make  all  speed  to  Andrew  Fitz- 
maurice,  our  mayor  of  London,  and  bid  him  use  his 
utmost  endeavours  to  find  the  young  Lord  Julian 
of  Montfort,  who  was  stolen  this  morning  from 
Smithfield  by  a  tall  woman  in  a  sad-coloured 
cloak.*" 

Sir  John  St.  Paul  bowed.  ^*  As  this  child 
so  much  resembled  him,  does  not  your  grace 
think  he  had  better  accompany  me,  that  Fitz- 
maurice  may  know  whom  he  is  to  seek  ?*" 
Clisson  yielded  the  child,  but  upon  Sir  John'^s 
promise  to  bring  him  back  in  the  space  of  an 
hour,  as  he  was  at  present  the  only  clue  to  the 
other. 

Philippa  wept.  "  Surely,'"  she  said,  **  your 
highness  should  consider  the  motive  of  those  vil- 
lains in  kidnapping  the  boy,  as  by  that  means 
you  may  the  more  readily  discover  where  they 
have  conveyed  him.     It  could  not  have  been  for 
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the  Talue  of  lus  clothes,  as  those  in  which  this 
cliild  is  diessed  aie  full  as  costly.     Have  joa 
any  personal  enemy,  Sir  Amauri  de  Clisson  ? 
'^  None  that  I  know  of,  madam.^ 
^^  Has  the  Countess  of  Montfort,  think  you  ?^ 
''  Many,  I  should  suppose,  in  Fiance,  but  not 
in  England,  I  hope.*" 

'^  It  is  not  probable  that  such  a  crime  should 
have  been  perpetrated  by  an  Englishman,  but  for 
^e  Yalne  of  the  child^s   apparel ;  and  that,  we 
^^^B  not  been  thought  of."" 

"  No,''  replied  Clisson,  "  therefore  it  must  be 
^Ba  some  private  grudge ;  and  yet  I  am  uncon- 
Kious-,,^  I  have  recognised  no  French  knights 
since  I  have  been  in  London  with  whom  I  am  at 

enmity- —  The  countess,  I  should  think " 

"I  have  it !  I  have  it!''  cried  Philippa,  inter- 
rupting him.  ^^  Charles  of  Blois  has  taken  the 
^I  of  Montfort  prisoner,  he  is  now  besieging 
^ty  after  city  in  Brittany,  and  will  endeavour  of 
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coarse  to  get  the  countess  into  Us  hands ;  there 
would  then  remain  only  this  child,  and  if  he  could 
obtain  him,  nothing  would  prevent  his  acquiring 
undisputed  possession  of  the  duchy. 

'^  No,  no,^  answered  Clisson ;  <^  Charles  of 
Blois  is  a  true  knight,  he  would  never  consent  to 
the  employment  of  treachery.^ 

^'  Then- it  must  be  some  one  of  his  party,^  re- 
joined Philippa ;  <*  that  is,  if  he  be  stolen  (br 
a  political  purpose.  But  how  came  it,  sir  knight, 
you  were  not  better  guarded,  or  more  watdiful  of 
your  charge?" 

\  ^^  From  this  cause,  madam,  which,  simple  as  it 

may  appear,  is  nevertheless  the  true  one.  I  had 
resolved  not  to  allow  my  little  master  to  be  pre* 
sent  at  the  games  to-day,  thinking  his  young 
imagination  would  have  a  surfeit,  but  T  permitted 
his  retinue  to  go,  as  these  were  to  be  the  last. 
After  their  departure  the  child  again  entreated 
me  not  to  deprive  him  of  this  one  |deasure. 
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Weakly  enough,  as  now  I  bitteily  lepent,  I  suffered 
his  tean  to  mo?e  me,  and  we  went  unattended. 
He  enjoyed  the  show  mudi ;  I  saw  him,  as  I 
thought,  still  by  my  side,  but  after  we  moved  off, 
not  aaswecing  some  question  I  put  to  hinif  I 
palled  back  his  cap,  and-^od  spare  me  sudi  ano- 
ther moment  of  agony  !^ 
^<  Could  the  child  give  no  account  of  himself?^ 
^  With  some  difficulty  I  discoYCKed  his  dwell- 
ing in  a  wietched  aUey  near  the  mer,  but  the 
inhabitants  had  decamped,  leaving  their  miserable 
hovel  in  a  state  of  the  greatest  confusion.  I 
ioagkt  for  somethii^  that  might  lead  me  to  dis- 
cover the  object  of  my  search,  but  found  nothing, 
save  this  portrait  of  St.  Thomas  of  Canterbury, 
nnd  this  cradfix.^ 

*'  Ah  r  exclaimed  the  beautiful  Countess  of 
^Imiy,  pressing  forward,  '*  give  it  to  me  C^  at 
the  same  moment  esEtending  the  finest  arm  in 
Soghnd— jn  the  world  perhaps— <<  It  is,  it  is  the 
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same  !^  and  sunk  upon  a  chair.  ^'  Yet  stay,  I  will 
prove  it,^  and  toucliing  a  spring,  the  head  of  the 
Christ  opened,  and  discoic^red  a  thorn,  which  all 
present  of  course  believed,  as  firmly  as  the  coun- 
tess herself,  to  be  part  of  the  crown  which  had 
once  wounded  the  brow  of  our  Saviour.  Over- 
come with  emotion,  and  foigetfiil,  or  regardless  of 
spectators,  she  pressed  the  sacred  relic  to  her  lips, 
and  burst  into  tears. 

Sir  Amauri  de  Clisson  and  the  rest  of  the 
company  stood  in  silent  wonder. 

'* Water!  water I**^  cried  the  kmg,  and  seating 
himself  by  her  side,  he  took  her  hand.  ^^  My 
beautiful  Salisbury,  what  is  this  crucifix  ?  you  must 
explain  this  sudden  perturbation.'*^  Lovely  at  all 
times,  as  she  turned  towards  him  and  put  the  cru- 
cifix in  his  hand  without  speaking,  her  present 
agitation  heightened  the  glow  upon  her  cheek,  and 
made  her  look  still  more  interesting.  She  was 
clad  in  a  simple  robe,  without  any  other  ornament 
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than  the  jewels  in  her  girdle,  and  one  gem  in  her 
hair;  no  throat  but  her^s  could  have  borne  the 
near  approach  of  the  snowy  muslin  without  sufierv 
ing  by  the  comparison.  Her  modesty  had  led 
her  unconsciously  to  adopt  the  most  becoming 
costume,  for  ihe  contrast  between  her  plain  attire 
and  the  gorgeous  dresses  of  her  companions  serred 
only  to  make  ber  appear  the  more  captiyating. 

Philippa  and  the  rest  of  the  company  listened 
eagerly  to  her  tale.  <*  This  crucifix,^  she  said, 
^  once  belonged  to  my  mother,  she  gaye  it  me 
on  her  death-bed ;  from  that  time  it  always  hung 
in  my  chamber  -at  Wark  Castle.  While  my  lord 
was  absent  in  Scotland,  a  woman  calling  herself 
Alice  Macauley,-  came  and  offered  to  giye  me  a 
cbarm  to  preserve  my  lord^s  life.**^  Here  the 
^nntess  lowered  her  voice  and  blushed.  ^*  I  was 
foolish  enough  to  believe  her,  and  she  remained 
^me  time  about  the  place.  One  morning,  she 
^M  gone,  and  my  crucifix  could  nowhere  be  found, 
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I  therefore  conduded  she  must  have  stolen  it ; 
for  after  the  most  diligent  search  no  tidings  could 
I  obtain.^ 

<<  Did  she  steal  nothing  else  ?""  asked  Edward, 

<<  I  believe  she  did,  but  nothing  that  I  valued 
like  this,  mj  moiher^s  parting  gift.*^ 

*^  I  do  not  see^^  observed  Philippa,  ^^  that  this 
story  at  all  assists  us  in  our  discoveries ;  my  lady 
of  Salisbury  had  a  relic  which  was  stolen  from  her 
by  the  same  person  who  has  now  kidnapped  Julian 
of  Montfort ;  but  it  tells  us  not  where  she  may 
be  met  with.^ 

At  this  moment.  Sir  John  St.  Paul  returned 
with  the  little  stranger;  Fitzmaurice,  he  said, 
had  commenced  an  active  search,  had  despatched 
scouts  in  all  directions,  and  had  offered  a  reward 
for  the  production  of  the  child  and  the  apprehen- 
sion  of  the  offenders* 

Queen  Philippa  withdrew,  and  Clisson,  having 
obtained  the  Countess  of  Salisbury's  permission 
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to  keep  the  crucifix  for  tlie  pfesent,  retired  with 
Roger  to  his  lodgings  in  East  Cheap.  Anxious 
and  distracted,  the  knight  would  have  continued 
his  melancholj  wanderings,  but  his  squire  en- 
treated him  to  take  an  hour^s  repose.  The  child, 
wearied  with  all  he  had  seen  and  heard  in  the 
course  of  the  day,  soon  fell  asleep ;  but  Sir 
Amauri  could  onlj  reyolve  in  his  mind  all  the  pro- 
bable and  improbable  authors  of  the  crime,  and 
where  thej  could  have  concealed  the  prince. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

"  Where  is  my  child  ?"    An  echo  aoswecs^ "  Where  ?'' 

Bride  ofAbydoi. 

With  the  first  break  of  day,  Sir  Amauri  d^ 
Clisson  left  his  dwelling,  and  proceeded  to  that 
of  the  Lord  Mayor.  Nothing  had  been  heard, 
and  the  scouts  had  not  returned :  the  knight, 
therefore,  bent  his  steps  to  the  vater-side,  to 
obtain,  if  possible,  some  tidings  of  the  boatman ; 
for  it  had  suddenly  struck  him  he  might  be  in 
the  plot,  and  have  conveyed  him  on  board  some 
vessel  in  the  river.  It  was  most  probable  he 
plied  at  the  bridge,  so  to  the  bridge  he  went. 
**  A   boat,   a   boat,    sir  ?""   resounded  from  all 
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quarters.  Obeervuig  ah  old  inan'  wh5  looked 
mare  intlelligent  thai!  fhe  rest^  he  desiied  him 
to  row  him  gently  tlown  the  stream^  and  im- 
mediately fell  into  conversation  with  him. 

"  Do  you  know  one  Gilbert  Boymans  ?**  he 
asked. 

*^  To  be  sure  I  do — he  is  my  partner ;  but 
the  saucy  knave  got  a  job  yesterday  unbeknown 
to  me»  and  I  donH  know  what  is  gone  with  him.^ 
>    '^  Has  he  not  letumed  home,  then  ?^ 

^  What  time  did  he  leave  the  stairs  ?— Do 
you  know  what  company  he  had  ?^ 

^^  I  am  sure  I  donH  know^— it  was  nothing  to 
me;  but  here  is  one  I  dare  say  can  tell  you* 
Humphrey,  when  did  Boymans  start  yesterday, 
and  wlio  had  he  got  in  the  boat?  —  Any  of 
the  gentry  ?" 

"  Gentry  indeed !  a  pretty  sort  of  gentry — 
only  a  woman  and  a  child.^ 
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'«Ha!  and  what  msUie  child  liker 

**  I  donH  know,  sir,  I  did  not  much  remvik 
the  child ;  the  woman  took  my  attention,  she  was 
so  tall  and  blustering,  more  like  a  man,  to  mj 
thinking.^ 

'' What  time  did  they  embark  P"" 

*^  About  an  hour  after  noon,  I  diould  think.^ 

«  Where  did  they  go  f*" 

'^  Down  the  river ;  but  I  lost  sight  of  them 
amongst  the  shipping:  maybe  he  took  than 
aboard  the  Dutchman  that  was  to  sail  with  the 
ebb-tide  last  nig^t.  But  where  is  Gilbert,  com- 
rade  ?  he  could  tell  you  all  about  it  himsdUT.^ 

"  -The  lazy  dog  has  never  returned  firom  his 
trip.^ 

*^  Put  me  among  the  outwaid-bound  oafV^ 
said  CHisson ;  ^^  perhaps  we  shall  see  him.^ 

They  proceeded  in  silence  a  little  way,  the 
knight  now  feeling  certain  the  child  had  em- 
barked, and  was,  perhaps,  by  this  time  beyond 
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bis  reach.  He  vbs  xonaod  bj  an  exdamation  of 
the  old  nuufr— 

^^  Mercj  on  me !  these  is  his  boat,  sure 
MEionghy  bottom  upwards,  and  his  jacket 
hanging  to  it:  why,  the  poor  fellow  canH  be 
drowned?'' 

No,  no,  thought  Cliason ;  they  have  taken  him 
on  board,  that  he  diould  tell  no  tales.  **  Take 
me,''  said  he,  *'  where  the  Dutchman  your  fiiend 
Humphrey  qpoke  of  used  to  lie ;  periiaps  she  is 
there  still."  And  so  she  was.  A  fiunt  hope 
crossed  his  mind  as  he  caught  a  glimpse  of  her 
striped  ensign.  "  1 11  step  on  board  and  speak 
to  the  captain ;  but  do  you  wait  for  me  here." 

The  skipper,  expecting  a  passenger,  met  him 
at  the  gangway;  his  heavy  features  almost  re^ 
lazed  into  a  smile,  as  he  calculated  he  %as  likely 
to  obtain  a  good  freight  from  his  new  customer^ 

^^  I  thought  you  were  to  have  sailed  last  tide  ?" 
the  knight  commenced. 
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'^  Yaw,  mynlieer,  so  we  were ;  bot  der  nscalt 
had  not  cot  all  dere  coots  aboard,-  and  we  was  a 
waiting  for  von  passenger*  I  did  not  mush 
mind,  for  do  we  had  de  «tide,  de  wint  was  dead 
again  us.^ 

**  A  passenger ! — ^who  ?^ 

'*  A  Deutchman^ — a  weaver.^ 

'<  Tall, .  or  short  P  — Had  he  a  child  with 
him?^ 

^^  Dere  is  no  shUd  down  on  my  books ;  bot 
de  man  is  ver  leetle,  so  prehaps  he  tink  von  bert 
may  do  for  bote — Ha !  ha !  ha  !^ 

This  could  not  be  the  right  person.     ^^  Have 
you  any  other  passengers  ?'** 
.y  ti  jjq^  jq  y^^  ye  see ;   I  am  mostly  for  de 
coots  and  marshandize.'" 

^^  Are  you  sure,^  persisted  Clisson,  "  that  a 
tall  woman  and  a  child  did  not  come  on  board 
your  ship  yesterday  afternoon  ?^ 

*^  Quite  sure,  as  I  said ;   dere  is  nobody  bot 
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ie  leetle  Hollander.  You  be  goen  to  Rotterdam, 
mynheer  ?*" 

"  No,  I  merely  wanted  to  know  if  a  person  of 
that  description  had  taken  a  passage.^ 

Finding  nothing  was  to  be  obtained  from  hi« 
Tiditer,  the  Dutchman  was  jscarcely  civil  in  his 
unswer  to  the  knight^s  inquiry  if  any  other  vessel 
had  left  the  port  the  day  before* 

^^  I  daie  say,  many ;  bot  I  mint  my  own 
affiirs:    I  donH  wash  all  de  ships  dat  go  and 

In  despair  of  hearing  anything  satis&ctory,  the 
knight  left  the  discourteous  captain,  and  re- 
turned to  his  boat. 

^'  I  have  been  asking  after  my  partner,^^  said 
•the  waterman^  on  his  stepping  into  it  again ; 
^  and  there  ^8  one  here  tells  me  he  saw  him, 
and  a  woman  and  child,  as  you  describe,  embark 
in  a  collier -r— the  ^Seaflower,^  of  Sunderland. 
I  *m  sure  she  cqu14  not  get  below  Greenwich  last 
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nig^t ,  and  if  we  make  tlie  best  of  tbe  tide,  we 
may  catch  her  up,  for  she  canH  get  out  of  the 
river  with  this  wind.*^ 

Clisson  promising  richly  to  rewaid  him  if  he 
succeeded  in  overtaking  the  runaways,  the  man 
puUed  bravely,  Clisson  straining  his  eyes  as  if 
he  expected  to  see  young  De  Montfort  in  every 
ship  he  passed.  He  thought  the  river  wound 
and  twisted  more  than  any  he  had  ever  seen : 
it  was  an  age  before  he  arrived  off  Oreenwich, 
and  no  vessel  that  would  answer  his  firiend^s  de* 
Bcription,  could  the  boatman  discover. 

"  Go  on,^  said  the  knight ;  *'  she  may  have 
made  more  way  than  you  imagin^.^ 

About  a  mile  fiuiher  down,  the  more  practised 
eyes  of  the  wateiman  descried  a  small  suspicious- 
looking  craft  anchored  dose  under  the  reeds  oh 
the  south  shore  of  the  river. 

"  That's  her,  PIl  be  bound  i""  he  exclaimed, 
and,  redoubling  his  eneigies,  in  a  few  minutes 
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was  aloBgade  of  lier.  In  one  moie  difiion  was 
npon  Uie  deck,  and  with  a  beating  heart  be  asked 
the  first  oaOor  he  met  with  if  there  was  a  woman 
and  child  on  board  ? 

*'  Yes,^  answered  the  man. 

The  exquisite  joy  of  the  knight  at  feeling  his 
anxieties  were  at  hist  at  an  end,  may  be  con* 
ceived  better  than  described. 

"  Where  are  they  ?** 

^'  Down  in  the  cabin  at  breakfast.^ 

^^  Let  me  see  them.^ 

'^  Mind  what  you  are  about,  sir ;  the  skipper 
is  not  over  fond  of  his  wife  having  TiBiters.*" 

Clisson  thought,  from  what  he  had  heard  of  the 
woman,  her  husband  need  not  have  much  cause 
for  jealousy ;  but  that  signified  nothing  now,  and 
in  an  instant  he  was  at  the  cabin-door.  If  his 
hopes  had  been  raised  almost  to  certabty^  they 
were  now  changed  as  suddcsily  to  despur:  in* 
itcad  of  Julian  and  his  kidnapper,  he  beheld  a 
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pretty  young  woman,  about  fivenrnd-twenty,  with 
an  infant  in  her  anns.  He  felt  that  his  brain  was 
on  fire,  that  his  head  would  burst ;  he  clasped  hb 
temples  with  his  hands,  as  if  to  preserve  his 
senses,  and,  uttering  a  cry  of  anguish,  threw  him- 
self upon  a  bench. 

,  The  woman,  astonished  at  the  intrusion,  and 
the  manner  of  it,  was  frightened ;  but,  imagin- 
ing him  to  be  taken  suddenly  ill,  oSi»«d  him  a 
cup  of  water,  and  called  her  husband.  By  the 
time  he  answered  the  summons,  Sir  Amauri  had 
fecoTcred  firom  the  shock  sufficiently  to  be  able 
to  renew  his  inquiries.  The  man  was  surly-— 
said  he  knew  nothing  of  the  matter— and,  in 
answer  to  his  question,  what  was  the  name  of 
his  ship,  told  him  she  was  the  ^  Jane""  of  Dunkirk, 
The  woman  said  nothing, ,  but  listraed  very  at- 
tentively to  the  conveisation.  When  the  knight 
rose  to  depart,  she  followed  him  and  her  husband 
on  deck,  and  went  to  that  side  of  the  vessel 
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where  diafion^s  boat  hj — looked  at  him,  to  eatch 
hiji  eje,  and,  as  if  by  accident^  dropped  a  hand- 
kerchief she  had  in  her  hand  into  the  water. 

*^  Oh,  my  kerchief!  my  best  broidered  ker- 
chief P  she  exclaimed;  and  during  the  confu- 
sion that  ensued  in  attempting  to  regain  it,  she 
jdrew  dose  to  the  knight — ^*  Fair  hair,  huge  blue 
eyes  ?^  she  asked  in  a  whisper* 

^^  Yea  r  returned  Sir  Amauri,  in  the  same  low 
tone. 

''  Then,  KingVhead !""  she  added,  and  glided 
away. 

The  knight,  supposing  she  must  mean  some 
house  of  entertainment  with  that  sign,  where  he 
could  obtain  information,  was  no  sooner  seated  in 
the  boat  than  he  told  the  man  he  should  abandon 
the  search,  but  would  be  glad  to  refresh  hims^f 
ere  he  returned  home,  and  asked  if  there  was  no 
inn  near  the  shore^ 

^^  Yes  sure,  St.  Oeorge  and  the  Dragon* 
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^*  Is  there  no  other  ?** 
«  Why,  yes ;  but  that  is  by  &r  the  best."" 
^^  What  other  inns  may  there  be  ?^ 
^  There  ^s  the   Flymg  Datchman,    and    the 
KingVhesd.'' 

''  Whmabonts  is  the  KingVhead  P"" 
^^  That  is  in  a  low  phce,  and  it  is  a  crinkam* 
crankum  way  to  get  to  it :  the  Flying  Dutchman 
is  better  than  that;  but  I  would  recommend 
your  honour^s  going  to  the  George :  you  11  find  a 
plenty  there  of  everjrthing.^ 

Clisson  desired  the  man  to  put  him  ashore  as 
soon  as  he  could,  and  then  paid  and  dismissed 
him.  He  walked  on,  and  soon  espied  St.  Oeoige^ 
the  sight  alone  of  whose  physiognomy  one  might 
imagine  sufficient  to  strike  terror  into  any  dragon, 
without  the  aid  of  his  doughty  lance.  Fearful 
lest  the  boatman  should  be  watching  his  motions, 
he  went  in  and  called  for  a  cup  of  wine ;  but 
soon  sallied  forth  in  seaieh  of  the  KingVhead. 
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After  making  two  or  tliree  inqnmee^  and  once 
missing  liis  way,  he  found  it.  Lowly  indeed  was 
the  dweUmg,  for  he  struck  his  head  against  the 
doorway  as  he  entered.  He  sat  down,  and  pre- 
tended to  wish  for  some  refredmient,  then  looked 
round  to  see  if  he  might  discover  any  person  or 
thing,  by  which  he  could  learn  somewhat  of  the 
diild.  It  was  a  few  minutes  before  his  eyes  grew 
accustomed  to  the  dim  and  smoky  lig^t;  but 
remaining  there  a  short  time,  his  attention  was 
awakened  by  a  young  man  in  the  dress  of  a  sailor, 
who  was  sitting  alone,  as  if  waiting  for  some  one, 
for  he  had  paid  his  reckoning.  How  Clisson 
wished  the  little  Roger  had  been  with  him,  to 
detennine  at  once  if  that  were  his  brother  or 
not!  Sir  Amauri  looked  at  him,  and,  after  a 
moments  consideration,  caught  his  eye,  went  out, 
and  beckoned  him  to  follow. 

What  is  your  name  P^  said  the  knight. 

My  name  f    John  8mith.^ 
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^*'  XTrnph  !  'you  are  a  sailor;  what  ship  do  yo\i 
belong  to  ?" 

**  To  the  Jane»  at  jour  honour^s  service.'* 

Clisson  hesitated:  the  name  of  the  ship  was 
that  of  the  one  he  had  just  left.  True,  this  man 
ealled  himself  John  Smith,  and  the  person  he 
sought  was  Gilbert  Bojmans;  but  what  was 
easier  than  to  give  himself  a  feigned  name  ?  He 
determined  to  try  him  in  another  way ;  so,  tak* 
ing  out  the  crucifix,  he  said — *^Do  you  know 
this  ?'* 

The  young  man  looked  at  it  attentively. 

^'  I  beg  your  honour's  pardon ;  I  was  not 
aware :  I  thought  you  would  have  given  me  the 
word  *'  Searflower ;'  they  should  have  told  me  the 
sign  was  changed.  We  were  forced  to  put  back 
on  account  of  the  wind :  your  honour  will  find 
him  in  Holbom,  next  door  to  the  Bishop  of 
Ely's :  he  is  well  cared  for. 

Clisson  was  so  overjoyed  at  obtaining  all  this 
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gratoitoas  knowledge,  that  it  nerer  occoned  to 
him  to  secure  the  infonner :  he  instantly  called 
for  a  horse,  as  he  thought  that  would  be  his 
speediest  way  of  joumeying  to  London.  His 
sudden  change  of  countenance  and  look  of  de^ 
lighted  surprise  raised  the  suspicions  of  the  young 
man,  and  he  began  to  fear  he  had  mistaken  his 
confidant.  Akrmed  at  this,  he  whispered  some* 
thing  to  the  landlord,  who  nodded  his  head,  im- 
mediately left  the  inn,  and  taking  a  boat,  tried 
his  chance  upon  the  liquid  element. 

The  knight,  heeding  nothing,  as  soon  as  he 
could  procure  a  horse,  started  oiF  into  a  gallop, 
but  had  hardly  ridden  a  quarter  of  an  hour, 
when  the  animal  cast  a  shoe.  Not  daring  to 
stop,  he  still  rode  on ;  but  the  poor  beast  be* 
came  so  lame,  he  was  forced  to  halt  at  a  black* 
smith's  foige*  A  horse  was  standing  there,  hav- 
ing just  undergone  the  operation  of  oshoeing. 
(( Let  tne  have  this,^'  said  Clisson,  ^^  and  do 
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you  take  mine  in  exchange,  for  I  am  in  haste,^ 
at  the  same  time  dismounting  and  throwing  down 
a  handful  of  silver. 

^^Your^n  isnH  worth  much,  sir,^  said  the 
smithf  hesitating,  and  jmgling  the  money  in  his 
hand. 

<«  There  ^s  more  for  thee,  then,  only  make 
speed ;  I  ride  on  a  business  of  life  and  death  !^ 

^  Eh,  sir  l^  returned  the  man,  with  a  stupid 
stare. 

**  The  devil  !^  cried  Clisson,  "  have  you  got 
the  rheumatism  in  your  hands,  man  ?^  seeing  the 
dilatory  way  in  which  he  proceeded  to  ung^rth 
him,  praising  all* the  time  the  qualities  of  his 
beast. 

Sir  Amauri^s  patience  was  exhausted;  so, 
saddling  him  himself,  he  mounted;  but  instead 
of  a  free  goer,  as  he  had  been  promised,  the 
animal  was  so  duU,  that  the  knight  was  &in  to 
return  for  the  one  he  had  left  at  the  foige.     He 
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ims  again  obliged  to  wait.  This  accident  delayed 
him  not  a  little.  His  hone  was  quite  blown 
by  the  time  he  reached  the  bridge,  and  with  diffi- 
ficultj  mounted  Fish-street-hill.  Sir  Amauri, 
leaving  him  at  the  fint  hoetehry,  determined  to 
make  the  best  of  his  way  on  foot  to  Ely  Place. 
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CHAPTER  XII. 

There 's  nothing  in  this  world  can  make  me  joy  ; 
Life  is  as  tedious  as  a  twice-told  tale« 
Vexing  the  dull  ear  of  a  drowsy  man. 

Kifig  John, 

HoLBOBN  was  at  that  time  a  fashionable 
residence,  and  the  Bishop  of  Ely^s  palace,  now 
Ely  Place,  was  one  of  the  best  mansions  in 
London.  The  knighf  s  direction  was  to  a  house 
next  to  the  palace,  and  thither  accordingly  he 
bent  his  steps.  A  man  with  his  hat  slouched 
over  his  &ce,  entered  the  house,  and  shut  the 
door  before  Sir  Amauri  quite  reached  it.  This 
roused  his  suspicions,  and  he  was  more  than  ever 
convinced  he    should    here  discover    something 
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xelating  to  Julian.  The  knight  knocked,  and 
while  waiting  until  the  door  should  be  opened, 
he  had  time  to  Feel  conaideiable  embarrassment 
as  to  whom  he  should  ask  for ;  he  was  aware  it 
would  not  do  to  inquire  for  Lord  Julian  at  once, 
and  he  did  not  even  know  to  whom  the  house 
belonged;  he  resolved  therefore  to  learn  that 
point  first;  so  before  the  porter  appeared,  he 
darted  across  the  street  to  a  baker'^sHshop  opposite^ 
As  a  blind  to  his  real  question,  he  asked  if  my 
liord  Derby  did  not  reside  thereabouts  ? 

^^  No,^  replied  the  num,  ^*  he  lives  in  Loth- 
turyr 

^^  I  beg  your  pardon,  I  thought  that  house  was 
lis  next  to  the  bbhopV*' 

^^  No,  that  is  Lady  Matilda  Jemingham^  the 
Vidow,  as  they  call  her,'' 

"Ah,  indeed  r  returned  the  knight;  **  I 
have  business  with  her.  Thank  ye,  master,''  and 
again  he  rapped  at  the  lady's  door.     It  was  soon 
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opened  by  a  porter,  vho  in  answer  to  Sir  Amau-» 
ri^s  question,  whether  he  could  see  the  Lady 
Matilda,  replied  in  the  affirmative,  and  ushered 
him  into  a  splendid  saloon.  The  windows  wore 
down  to  the  ground,  and  opened  upon  a  lawn ; 
flowers  of  all  kinds  were  disposed  about  the  apart* 
ment,  and  on  a  pile  of  cushions  the  lady  herself 
was  seated  as  if  enthroned.  She  could  have  been 
little  less  than  forty ;  but  by  the  aid  of  all  the  em« 
bellishments  and  preservatives  of  the  complexion 
then  known,  appeared  to  the  knight  much  younger* 
Two  attendants  were  standing  by  her;  one  fiom 
time  to  time  sprinkled  essences  on  her  couch  and 
on  the  floor,  which  was  carpeted  from  the  looms 
of  Turkey ;  the  other  was  braiding  her  hair. 
Her  dress  was  both  sumptuous  and  elegant;  a 
white  flowing  drapery  fell  in  light  folds  to  her 
fbet,  and  over  it  was  a  kind  of  short  pelisse  of 
violet-coloured  silk,  richly  embroidered  with  silver: 
it  was  open  in  front,  and  made  to  display  her  fine 
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figaie  to  the  greatest  advintage.  Her  sleeves 
were  of  the  same  costly  material,  and  her  hands 
and  aims  were  loaded  with  rings  and  biacdets. 
She  bowed  her  head  in  acknowledgement  of  the 
knigfafs  salute,  and  with  her  hand  motioned  him 
to  a  diair.  Sir  Amauri  felt  he  most  say  some* 
thing,  but  was  quite  puzzled  how  to  address  her; 
it  appeared  so  strange  a  place  in  which  to  seek  for 
Julian.  The  lady  evidently  waited  for  him.  Her 
two  maidens,  whose  olive  complexions  formed  a 
striking  contrast  to  that  of  their  mistress,  glanced 
at  him  in  sUence.    At  hst  he  began  :— 

*'  Ahem  I  madam,  ahem !  I  believe  I  have 
the  honour  of  addressing  the  Lady  Matilda  Jer- 
ningham.^ 

She  bowed. 

^*  I  am  a  foreigner,  madam,  and  unaccustomed 
to  the  usages  and  manners  of  England.  I  fear 
me  I  have  been  led  into  an  error,  but  I  thought 
I  should  here  find  a  person  I  am  seeking.^ 


i64  HENXEBON. 

Still  the  lady  ^as  silent. 
*'  May  I  ask,"  continued  the  knight,  taking 
out  the  cractfix,  ^^if  you  know  to  whom  this  most 
precious  jewel  belongs  ?" 

**  Jesu  Maria  V^  cried  the  girl,  who  was  braid^ 
ing  her  mistresses  hair.  The  lady  turned  sharply 
upon  her,  and  she  was  silent.  The  knight  was 
not  to  be  so  daunted. 

**  You  have  seen  it  before,''^  he  said ;  but  the 
girl,  who  evidently  stood  in  great  awe  of  her, 
pretended  to  be  de^ly  engaged  in  the  mysteries 
of  her  lady^s  tiresses,  and  took  no  heed  of  him ; 
so  again  he  turned  to  the  widow. 

**  I  am  no  silversmith  or  dealer  in  relics,  sir 
knight ;  wherefore  should  you  suppose  I  could 
inform  you  of  the  owner  of  this  ?^ 

*^  Madam,^'  said  he,  finding  it  would  be  useless 
to  attempt  further  circumlocution,  "upon  my 
showing  it  to  a  person  a  few  hours  since,  I  was 
told  I  should  find  him  whon^  I  seek  in  this  house. 
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Mmj  I  b«^  joa  to  iofonn  me  irhere  he  i«,  tnd 
pennit  me  to  see  liim  ?^ 

'<  And  whom  maj  yon  seek,  sir  knight  ?^ 

^^  The  infimt  son  of  the  Earl  of  M^ntfort,  who 
has  been  most  foully  Iddnapped ;  I  heard  you 
had  taken  compassion  on  him*^ 

^'  What  could  lead  you  to  form  so  strange  a 
conjecture  ?  I  have  no  acquaintance  with  any  of 
the  Montfbrt  fiimily/^ 

*^  That  may  be,  lady ;  but  I  feel  convinced 
that,  if  a  child  in  distress  appealed  to  you,  you 
would  not  hesitate  to  extend  your  protection  to 
him." 

*^  No  child  has  invoked  my  compassion,  sir 
knij^t,  I  a^ure  you.*" 

*^  It  is  possible,  madam,  some  of  your  do- 
mestics may  have  stolen  my  young  chaige;  no 
hidy  can  answer  for  the  honesty  of  all  her 
senraats." 

**  I  believe   I   can  for  mine,"^  returned  the 

roil.  I.  ^ 
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widow ;  ^<  and  wherefore  should  yon  suflpect  them 
in  particular  of  so  extraordinary  a  proceeding? 
Do  you  imagine,  sir,  he  is  secreted  in  this 
mansion  P*^ 

^^  I  was  certainly  told,  lady,  that  he  was 
here,  or  I  should  not  have  intruded  myself  upon 
you.**' 

'^  You  are  at  liberty  to  search  in  all  the 
apartments,  if  you  doubt  my  assurances  that  he 
is  not.^ 

*'  Will  you  declare,  madam,  that  he  has  not 
been  here  this  morning  ?*" 

'^  Really,  sir,  I  know  not.  I  have  many 
Tisiters,  and  a  child  is  not  likely  to  make  much 
impression  on  me.^ 

**  That  is  evading  the  q[uestion,  lady.  If  you 
do  not  choose  to  answer  me,  I  must  find  those 
whom  you  will  not  care  to  reftise.^ 

''  Discourteous  knight,'"  said  the  peeress,  rising 
from  her  couch,  and  waving  her  hand  towards 
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Caisson  with  an  air  of  majesty  that  almost  dashed 
hifi,  *^  think  not  I  am  powedess  or  friendless. 
No  one  has  erer  yet  offended  Matilda  Jeming- 
ham  with  impunity.  Leaye  me,^  she  added,  in 
the  tone  of  one  nnnsed  to  have  her  conmiands 
disputed. 

Sir  Amauri,  accast<mied  all  his  life  to  kings 
and  princes,  queens  and  courts,  cowered  beneath 
the  eye  of  this  haughty  woman ;  for  a  moment 
he  was  positively  struck  dumb,  but  soon  resumed 
the  subject. 

^  I  will  leave  you,  madam ;  but  it  shall  be 
io  return  speedUy.'' 

The  whole  countenance  and  manner  of  the 
hdy  instantly  changed;  throwing  herself  again 
upon  the  cushions,  with  a  most  ISiscii^ting  smile 
she  extended  her  hand  towards  him.  ^'  Sir 
Amauri  de  Clisson.^  The  knight  started.  ""Ah! 
you  little  thought  that  you  were  known  to  me ; 
perhaps  I  am  bettar  acquainted  with  you  than 
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you  are  wiOtyooadS.  Six  Amauri  de  CSisson^ 
you  are  somewliat  wann-tempered  and  apt  to  trfke 
ofl^ce :.  till  tliis  maniing  we  were  ^trmg^n ; 
from  hencefbrtli  we  shall  be  Meads.  I  always 
like  to  try  my  new  acquaintances  a  little  at  fixst : 
from  the  moment  you  entered  I  was  attracted  by 
your  manly  bearing.  I  assure  you  the  child  is 
not  bere*^ 

There  was  such  an  expression  of  frankness  in 
her  countenance  as  she  spoke,  that  the  knight  felt 
it  was  impossible  to  disbclieye  her. 

^^  May  I  repeat  my  secottd  question  P  Has  he 
been  here  this  morning  P^ 

^^  To  tell  you  the  truth,  Sir  Amauri,  he  may 
have.  been.  hsa»i  hfH  the  eourtmay  bave  been 
here  for  amy  iliing.  I  know  to  the  contrary«  I 
ha'TG'  been-  enjo^ing^  the  breeze  on  the  river,  and 
am  but  lately  xetaxned  ;  I  seldom  trouble  mysdf 
to  inquire  hIld  my  Tistters  hare  been  ;  but  had 
the  yomg  Lotd  :o£  Montfiist^a  namebeea 
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die  list,  I  d(mbt  not  I  should  have  been  in* 
fonned.^ 

**  If  he  has  been  here  at  all,  madam,  it  mnat 
have  been  in  disgiuae.^ 

^  Then  I  can  tdl  you  nothing,  Sir  Amanri;  bnt 
I  do  not  tisnaDy  haibonr  kidnappen  or  stolen 
children.^ 

This  Tras  all  very  plausible,  but  it  did  not  satisfy 
Cltsson ;  finding,  howei^er,  it  iras  vain  to  expect 
any  thing  fiurtber  ttom  her,  be  took  Us  leaye.  It 
was  now  getting  late  in  the  day,  bat  before  he 
retunied  to  his  qoazteis,  he  again  sought  Fitz^ 
mauiice,  in  the  fiunt  hope  of  hearing  some 
tidings. 

The  mayor,  who  was  a  prosy  consequential  mail 
of  business,  told  him  he  was  concerned  to  say 
nothing  satis&ctoiy  had  occuned*  Two  women, 
whose  i^peaiance  ccnresponded  fery  much  with 
the  description  given  by  Roger  of  his  mother  and 
sinter,  had  been  observed  on  a  waggon  guing  to* 
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wBtds  Dover;  but  on  inquiry  thej  appealed  to 
be  relaHons  of  the  waggoner,  and  were  both  nnich 
Met  than  the  Boymans  were  auppoaed  to  be.  A 
reward  of  three  hundred  crowns  had  been  offered, 
but  had  aa  yet  led  to  nothing.  ''In  return, 
Sir  Amauri,'"  continued  the  mayor ;  ^  what  auc^ 
cess  may  I  ask,  have  you  had  ?'*^ 

The  knight  rehited  lua  adventures;  the  part 
of  the  nanative  that  moat  arrested  the  attention 
of  Fitzmaurice,  was  that  of  the  young  sulor  at 
Ghreenwich.  *^  I  wish  you  had  secured  him,^  he 
said ;  *'  most  likely  he  could  have  saved  tis  all 
ftirther  trouble ;  but  you  may  depend  on  it,  sir 
knight,  Julian  of  Montfort  is  no  longer  in 
England,  or  at  any  rate  in  London;  you  see 
there  is  some  connexion  between  the  ^  Sea 
flower^  of  Sunderland,  and  the  *Jane^  of  Dun- 
kirk. It  is  a  very  possible  thing  the  boy  may 
be  shipped  fbr  Scotland,  as  being  a  less  likely 
country  for  us  to  search  than  any  part  of  the 
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Continent)  and  from  whence  lie  conid  be  easily 

eooTejed  to  Fiance.^ 

'^  What  think  you  of  Lady  Matilda  Jezning* 

ham,  my  lord  mayor  ?^ 

'^  I  think  her  a  dangerous  penon,  but  one  irho 
must  be  proceeded  against  with  caution,  and  I 
am  glad  you  parted  with  her  on  good  tenns.  I 
will  reconsider  all  the  information  you  have  giten 
me,  and  will  see  you  agam  to-morrow.  If,  as  I 
belicTe,  he  be  really  sent  abroad,  I  mean  to  Scot- 
land, we  shall  obtain  nothing  by  oyer  eagerness ; 
I  will,  however,  despatch  messengers  to  the  dif- 
ferent ports  on  the  coast,  in  case  this  *  Sea  flower'* 
should  put  in  anywhere ;  I  will  likewise  send  a 
trosty  servant  to  Dunkidc  to  salute  the  '  Jane^ 
on  her  arrival,  and  learn  something  more  of  her 
if  possible.^ 

The  kni^t  and  the  king  of  the  city  then  parted, 
the  former  with  the  foil  intention  of  pursuing  hie 
inquiziea  the  following  day ;  but  it  was  otherwise 
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decreed.  Tke  hoM  of  mind  and  &tigue  of  body 
he  bad  radeigone  during  the  last  four  and  twenty 
Junus  quite  overpovered  him;  he  vas  attacked 
iriih  a  baning  feyer,  and  before  morning  was  de- 
ttriofoa.  The  leedi  said  there  was  something  on 
his  mind,  and  unkas  that  could  be  rdieyed^  it  was 
beyond  his  power  to  do  him  good. 
.  Philippa,  with  all  a  mothei's  anxiety,  could  tJdnk 
and  talk  of  nothing  but  the  lost  child.  OThe 
Countess  of  Salisbury  puEsded  herself,  and  all 
ajound  her,  with  eonjectuzes  respecting  the  ere- 
eifix.  King  Edward  had  other  and  mote  weighty 
affairs  to  demand  his  attention.  Sir  Walter  Manny 
was  eager  to  embaik ;  his  supplies  being  ready,  he 
only  awaited  Clisson^s  return  of  health. 

The  Lady  Matilda  Jeniingham  showed  hersetf 
daily  in  her  gilded  baige  on  the  Thames,  with  a 
smile  or  a  word  for  all  the  cavaliers  who  had  the 
good  fortune,  as  they  deemed  it,  to  be  admitted 
within  the  magic  ciicle  of  her  wguA.   Fitxmatmce 


made  her  a  yint ;  she  npi  ovJjr  penril^ted^  but  de- 
sired he  would  seardi  the  houM  fiom  iop  to 
bottom^  and  had  all  her  ae3cyaota  suintoonQd  one 
hj  one  to  ansvec  the  qtiefltioo^  if  any  ehald  had 
to  their  hnowle^  entered  tiie  dooiB  between 
noon  on  Tuesday  and  finir  o^doek  f.  m.  on 
Wednesday.  They  all  took  an  oath  to  the 
negative.  ^<  HaTe  I  seen  all  yonr  domeattca, 
madam  ?*  asked  the  miqror. 

<^  AII9  excepting  one^  who  'was  abaent  at  mf 
seat  at  BidiVKNid ;  Ao  left  this  house  on  Tues* 
day  monung»  so  her  evidence  eoald  only  in  part 
e(»roborate  what  you  have  afaoMfy  heaid;^ 

Baffled  at  all  poiiyta^  SStaaaMme  letutned  to 
his  fmner  bciie^  thatthe  boywas  gMe  to  8oo<p 
land;  bat  cote  thing flurpiiaedhxaii,  am^frcAm  which 
he  had  hoped  to  have  gained  a  grot  deal ;  .the 
young  ehangeUsgy  Boger  Bcgmana,  ym^  Ml  left 
with  De  Cliason  in  East  Gkeap4  hbown  .fiiendft 
semed  quite  to  have  deaetled  him^  thii  ehild. 
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dAily  takea  oiit^  hoping  lie  might  recognise  some 
acquaintaitee)  but  his  fsinily  xenmiQed  studioady 
oonoealed. 

The  leeeh  still  uiging  the  necessity  of  tron- 
qiiiUmag  Sir  Amauri^s  nerves,  if  bis  Mends 
wished  to  preserve  his  life,  it  iras  resolved  to 
deceive  him,  and  he  was  aco(»dingly  told  Julian 
was  found.  At  ficst  he  would  scarcely  believe  it, 
and  desired  to  see  him :  but  when  informed  he 
was  lodging  in  the  palace  under  the  cure  of  Prince 
Lioners  governor,  he  became  more  composed, 
and  his  mind  being  relieved  fiom  the  weight  that 
oppressed  it,  he  was  soon  in  a  slate  to  embark  for 
Brittany.  Befi»e  he  went,  howerer,  he  insisted 
upon  taking  leare  of  his  young  chaige,  and  was 
constant  in  his  inquiries  how  and  whete  he  had 
been  found ;  hitherto  they  had  been  waived,  the 
weak  state  of  his  health  being  alleged  aa  a  reason  ; 
but  now  he  began  to  suspect  the  whole  was  a 
fiaud,  and  that  they  were  still  igaoiant  of  Julianas 


fiUe.  Sir  Waller  Maany  htoka  the  truth  to  hmi 
A  g^sftUj  as  poisiMe,  and  said  that  thej  were  now 
oonvinoed  he  must  have  been  sent  to  Seotkacl  or 
the  Continent^  and  must  therefore  wail  with  par 
tienee;  that  thej  were  imceaabg  in  thm  efforts 
to  discover  the  child,  and  Edward  had  deckred 
that,  as  hewas  lost  in  his  dominions,  he  considered 
hi|  own  honour  so  deeply  plotted  to  recover 
him,  that  he  should  never  rest  until  he  was  found. 
Glisson  at  lint  said  he  oould  not  meet  the  eye 
of  the  Countess  of  Montfbrt  without  being  able 
to  assure  her  of  her  son^s  safety,  and  therefore  it 
was  impossible  fbr  him  to  go  to  Brittany.  Manny 
<^n>Qg}y  opposed  his  stay,  as  hereaSy  had  notluag 
with  whidh  to  reproach  himself,  and  it  would 
appear  as  if  he  had  been  guilty  of  neglect,  to  say 
nothing  worse.  Grieved  and  afflicted  as  the 
countess  must  be,  it  would  alleviate,  if  any  thing 
oould  alleviate  her  anguish  under  such  circum- 
stances, to  hear  fitom  Sk  Amauif  s  own  lips  the 
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tilin.  The  knight  Hi  length  yielded  t»  Maiiny^ 
«igaitieiit0,  imd  eonsenied  to  acemiipafiy  Umii 
Before  he  urent  ho  requested  pokJtailMion  of  the 
Countess  of  Salisbury,  to  letain  the  crue^  untS 
he  had  no  further  occasion  for  it,  the  child  being 
fo^nd  or  all  hope  abandoned.  She  consented  on 
one  c<mdition  only,  that  he  would  neyer  port  Hfih 
it  but  to  her. 

The  young  Boymans,  who  had  all  this  time  ro- 
mained  in  the  knight^s  household  at  East  Cheap, 
for  he  could  not  bear  to  see  him  himsdf,  nevet 
having  been  inquired  for,  or  noticed  by  any  one, 
was  taken  compassion  on  by  Phdippa,  and  en- 
rolled among  the  Ikt  of  her  Astum  servitors ;  she 
did  not  choose  that  he  should  be  foxgotten,  as  she 
thought  it  was  not  impvobabk  but  Hut  important 
discoveries  might  yet  arise  through  him. 

Every  thing  being  settled,  and  their  voyage  so 
long,  though  so  unavoidably,  delayed,  there  re- 


mtmed  nodmig  now  frr  GUsson  bi^  to  take  fioil 
kttfe  of  theii  inajtstfes,  ud  •!  A^dty  ifbero  be 
bid  ^pcoi^ioed  so  muck  mii^.  How  differenl 
miB  his  k|t  £roin  his  fint  inlemow  with  thoee 
great  loid  gloxiona  soYereigni,  and  bow  much,  how 
y^  mach  was  he  altoied  in  a  few  abort  we^ks  ( 
OP  *  longer  ihe  gaj,  bold,  Ugbi-hetited  cavidkfl^ 
ibe  admiiatioo  and  ornament  of  the  English  eonii, 
whose  only  anxiety  was  to  fulfil  the  eeamuuids  of 
the  cooatesfly  and  acquire  more  fitvour  with  bis 
mistress;  .he  was  now  disjpurited  and  broken 
(down ;  pale  and  emaciated^  be  looked  more  like  a 
Madera  from.^  tomba  than  m  ishabitaiit  (tf 
fiaarth.  His  fi4r]r  temper  waa  qnlAe.  subdued,  be 
ahzank  from  observatiotii  yiet  8e($ined'gmteful:£ir 
the  alightest  attention  ;  be  vp^ht  laxelyi  andoieyar 
by  any  cbaaee  mentioned .  the.  name  of  MontfiHi, 
or  made  the  slightest  aUttsion  to.  the  Locd  Julian. 
^'  I  fear,^  said  Philippe,  as  the  doop  dbsed 
after  him ;  '^  I  fear  the  mind  of  thai  bold  kni^t 
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is  iiretrieTably  injuzed,  if  not  gone.  Bee  to  hini^ 
Manny,*^  she  continued  to  the  bave  Sir  Waher, 
who  still  remained  in  the  presenoe.  ^  His  "tna 
a  noble,  generous  soul ;  it  is  a  pity  his  youth 
should  be  so  blighted.^ 

Manny  promised  not  to  neglect  her  commands, 
and  then  kissing  hands,  and  receiving  from  both 
Edward  and  his  consort  many  friendly  and  con-^ 
doling  messages  to  the  Countess  of  Montfort,  He 
withdrew. 

The  following  day  the  troops  embarked :  the 
weather  had  been  very  stormy  for  some  time; 
the  south-west  wind  which  had  preirailed,  would 
have  rendered  it  almost  impossible  for  them  to 
have  cleared  the  channel,  even  if  they  had  sailed 
sooner. 

From  certain  indications  well  known  to  mari- 
ners, the  admiral  augured  a  change  of  weather 
and  a  speedy  passage ;  but  he  was  mistaken  :  his 
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fleet  WB8  destined  to  enconntca:  the  ^^oeean 
stoniis^  for  many  days,  and  some  accidents  and 
engagements  were  yet  to  happen,  of  which  at 
present  he  and  his  company  little  dreamed. 
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CHAPTER  XIII, 


Oh,  Romeo  1  Romeo  1    Wherefore  art  thou  Romeo  ? 

Romeo  and  Juliet. 


The  Countess  of  Montfort  was  not  rexj  fiir 
mistaken  in  her  conjectTiies>  when  she  ima^iiiied 
Charles  would  soon  present  himaelf  be&re  the 
walls  of  Hennebon.  In  less  than  a  weak  after 
the  surrender  of  Bennes,  the  alarm  was  given, 
that  the  French  were  approaching,  and  even  now 
within  sight  of  the  town*  Nothing  daunted,  she 
ordered  the  castle-bell  to  be  rung,  and  the 
garrison  and  citizens  to  aim  for  their  ^^fence  in- 
the  best  manner  possible.     The  Lozd  Charles 
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encamped  his  men,  for  lie  was  resolved  to  besiege 
the  citj  in  a  regular  way,  and  not  to  leave  it, 
until  the  banner  now  on  the  castle  walls  should 
be  displaced  by  his  own,  and  the  countess,  the 
haughty  countess,  acknowledge  him  superior. 

The  Spaniards  and  Oenoese,  eager  Ibr  action, 
advanced  to  the  banieis ;  they  were  met  by  a 
party  fiom  the  town,  and  a  sharp  skirmish  ensued^ 
in  wiiich  the  Genoese  lost  more  than  they  gained. 
About  vespers  they  all  retired  to  their  different 
Quartets* 

The  next  day  they  returned  to  the  attack, 
but  with  little  better  success.  The  countess,  who 
had  clothed  herself  in  armour  and  mounted  on  a 
imr-horBe,  galloped  up  and  down  the  streets  of 
the  town,  entreating  and  encouraging  the  inhar 
bitants  to  defend  themselves  honourably.  She 
ofdered  the  pavement  to  be  taken  up,  and  the 
atones  to  be  conveyed  to  the  ramparts,  and  from 
thence  hurled  on  the  enemy ;  pots  of  quick-lime 
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too  she  commanded  to  be  bzougbt  for  the  Moae 
pttipoee.  lola,  though  she  could  not  bring  htT- 
self  to  don  a  coat  of  mail,  ivas  seldom  absent 
from  her  mistresses  side,  and  perfimned  the  office 
of  aide-de-camp  in  a  manner  which  would  not 
have  discredited  a  more  experienced  warrior. 
When  not  occupied  with  issuing  and  fiilfllling 
the  Ladj  of  Montfort'^s  desires,  her  &vourite 
station  was  one  particular  tunet,  whose  massiye 
walls  skreened  her  from  assault,  while  through  a 
loop-hole  she  commanded  a  full  view  of  the  field 
of  action*  She  had  planted  herself  there  one 
afternoon,  and  though  the  lengthening  shadows 
warned  her  that  evening  was  approaching,  she  still 
lingered  on  the  spot.  Sunset  was  a  favourite 
hour  with  lola;  but  it  was  not  the  glorious 
purple  and  crimson  which  began  to  tint  the  sky 
and  robe  the  sun  with  departing  splendour  thi^ 
now  called  forth  her  admiration,  for  her  attentioB 
was  attracted  by  other  objects.    Was  she,  as  she 
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Stood  kaning  on  tke  battlements,  watching  the 
i«tuni  of  the  Henneboneie  from  their  escmv 
aioss  ?  No :  her  eyes  were  rireted  <m  a  damp 
of  ti^es  thai  ahaded  a  gentle  rising  ground  a  few 
paces  fiom  the  citj.  Two  knights,  evidently 
eqja jing  the  evening  breeze  after  a  sultry  day, 
had  thrown  themselves  on  the  turf;  their  horses, 
the  bridles  fiJling  loose  on  thw  necks,  were 
quietly  grazing  by  their  side.  A  laxge  dog  lay 
at.  the  feet  of  one  of  them*  She  thought  she 
lecegaised  the  knight;  she  was  sure  she  knevf 
H^  hound :  it  must  be  Ouymon,  and  the  knight 
could  be  no  odier  than  Sir  Louis  of  the  Tiger; 
but  she  was  fiu;  more  interested  in  his  eom-> 
paaion :  she  could  not  be  mistaken  in  his  fidcon- 
crest  or  noble  carriage,  though  die  had  seen  him 
but  once  before.  Strange,  she  thought,  that  her 
n^ected  lover  and  the  knight  who  had  so  lately 
sent  her  tokens  of  his  regard,  should  appear  on 
such  friendly  terms !     Now  the  words    of  the 
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Tig«r  knight,  that  *^  She  ircyulcl  one  day  tepent 
her  cnieltj  to  him,'"  were  perhaps  ezpluned :  he 
had  abandoned  the  eanse  of  Montfort,  andliad 
reyolted  to  the  enemj.  And  was  her  refusal  to 
Hsten  to  his  addresses  reall  j  the  occasion  of  her 
mistress  losing  a  bold  and  powerful  defender? 
If  she  had  known  that  that  trss  the  alteiuative, 
die  would  have  hesitated  ere  she  so  decidedly 
repulsed  him ;  yet  it  made  her  look  on  the  in^ 
dividual  with  increased  abhotrence.  Just  at  this 
instant  his  companion  rose,  and  she  turned  with 
pleasure  from  Sir  Louis  to  gaze  on  the  tall  erect 
figure  of  him  of  the  Falcon.  She  leaned  her 
head  upon  her  hand  and  sighed.  It  was  echoed. 
She  started,  and  looked  round.  No  one  was  to 
be  seen ;  but  in  a  moment  out  darted  the  laugh* 
ing  merry  &ce  of  Blanche  de  Macronaye,  who  bad 
concealed  herself  behind  some  of  the  izregularitiea 
of  the  fortification. 
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FUcifig  her  finger  on  the  side  of  her  noise, 
Md  nodi^ng  her  head  with  mock  gnvitj,— 
^^  You  will  nerer  think  of  him  agsby  neveiv 
4:ieTer !  What  ui  he  to  you?  Yoru  blush  that 
jou  ever  took  an  interest  in  a  rebel,  or  at  best  aa 
abettor  of  lebek  J" 

^^.^Muce  me,  spare  meP  cried  lok,  putting 
her  hands  to  her  ears ;  ^^  Oh !  spare  me  your 
jsilleiy,  Blanche,  for  indeed  I  am  unhappy.^ 

*'  It  would  make  you  more  so,  I  should  tbinkf 
to  be  watching  a  knight,  as  you  have  dane 
4bisse  three  hours,  whcHU  you  are  detennined 
not  to  like,  and  yet  cannot  help  admiring.  I^very* 
body  is  wondering  where  you  are ;  llie  counters 
has  been  inquiring  for  you.^ 

^^  Has  she  ?  But,  look  tb#re,  Bh^he  i**-who 
is  that?'' 

«As  Ilive,  itisSir  Lduiade  — r 

''  Hush  !''  cried  lola,  putting  her  \md  before 
her  mouth ;  *^  do  not  pronounce  his  hated  name.^ 
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^^  He  is  a  traitor  1"^  exclaimed  Blancbe. 

<^  Ajid  that  is  my  doing  !     Now  tell  me  if  I 
haTe  not  cause  to  be  melancholj  ?^ 

^*  Not  a  jot !  I  shonld  say  rejoice  rather  in 
your  fixrtunate  escape ;  fi>r,  believe  me,  lola,  if 
his  passion  was  sadi  that,  on  meeting  a  refusal 
from  you,  he  could  forget  honour,  duty,  and  &ir 
£une,  he  was  not,  and  never  could  be,  wordiy  of 
you.*" 

^'  And  yet  you  would  have  me  encourage  the 
suit  of  yon  stranger  ?^^ 

'^  CTest  toute  autre  diose,  mon  amie.  He  is 
really  and  truly  a  paartinn  of  Lord  Charles ;  and 
if  he  believe  his  cause  to  be  the  just  one,  he  is 
certainly  right  in  supporting  it,  I  am  sure,  if 
Clisson  were  a  Fse&ch  knight,  I  should  not  love 
him  one  tittle  the  less.^ 

*^  How  came  he  to  be  conveying  despatehea 
from  my  lord  to  the  oouatess,  I  wonder?  I 
have  repeated  that  question  to  myself  a  hundred 
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tiines,  but  have  nerer  been  aUe  to  answer  it. 
Whateyer  bis  motivea  were,  I  wiO  venture  to 
say  tbey  were  honotUBble.  Ab,  Bbmcbe !  if 
jou  coiilcl  but  have  seen  the  look  he  gave  me 
when  I  warned  him  of  his  enemies !  Besides, 
he  refused  all  gifts  from  the  countess,  though  she 
ttiged  them  so  strongly  upon  him.^ 

<<  If  you  are  not  pleading  his  cause  now  as 
eloquently  as  possible !  Is  this  the  way  yon 
expect  to  reason  yourself  out  of  your  regard  for 
himr 

^^  Nay,  Blanche,  I  only  do  him  justice ;  I 
would  not  wish  to  think  worse  of  him  than  he  de* 
serves.  Ab  me  !^  Ae  added,  moving  from  the 
battlement)  ^^  I  have  never  since  that  day  been 
able  to  diive  him  from  my  thoughts.^ 

*^  Well,  now,  that  is  what  I  cannot  understand. 
I  am  sure  I  Uke  Sir  Amauii  de.Clisson  very 
mudi ;  but  if  he  were  to  stay  all  his  life  in  Eng- 
hmdt  or  go  on  a  pilgrimage  to  Jerusalem,   I 
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ihoiild  ctttriiily  dfsooirer  mnat  faoi^bt  iiho  would 
do  JQft  as  wcIL^ 

*^  Tou  would  be  puzded/  Kaoehe^  to  find 
one  who  would  bear  witii  jonr  eaprices  as  be 
does;* 

^  Thank  yov^  miatress,^  retumed  ihe  ftiiy, 
dropping  a  low  curtesy ;  *^  but  as  Sir  Falcon,  or 
die  knight  without  a  name,  had  retired,  pexhaps 
you  will  condescend  to  honour  the  countess 
with  ]rour  company.  Why,  bless  me  !  how  so- 
lenmly  you  walk,  as  if  you  were  a  nun  going  to 
take  the  Uack  veil.  I  should  not  like  to  be  a 
nun  ;^  and  tripping  on  before  her,  she  led  the 
way  to  the  hall,  wheie  the  countess  was  engaged 
receiving  reports,  and  issuing  commands  fer  the 
following  day. 

The  governor,  Sir  Oliver  de  Spinefort,  was  in 
the  midst  of  one  of  his  long  harangues :  -— 
<*  We  advanced  towards  the  party,  madam ;  they 
were  fiercely  engaged  widi  a  troop  of  Spaniards; 


tiTe  people ;  aad  althovgli  this  esoae  is  not  tiiek 
owBy  Ikey  Sf^  as  if  tbe  craim  of  Castile 
depesded  upon  tlie  issue.  We  amred  at  a 
most  critical  mommt,  for  your  grace'^s  patty, 
irluck  was  much  inferior  in  point  of  numbers, 
iras  neaily  oiexpovered;  their  chief  had  be^ 
nnhoised :  but  we^  or  I  may  say  I,  had  the  on* 
speaLable  gzatification  of  rescuing  him.  Happy 
at  ny  time  to  preserve  the  life  of  a  feIIowHnrea« 
tore,  how  was  my  satisfiu^on  increased,  when 
I.  perceived  I  had  been  instromeotal  in  re- 
storing  to  his  friends  and  fbllowefs  the  brave  and 
revered  Sir  Qod&ey  de  Beyneval  r 

^*  Sir  Godfrey  de  Reyneval  T  ezdaimed  a 
dozen  voices  at  once ;  *^  is  the  good  old  governor 
of  Rennes  wounded  ?^ 

^'  Yes,  I  grieve  to  say,  he  ia ;  he  has  broken 
his  aim,  and  ihat,  alas  i  is  not  the  extent  of  the 
mischief.    I  am  not  acquainted  with  the  prin- 

TOL.  I.  o 
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dples  of  clxiziugorie,  and  ik&ttiifxe  cannot  explain 
as  fully  as  I  should  wisli  the  nature  and  effects  of 
this  untoward  accident,  but  fiom  appearances  I 
imagine  it  is  a  fiactuie  of  the  damle.^ 

*^  Where  is  he  f^  asked  the  coonteM. 

*'  Sane  and  safe/^  replied  LaUa,  who  at 
that  moment  thrust  in  his  head  and  body,  his 
legs  following  as  best  they  could.  <'  Sane  and 
safe ;  a  leech  has  set  his  ami)  and  the  old  lady 
governor^  (nodding  and  winking  at  Sir  Oliver, 
who  bristled  up  at  this  allusion  to  his  lady,  and 
would  have  resented  it,  had  the  Ibol  given  him 
time)  *^  is  dressing  his  shoulder,  ix  his  cli^— 
clav— what  do  you  call  it,  sir  goveacnor?— with 
some  bitter  herbs,  which  she  says  will  mend  his 
broken  bones.^ 

^<  Silence,  Lahila  V  said  the  cooaiess,  ^<  thy 
tongue  is  too  flippant ;  &is  is  no  place  for  thee 
—•retire.^ 

<^  Not  yet,^^  said  the  fool,  '*  not  until  I  have 
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said  my  my.  Did  you  rappoge,  my  lady  of  Bntr 
taay,  tliat  I  esme  hither  to  tell  this  BoMe  com* 
paBy«— oooh  t«— Uiis  noble  company,  that  the  dd 
lady  was  a  docti^eas  P  Quite  diffinrmt ;  bnt  you 
must  give  me  time— eeeh  !*"  He  looked  round, 
and  saw  everybody  attentively  watching  him. 

The  countess,  hardly  knowing  whether  to«  be 
angry  or  not,  bade  him  proceed.  He  marched 
straight  to  the  door  at  the  other  end  of  the  hall, 
nodded,  and  was  leavmg  it,  when  the  countess 
called  him  back. 

^*  Oooh !  what  contrary  commands ;  first  told 
to  proceed,  and  now  to  come  baek.'^^ 

*^  Proceed,  then,  with  thy  history ;  what  was  it 
thou  wast  going  to  tell  us  ?^ 

^^  You  know  that  little  grove  of  fir-trees :  I 
was  lying  on  the  gvass,  and  quite  hid  by  a  mound 
of  earth,  when  two  knights  came  and  laid  them 
down  under  the  trees  near  me :  they  did  not  sec 
me,  because,  as  I  said,  I  was  quite  hid— •  oooh ! 

o2 
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I  did  not  gotbcBe  to  }i$tes  Uy  their  coftv^!BatiDi|| 
biit  if  th^  talked  8»  loud  that  I  could  not  bdp 
hearing,  it  was  not  my  &ult.  One  of  them  be^ 
gan.  Beshiew  me !  thought  I»  if  that  ia  not 
— *— ,  Bat  never  mind  who  it  waa,"'.  h»  conti^ 
nued,  leering  at  lohr^^  oooh  1  eedi !  I  got  ujh^ 
my  knees,  and  saw  that  I  was  rij^t ;  for  I  can 
see  as  much  upon  my  knees  as  most  of  you  can 
upon  your  feet.  One  began,  and  the  other  an- 
swered; some  things  I  heard,  and  scHue  I  did 
not,  thoiqfh  I  stnined  my  ears ;  but  I  'II  tell  you 
what  I  did  hear.  No,  I  don't  think  I  will— 111 
proceed.'' 

The  countess  ftowned. 

**  Nay,  never  frown  at  me,  my  lady^  or  you 
will  take  all  the  spirit  out  of  fiay  body.  Well, 
you  all  look  so  attentive,  I  tUak  X  will  go  "on  : 
there  la  to  be  an  attaok  to-fuoirow  upon  the  south 
gate ;  and  whik  we  are-  all  ^igaged  in  the  d^ 
^nce  ♦f  that,  a  small  body  of  troops  is  to  ^tes 
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ftl  ibe  )eMl  gate  niidet  the  eomnand  of  — ^t*' 
again    linking    at    loh  —  ^<  and   atomft    ibe 

<<  By  Heaved  r*  ezelaimed  tke  govenior» 
*^  and  a  veiy  piebable  aoheme  too ;  I  triU  see  to 
a  imitoediately.  My  dear  ladj,  their  tile  mar 
diinatioiks  shall  be  finstfated,  or^  aa  I  may  aay, 
4heir  intentiona  AslH  only  be  pnt  in  ezecutioii 
to  their  own  dsBoomfitnre.^ 

<^  Thanks,  Lakla,^  said  the  coimtesa,  inter- 
rupting him^  *^  you  shaU  have  a  new  cap  and 
b^ls  for  this;  some  Would  saj,"^  she  added, 
smiling,  *^he  deserved  to  lose  them.^ 

^^  Oooh !  eeeh  !  oooh  !  eech  T  His  mouth 
grew  longer  than  ever,  and  he  capered,  or  more 
propierly,  toddlkl  out  of  the  room. 

lola  foUowed  him. 

^  Lalala,  who  did  yon  aay  is  to  huve  ike  com- 
mand of  the  Fieodi  finrces  to-mcNtrow  ?^ 

fle  nodded  Ub  head,  put  his  finger  on  his  Hpa, 
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tumbled  head  over  beds,  and  was  out  of  sight 
in  an  instant. 

^^  Provoking  creatnre  T  cried  she,  and  rettuned 
to  the  countess. 

Blanche  looked  aichly  at  her  as  she  entered^ 

•*  You  have  no  cariosity — ^none  I'* 

Idla  felt  vexed  with  herself,  with  the  fool,  with 
Blandie,  ^th  everybody.  The  countess  was 
leaving  the  hall. 

*'  Did  you  inquire  for  me,  madam  ?^ 

^'  Yes,  child ;  I  want  you  to  come  and  read 
me  the  story  of  Amadis  de  Gaul;  for  I  am 
wearied  with  listening  to  Sir  Oliver  de  Spinefort^s 
long*winded  speeches.  Had  he  been  wounded, 
and  Sir  Oodfirey  de  Reyneval  the  rescuer,  we 
should  not  have  heard  half  so  much  about  it.^ 

lola,  glad  to  turn  her  thoughts  from  her  own  to 
fictitious  woes,  endeavoured  to  fix  her  attention, 
and  become  interested  in  the  accounts  of  the 
knight^s  perils  and  dangers,  and  so  for  succeeded, 


that  she  wished  the  countess  good  night,  if  not 
with  a  cheerful  brov,  at  least  with  a  heart  at 
peace  with  herself  and  all  the  world. 

The  next  day  was  to  be  the  &lse  attack ;  but, 
thanks  to  Lahila'*s  iafoiniation,  the  besieged  were 
prepared  for  it.  The  enemy  were  repulsed  at  all 
points,  and  wheie  they  least  expected  it.  lok  would 
not  go  to  the  battlements ;  she  dared  not  trust 
herself;  a  sort  of  fiunt  hope  once  came  over  her 
that  the  stranger  knight  might  be  taken  prisoner 
and  wounded,  not  dangerously,  but  sufficiently  to 
call  forth  a  c<»npa8Bionate  interest,  and  then  she 
would  attend  him,  and  endeavour  to  convince  him 
what  a  bad  cause  was  that  of  Charles.  Ah  !  she 
little  knew  the  knight,  if  die  expected  thus  to  influ- 
ence him ;  his  temper  was  as  resolute  as  her  own, 
and  he  would  as  little  haye  thought  of  abandoning 
the  claims  of  die  Lord  Charles  as  she  would  of 
renouncing  the  rights  of  the  countess. 

There  was  a  loud  shout.    She  listened ;  it  was 
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the  beltlt-crjr  of  Be  Motttftat.  ^'Tictoirt 
victory  T  sho  beaid  the  HenseboneBe  exckm. 
With  « trwdkling  step  she  vent  tomodB  the  hall ; 
tliey  vel»  Wiigiiig  in  the  wonaded  aad  prkoneit. 
Fei^rAilly  and  aaxioiiel j  she  looked  anmndy  but- 
he  was  not  there.  A  litfle  pleased  ai  Us  good 
fertuBe,  and  yet  moie  than  half  socry  that  he  had 
escaped  the  silken  bonds  in  which  she  wonld  have 
held  him,  she  left  the  other  cavaliasy  both  fiienda 
and  foes,  to  be  tended  by  more  compassionaie 
damsels,  and  went  to  sedc  her  mistress.  She  was 
nowhere  to  be  found,  and  on  'inquiry,  she  heaxd 
a  tale  which  only  served  to  increase  her  admiiar 
tioiji  of  this  extraordinary  woman.  The  Countess 
of  Montfort)  leaving  the  defimce  of  the  gates  to 
those  to  whom  the  task  more  immediately  be^ 
Ioo^;ed,  /'ascended  a  high  tower  to  see  how  her 
people  behaved,  and  having  observed  that  all  the 
lords  and  others  of  the  army  had  quitted  their 
•tents,  and  come  to  the  assault^  she  immediately 
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desMided,  momifiDdBifr  hme,  trmed  m  tkt  wui, 
colk^ted  tkcce  ImiKliBd  koiBemaiy  nified  out  at 
tbeii  bMd  bjrHnflther  fate  thit  vat  not  «ttecked, 
and  gaBopil^.tip  totba  tents  of  her  eaemiea,  cat 
tlMn  dovn,  atid  let  tUem  en  fiie,  withoat  any 
Ite  f  fixr  tliexe  were  oafy  servaate  and  boys,  who 
fled  at  her  appooacL^*  The  Preach,  who  Were 
engaged  under  the  city-^waDf ,  hearing  the  criefl, 
shouted  ^*  treason,^  and  haatened  to  their  btming 
caBip« 

lola,  alanned  tat  the  rendt  of  this  daring  enter^ 
priie,  again  aonght  her  &fi(Mirite  tmrret.  To  her 
it  seemed  as  thoogh  the  ftkon  creat  glittered  in 
all  parts  of  the  aimj  at  once,  and  wherever  it  ap- 
peared, it  farot^ht  fieesh  stiengdi  to  the  enemy^s 
tones;  bnt  faer  intctcst  and  her  fears  were 
abnost  aa  much  riTeted  upon  the  white  aatiottr 
of'ike  conitteas,  iriio  at  the  head  of  her  troops 
s^vaked  the  approaeh  of  the  Fiendi  knights  with 

•  Ffoissart. 
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the  greatest  coolness.  That  hen  life  wotdd  be 
particolarlj  aimed  at^  lola  knedf;  her  feelifigs 
grew  almost  too  intense  to  be  bone,  idien  die 
saw  the  bhek  and  white  phime  iduoh  shaded  her 
helmet  (for  yielding  to  the  whimsi^  conoeits  of 
those  times,  the  countess  had  always  worn  a  black 
feather  since  the  eail^s  captivity)  Tsnish  ttaong 
the  crowd.  She  put  her  hand  before  her  eyes. 
'*  Gk,  she  is  killed  r  she  ^claimed ;  but  after  a 
moment  regaining  courage,  she  yentured  once 
more  to  look  towards  the  spot,  though  half  a&aid 
of  what  her  curiosity  might  cost  her.  Her  mistress 
was  again  at  her  post ;  her  horse  had  stumbled 
and  nearly  thrown  her ;  but  she  had  recovered 
her  seat,  and  with  fresh  vigour  renewed  the  attack. 
Victoiy  remained  for  some  time  doubtful.  At 
length  the  countess,  peKeiving  her  retreat  upon 
Hennebon  was  completely  cut  off,  or  at  least  that 
she  would  risk  Ihe  lives  of  her  men  more  than  she 
thought  right,  in  attempting  to  re-enter  it,  sud- 


ievlj  fiwed  aboai,  aad  collecting  hec  little  aimy, 
roda  off  in  anotber  direction  Loid  Louis  of 
Sfm  had  gone  to  Im  tento,  end  finding  thean  on 
fire»  immediately  aaeemUed  a  laige  body  of  mon- 
atHuma,  and  punned  the  flying  countesB;  he 
gained  upon  and  came  up  with  her;  a  akinnish 
enaoed,  in  whieh  many  were  slam  on  both  sides ; 
bat  the  coonteas  made  good  her  retreat,  and  Lord 
Louis  was  &iced  to  reUim,  without  obtaining 
any  ad^rantage  worth  mentioning. 

lola,  hanng  watdied  the  French  troops  until 
they  were  out  of  sight,  and  even  long  afterwards 
gaied  on  the  spot  where  they  had  disappeared, 
as  if  die  expected  to  see  the  countess  return, 
slowly  and  sadly  descended  the  staiis.  She  was 
met  at  the  botlom  by  the  plausible  and  imper- 
torbable  Bishop  of  Leon :  she  would  have  been 
glad  to  have  esci^ped  ham  him  at  this  moment,  for 
Her  heart  was  fUl,  and  there  waa  something  so  phi- 
losophical in  the  temperament  of  the  bishop,  that 
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m  difitroBB  he  wn)  tke  iatfi  peoon  fipon  idiom  6he 
could  hope  to  denve  oonsoktioa^  But  to  avoid 
Um  was  impoesible ;  fi}f  be  fltood  Aill'  in  her 
paih ;  his  countenaiiee  woxe,  however,  a^  moxe 
feeling  expression  than  common,  and  his  sih^ 
toned  voice  was  almost  kind,  as  he  said  :<— ^'  Ah, 
my  diild !  I  see  wheie  your  dark  eyes  have 
been  wandering ;  you  have  been  witnessing  the 
^X[doit6  of  our  mistress,  and  have  been  sighing 
over  her  defeat*** 

^'  Not  defeat,  exactly,  my  loid^  since  she  fired 
the  tents  before  she  fled ;  but  I  dread  to  think  lest 
Lord  Louisas  force  should  have  overpowered  her^s ; 
/or  he  appeared  to  me  to  pursue  her  very  hotly.''* 

^^  We  will  hope  she  has  escaped,  her  changer  is 
fleet  of  foot ;  but  tell  me,  my  daughter,  has  thine 
attention  been  engrossed  wholly  with  the  dangers 
and  daring  of  the  countess  P  Hast  thou  had 
no  glsnce  for  any  one  else  ?**     lola  reddened. 


•<  FoBoiir  nes*"  pomed  the  dHDdmum;  ^'  I 
ifmi  U^  littnv  soitte  talk  ^ritli  thee^"^ 

^^  I  believe,  Miet,  tkk  is  not  my  hour  fer  eon* 
fesnon,  and  the  sights  I  have  just  witnessed  hi^ve 
made  me  too  nek  to  relish  yonr  ghostly  counsel 
as  peifasps  I  onght.^ 

*^  lola  Vaudemont !  and  are  yonr  thoughts  so 
guilty  that  you  are  afraid  of  exposing  fhem  to  the 
ear  of  him  from  whom  you  may  obtain  absoki- 
tion  !  But  I  wish  not  to  alann  you,  my  child  ! 
you  are  not  what  you  used  to  be;  something 
grieves  you,  and  I  would  fain  administer  con* 
solation.'*^ 

Saying  this  he  took  her  hand,  and  led  the  way 
to  the  confessional.  lola,  only  half-reluctant, 
followed  in  silence ;  she  was  almost  glad  to  be 
thus  called  upon,  as  she  felt  her  interest  in  the 
fidcon  knight  stronger  than  it  ought  to  be ;  at 
times,  indeed,  so  far  prevailing  over  her  principles, 
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that  she  relactantly  detected  herself  almost  ex* 
lilting,  when  one  of  her  own  party  was  overthiowB 
or  unhoraed  by  him.  In  opening  her  heart  to 
the  bishop,  thongh  she  neyer  much  liked  him,  she 
trusted  he  would  give  her  strength  to  combat  a 
passion  which  she  knew  was  worse  than  hopeless ; 
yet  when  she  found  herself  on  her  knees  in  the 
doset,  with  no  mortal  ear  but  his  to  listen  to  her 
tale  of  weakness,  her  heart  Med  her,  and  she  had 
not  the  courage  to  begin.  The  bidiop  waited 
patiently  some  minutes ;  but,  findkg  it  in  vain  to 
expect  she  would  commence  without  assistance, 
he  proceeded  to  give  her  all  the  encouragement 
possible. 

<^Fear  not,  my  daughter T  he  said;  ''thy 
innocent  heart  can  have  nothing  wherewith  to 
reproach  itself.^' 

'^  Oh !  but  I  have,  fether,''^  whispered  she. 
'^  I  am  not  so  guiltless  as  you  imagine.     I  am 
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a  poor  veak,  eniiig  giil^  bat  I  lepent  of  my 
moMj  indeed  I  do.^ 

<<  Tell  me  wimi  thej  aie,  iliat  I  may  detei^ 
mine,  if  by  penance  tbon  mayeat  Uot  out 
remembmnce. 

<'  Ingratitade,  fiilher.'' 

^<  Tbat  ia  a  black  ianlt  indeed ;  bat  in  what 
hast  thoa  ahown  mgiatitude?  Even  now  thy 
dieek  ia  wet  with  the  teais  shed  orer  thy  niia> 
tiesB^s  diBcomfitnre.^ 

^^Noy  bat-^bat  I  have— -though  I  stiove 
against  it,  indeed  I  did.^ 

^  Strove  against  what,  lok  ?^ 

<'  I  believe  I  felt  too  much  obliged,  too  gmle- 
fol,  I  mean,  to  the  knight  who  faronght  ns  the 
news  of  our  Iwd^s  imjmsonment.  I  thought  it 
was  love  for  the  countess  that  made  me  like  him, 
bat  I  fear  now—'' 

<<  What    dost    thou  fear  F    Speak    ont,   my 
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and  courage  find  an  admirer  in  theeir 

«^N<s  cfiither^  liQi  I  dased  io^  tliiiik:  «£  Jiim 
apin ;  I  watched  and  tfmdied  tlie  fidoon  lie  aenfe 
me.     I  should  not  hate  done  thiiu^ 

<<  And  did  he  Bend  thee  a  bisd  then  ?^  asked 
the  ehuiehman,  bending  his  head  atill  dosei  to 
listm. 

<'  Yefii  ftdier,  and  though  I  said  I  would  not^ 
I  have  eheoshed  it  constantly ;  but  I  did  it  frosyi^ 
eompasi4<Hi  to  the  poor  dumb  thing)  for  I  could 
not  let  it  starve.^ 

*^  Truly»  thou  wert  ri^t*  Is  this  the  j6xtent 
of  thy  eat^  Ida  ?"* 

''Oh  uorr  she  signed.  ''I  h«ve  watched 
him  ftovk  the  toirer,  and  I  have  felt  my  heaji 
le^>  ibr  joy  whtiki  hia  «Qusmy  was  vanquished  by 
his  arnu    I  eould  no^  have  believed  X  should  ever 


have  been  so  wicked,  for  you  know  every  victo- 
riotts  blow  of  his  was  aimed  against  the  countees*'^ 


.TUm.liisliopL  afaiofit  emiled  si  the  iMiet  eofi« 
8cience  of  his  peaiteni* 

.^  Thj  fiMfiiig»  are  voy  tuittud,  tnd  I  dcf  not 
dodse  tfaou  ehouldest  Aeek  Aeoi.  T%du  toAyett 
even  by  thy  infliience  over  thy  tdmirer,  not  only 
vinhimto  oardde^  but  half  the  onnyof  Cbailes; 
for,  ftom  vhat  I  have  observed,  he  seems  a  person 
of  no  small  distinction  amongst  them.  Nay,  for 
love  of  ihee,  he  might  even  betray  the  Lord  of 
Bhns  iito  onr  hands ;  for  by  his  adventuring  his 
life  for  thy  mistress,  it  is  evident  he  bears  her  no 
mortal  hatred.^ 

lola  had  fitneied  in  themoming  the  pleasure  she 
should  feel  in  convincing  the  knight  of  his  error 
in  bearing  aims  against  the  Eail  of  Montfort ; 
but  now  that  the  churchman  pursued  the  idea, 
she  Wondered  how  for  a  moment  she  could  haioe 
I^riiouied  it,  she  eould  only  repeat  the  words  of 
W  confessor :—"  Betray  the  Lord  of  Blois! 
And  do  you  think,  father,  lola  Vaudemont,  pow 
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as  cbe  18,  would  erer  demean  herself  00  fiur  as  to 
give  her  hand  to  a  traitor^  or  encotuage  treason 
even  among  her  enemies  P  No,^  she  added 
proudly,  'Met  him  maintain  his  loyalty  to  hk 
prince,  and  I  mil  maintain  mine.  I  know  I 
mnst  resign  him,  but  I  can  bear  it.  I  mU 
exert  more  power  over  myself;  you  shall  see, 
&iher,  your  child  can  conquer  a  passion  when 
she  sees  its  weakness.^ 

'^  Nobly  spoken.  I  thought  to  try  you,  lola, 
and  you  have  stood  the  test.  You  resolve  to 
subdue  the  rising  flame,  but  woman^  heart  Is 
firail.    You  may  relapse.^ 

"  Never !" 

<<  Be  not  so  confident  ^  it  is  better  to  guard 
against  it  by  occupying  your  nund  with  other 
objects.  There  is  one  to  whom  you  cannot 
raise  the  same  objeetion,  who  would  live  and 
die  for  you." 


He  paused,  but  she  made  no  reply.  He  low^ 
esed  liiis  votee  and  whiqpeated.    She  started. 

'*He  is  a  todtor*  I  have  seen  hiBBi,  I  am 
sure,  among  Lord  Chades^s  forces.  I  knew  his 
figare  tod  ^ell  to  be  mistaken;  besides,  I  re- 
cognised his  hoUe  honnd.^ 

The  biihap  looked  yexed.— <^  My  daughter, 
ire  are  all  endng  mortals;  you  see  what  an 
impression  your  unkindness  has  made  upon 
him.  RcckleBs  of  all,  he  flies  the  camp  where 
eveiythiiig  must  recall  the  image  of  her  who  is 
denied  to  him  ;  if  you  extend  to  him  the  olive* 
bmnch  of  peace,  you  may  have  the  glory  of 
saving  a  soul  from  d^th,  and  restorii^  a  bold 
follower  to  the  countess."^ 

lola  shook  her  head :-— ^'  I  cannot,  father.^ 

^^  Dost  thou  not  wish  success  to  the  arms  of 
thy  mistress  ?  Wonld^st  thou  not  aid  diem  if  in 
thy  power  ?^ 
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<«  Wiih  all  my  bfiarL'' 

^^  Tlieti  restore  Sir  Look  to  thy  &Toiur.^ 

^^  Anylihuig  but  tliat^  fetber*  Ask  me  amytlmg 
bat  that.'' 

^^  Ay,  80  it  is ;  anytkii^  but  tlie  one  thing 
alone  thou  canst  do  to  promote  her  interests  !'*' 

'^I  would  lay  my  head  upon  the  bloclc;  I 
would  endure  cold^  hunger,  any  hardship  for  heir 
sake ;  but  to  ■■     ^    She  shuddered* 

*^  (Hi,  lola !  now  indeed  art  thou  sinful ;  nil 
you  possess  you  owie  to  the  eountess;  she  has 
lost  a  bra^e  defender  fpom  your  haughty  wovdst 
it  is  in  your  power  to  cause  him  again  to  draw  the 
sHrord  in  her  defence,  and  you  refiiae.  Have  you 
any  odier  means  of  showing  your  gratitude  to 
your  benefactress  P'' 

"  No,  indeed  I  htve  not*'' 

^  Then  is  it  all  profesrioa  and  empty  air :  I  blfl 
thou^t  better  thii^  of  thee^  lola;  4heu  bast- con- 
fessed and  may  departs  but  I  cannot  pavdon," 
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He  rose  to  go ;  she  ctasfjbt  hxM  ct  Hb  gown : 
-— ^*  Stay,  my  loid,  stay,  &ther.  How  do  I  know 
tjuit  I  conld  induce  lum  to  letnm  to  liw  duty  ? 
He  may  now  be  so  deeply  pledged  to .  Chade% 
tint  it  may  be  imposrible  ibr  him  again  to  fight 
under  our  banner  without  incuning  firesh  guilt.^ 

^^  Not  8O5  daughter:  he  ia  atill  a  free  knight* 
1  hsre  seen  and  convened  with  him ;  but  I  wiH 
have  patience  with  thee.  Let  me  hear  to-moxvow 
the  result  of  thy  repentant  thoughts ;  I  will  not 
lake  ihy  aaurwar  now^  I  will  only  place  the  case 
bdbte  tlie&«-gr8titade  in  one  scale,  self-lave  ill 
the  0ther»    Adieu*^ 

lola  remained  in  the  chapel  long  after  the 
BidMsp  had  di^Murted;  .  *^  Is  it  net  enoogh^^ 
she  said  to  herself,  *^  to  renounce  hnn  whom  of 
all  men  I  feel  I  could  nxnt  love  and  honour. 
Mturt  I  make  my  life  aoiseraUe  by  again  listening 
loathe  addresses  of  Inm  whom  my  heart  loatheaf 
I  am  sofe,   giMt  a&4  g^etous  aa  she  ia,  the 
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countess  would  never  wish  for  the  return  of  that 
traitor-knight,  if  the  sacrifice  of  her  lola^s  hap- 
piness were  to  be  the  price.  She  would  not  de- 
mand it.  But  then  gratitude  ?  She  has  been  all 
to  me,  as  the  bishop  says.  How  can  I  show  my 
sense  of  her  goodness  but  by  giving  up  my  own 
inclinations  ?  But  if  I  do  P  If  I  promise  to 
love  this  man,— I  cannot,-«4mt  if  I  promise  to  be 
his  bride,  what  then  ?  I .  should  only  regain  one 
lance  to  her  cause ;  for  traitor  as  he  is,  he  can* 
not  have  obtained  much  influence  in  Charleses 
camp.  I  marvel  that  the  fSikon  and  he  should 
seem  on  such  friendly  terms;  but  Sir  Louis, 
like  his  tiger  crest,  is  all  beautiful  to  behold, 
and  of  fair  semblance,  and  while  his  claws  are 
sheathed,  he  may  be  played  with ;  but  if  he  be 
affronted,  his  vindictive  spirit  knows  no  bounds. 
Surely  the  stranger  (I  wish  I  knew  his  name) 
must  be  ignorant  that  it  was  he  against  whom  I 
warned  him ;  or  has  he,  by  his  arts,  attracted  him 
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until  the  fitting  moment  taaeca  to  taske  a  spring 
and  crush  him  ?  Haye  meity  on  him.  Heaven  I 
^wxe  the  best,  the  bxavest !  Oh  !  that  he  had 
been  born  a  Breton  !  Then  might  I  have  been 
sinless  and  happy ;  but  now,— oh !  this  life  is  a 
weary  one  !*" 

In  this  way  she  xan  on,  totally  foigetting  she 
must  resolve  upon  an  answer  to  the  bishop,  when 
the  bell  tolled  for  vespers.  With  more  than 
ordinary  devotion  lola  joined  in  the  prayers,  and 
besought  that  if  her  mistress  might  have  escaped 
the  arm  of  Louis  of  Spain,  she  would  speedily 
return ;  for  she  determined  not  to  answer  finally 
her  spiritual  tyrant  without  consulting  her;  she 
could  not,  she  would  not.  If  the  countess,  even 
by  a  look,  seemed  to  desire  this  last  proof  of  her 
attachment,  she  would  give  it,  though  it  should 
tost  her  her  life ;  but  if  she  urged  the  contrary, 
surely,  thought  loIa,  there  would  be  neither  occsr 
Bion  nor  pretext  for  thus  sacrificing  her  all  on 
earth. 
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EQie  dntded  to  meet  the  bishop  the  following 
cUy;  but  she  did  meet  him,  and  with  a  trembfing 
voice  told  him  her  final  resolution.  He  looked 
displeased,  but  not  angry,  and  calmly  said: 
— '^  When  an  offering  is  to  be  made,  if  it  be 
not  done  willingly  and  with  the  whole  heart,  it  is 
only  half  pleasing  to  Heaven.** 


END   OF  THE   FIRST    VOLUME. 
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CHAPTER  XXVI. 

TeUAy  and  wayward  was  thy  infancy ; 
Tby  school-days  frightfiil,  desperate,  wild,  and  fiirious ; 
Thy  prime  of  manhood  daring,  bold,  and  venturous ; 
Thy  age  confirmed,  proud,  subtle,  sly,  and  bloody. 

Richard  the  Third. 

We  must  now  recall  the  attention  of  our  readers 
to  a  person  whose  existence  we  fear  they  must  have 
forgotten,  but  who  formed  a  conspicuous  character 
in  the  early  part  of  our  narrative— we  mean  the 
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friar,  who,  aldiougli  ^occasionally  absent  for  daja, 
and  even  weeks,  yet  stiD  constantly  retnmed  to  tbe 
camp  before  Hennebon,  as  if  ftsdnated  by  some 
invisible  spell,  which  presented  his  abandoning  it 
entirely.  He  was  never  lively,  and  very  niely  eTcn 
cheerful,  but  of  late  he  had  appeared  more  than 
usually  misanthropic.  The  only  thing  that  seemed 
to  giro  him  pleasure,  was  hearing  the  praises  of 
CJomtensye.  Whether  he  had  been  dnnncd  by 
the  anxiety  he  showed  for  Charles  of  Blois  at  the 
time  of  his  dangerous  wound,  or  from  whatever 
cause,  certain  it  is  the  holy  man  took  great  in- 
terest in  Sir  Reginald's  afiaiis,  was  always  ready 
to  assist  him  with  his  advice  where  it  could  be 
useful,  and  would  sit  for  hours  in  his  tent,  con- 
ning his  breviary,  while  the  knight  was  occupied 
in  repairing  any  slight  fracture  in  his  armour,  in 
tuning  his  voice  to  song,  or  in  hearing  complaints 
among  his  people;  who,  knowing  him  to  have  great 
influence  with  the  Lord  Ghailes  and  the  Duke  of 
Normandy,  frequently  applied  to  him  for  redress 
of  grievances.    Often  would  the  fiiar  raise  his 
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eyes  firom  his  book  and  fix  them  on  the  fine  in- 
telligent countenance  of  the  youthful  knight,  ssid 
gaae  until  they  swam  with  tears ;  then,  if  he  found 
he  was  observed,  he  would  sigh  deeply  and  return 
to  his  book. 

But  although  Courtenaye  appeared  to  be  his 
fikTourite  among  the  gallant  sons  of  France,  yet  if 
his  presence  could  be  of  use,  or  give  consolation 
to  any  one,  however  insignificant,  the  kind-hearted 
Fiather  Aldobrand  was  always  ready ;  no  hour  was 
inconvenient  to  him,  and  no  distance  too  great 
for  him  ;  he  lived  for  others^  benefit ;  and  a  proof 
of  his  anxiety  for  the  welfare  of  those  who  might 
seem  indifierent  to  him,  we  shall  now  proceed  to 
relate. 

Sir  Louis  de  Barre  was  one  afternoon  sitting 
alone  in  his  tent,  an  open  letter  in  his  hand, 
upon  the  contents  of  which  he  appeared  to  meditate 
deeply.  As  his  reflections  were  inaudible,  we  shall 
take  the  liberty  of  making  part  of  the  epistle  pub- 
tie,  and  also  what  passed  through  his  mind  after 
'having  read  it.    It  ran  thus  :— 
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^^  To  Sib  Louis  de  Baebe,  these,  pbivatb 

and  pabticulae. 

^^  Mt  bight  oood  pbiend, 

^*  Knowing  you  must  be  anxious  to  Iiear 
somewhat  of  my  proceedings,  I  send  this  by  a 
trusty  hand,  to  inform  you,  that  though  the  lion 
has  not  yet  escaped  from  the  toils,  the  mouse  is 
hard  at  work  and  must  release  him  ere  long.  In  a 
few  days,  I  hope  to  give  you  the  last  intelligence, 
but  would  not  delay  this,  as  my  messenger  is 
sure,  and  I  feared  you  might  begin  to  despair. 

**  Yours  to  command, 

There  was  a  postscript,  but  that  is  not  important 
to  this  part  of  our  tale. 

'^  This  has  been  a  tedious  business,''''  mentally 
ezcLumed  De  Bane ;  ^^  I  had  well  nigh  fancied 
the  arch  traitor  was  playing  a  double  part,  but  I 
believe  now  he  will  be  true  for  once.  In  a  few 
days  he  says — by  this  time  then,  perhaps,  the 
deed  is  done.     Wherefore  should  the  thought  of 
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it  make  me  shudder  ?  He  must  die  some  time, 
and  surely  such  a  reverend  hand  would  sanctify 
the  blow.  Now  then  there  remains  but  one  ob- 
stacle. Oh  !  Charles  !  Charles !  would  to  heaven 
a  mortal  distemper  might  seize  thee,  for  I  care 
not  needlessly  to  shed  thy  blood  I'" 

His  cogitations  were  here  interrupted  by  some 
one  at  the  door  of  his  tent  demanding  admittance ; 
be  soon  recognized  the  voice  of  the  friar,  and  bade 
him  entrance,  first  concealing  the  paper  in  his 
vest.  Father  Aldobrand  rarely  visited  the  black 
knight,  for  he  met  with  but  little  encouragement 
from  him  ;  De  Barre,  indeed,  had  never  forgiven 
his  interference  in  the  sickness  of  the  Lord  of 
Blois,  and  could  not  throw  off  a  certain  feeling  of 
restraint  which  he  always  experienced  in  his  pre- 
sence. But  his  manners  were  naturally  courteous, 
and  being  now  almost  confident  of  at  least  partial 
success  in  his  schemes,  his  spirits  were  rather 
elated,  and  he  received  the  friar  with  gentleness, 
if  not  with  cordiality, 

"  Father  r  he  said,  "  I  bid  you  welcome ;  you 
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seldom  honour  mj  quarters  inih  jour  presence, 
and  I  should  therefore  esteem  your  Tisits  more 
highly— I  pray  you  be  seated,^ 

The  friar  without  noticing  the  inyitation  passed 
his  hand  over  his  eyes,  and  then  looked  at  De 
Barre  so  intently  and  with  such  an  agonized  ex* 
pression,  that  the  knight  almost  recoiled  from  be- 
neath his  gaze. 

^^  Have  you  any  important  question  to  ask, 
lather  ?^  said  he,  and  forcing  a  smile,  ^  do  you 
expect  to  find  the  answer  written  on  my  brow  ?^' 

^<  I  have  somewhat  to  say  to  thee,  my  son,  and 
it  is  of  the  last  importance,  not  only  to  otheiS,  but 
to  thine  own  soul.^ 

^^  I  thank  you,  fiither,  for  the  interest  you  pib- 
fess  for  my  soul,  but  I  have  long  since  deter- 
mined that  that  must  take  care  of  itself.^ 

The  friar  sighed  deeply.  ^^  Will  neither  the 
fear  of  man,  nor  the  fear  of  God,  stop  thy  career 
of  crime  ?  Wilt  thou  never  hear  the  voice  of  one 
who— '  who  would  save  thee  if  he  could  ?** 

"  What  mean  you,  reverend  fiither  ?     I  know 
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not  who  has  cause  to  complain  of  me ;  my  people 
axe  contented,  the  chnich  has  no  reason  to  be 
dissatisfied.  I  have  even  given  two  hundred 
marks  finr  masses  to  be  said  for  the  repose  of  my 
&iher''s  soul.  I  do  not  understand  your  insinua* 
tions.'* 

The  friar  shuddered.  *^  Louis  de  Barre,^  he 
said  in  a  solemn  tone,  <<  if  by  such  name  I  am 
to  call  thee,  thy  deeds  are  registered  on  high,  but 
it  may  yet  be  time  to  stop  the  commission  of  one 
foul  intent ;  you  may  yet  be  spared  the  load  of 
the  Earl  of  Montfort's  deatL"" 

De  Baire  started.  «  The  Earl  of  Montfort  r 
he  repeated  in  a  voice  of  real  astonishment,  for 
he  could  not  conceive  how  his  intentions  had 
reached  the  fiiar^s  ears.  '^  As  fiu*  as  I  know,  John 
of  Montfort  is  now  well,  and  in  safe  custody  in 
the  Louvre.^ 

<^And  how  long,^  asked  Father. Aldobrand, 
"  will  he  remain  so  ?^ 

'<  Nay,  how  should  I  be  able  to  answer  that 
question  ?  Until  he  be  ransomed,  I  suppose.*^ 
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^^  Any  attempt  to  impoee  upon  me  is  needless,^ 
nid  the  friar ;  **  I  know  tint  you  ha^e  doomed 
him  to  death,  and  thongh  your  own  hands  maj 
not  be  soiled  with  his  blood,  yet  the  crime  is  the 
same,  for  it  will  be  committed  by  another  at  your 
instigation.^ 

De  Barrels  eyes  glared,  and  he  looked  lonnd 
for  his  weapon ;  his  sword  lay  on  the  table,  he 
made  a  sort  of  half  motion  towards  it,  but  the 
friar,  without  regarding  him,  continued — "You 
attempted  the  life  of  Charles  of  Blois,  you  kid- 
napped Julian  of  Montfort — add  not  the  crime  of 
murder  to  that  of  parricide  l^ 

This  was  more  than  even  De  Barre  could  en* 
dure ;  he  rushed  upon  the  friar,  and  seized  him  by 
the  throat.  ^'  Heayen''s  curse  be  upon  thee  !^  he 
cried,  ^*  for  thou  must  be  some  demon,  or  the 
spirit  of  darkness  himself.^^ 

The  friar  offered  no  resistance,  and  when  Sir 
Louis  let  go  his  hold — '*  Thou  thinkest,''  he  said, 
"  that  thy  guilt  was  unknown  because  unseen,  but 
thou  art  mistaken.  Louis  de  Roubigny,  I  know 
thee  well!'' 
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The  name,  though  uttered  in  a  voke  scarcely 
above  a  whisper,  sunk  to  the  hearths  core  of  the 
knight,  and  deprived  him  of  the  power  of  utter- 
ance. He  again  rushed  upon  the  fiiar,  and  with 
such  force  that  he  must  have  overpowered  him,  for 
the  knight  was  in  the  full  vigour  of  his  strength 
and  the  friar  long  past  his  prime,  but  he  stepped 
aside,  and  the  knight  fell  against  one  of  the  sup- 
porting  pillars  of  the  tent. 

*^  I  fear  not,^  said  the  fiiar,  ^^  what  thou  canst 
do  to  me ;  he  who  must  charge  his  soul  with  the 
murder  of  his  own  father,  would  not  shrink  from 
that  of  him  who  ventured  to  accuse  him  of  the 
deed.  But  I  tell  thee,  if  I  leave  not  this  tent 
alive  in  half  an  hour,  thou  wilt  hear  more  of  my 
visit  to  thee.'" 

Sir  Louis  staggered,  and  foamed  at  the  mouth. 
^^  In  Code's  name,  who  art  thou  ?  None  knew  of 
the  manner  of  his  death  but  myself.  Art  thou 
the  arch-fiend,  and  didst  thou  come  hither  to  tor* 
ment  me,  and  give  me  a  foretaste  of  the  pains  of 

heU?^ 

b5 
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Listen,^  replied  the  friar ;  *<  I  eune  not  to 
recall  a  name  irhich  has  been  so  long  buried  in 
oblivion,  for  anj  Tain  purpose,  but  to  jsove  that 
it  ia  uaeleae  attempting  concealment  from  me.  I 
know  all  that  has  happened  to  thee.  I  would 
entreat  thee  to  reflect  on  thj  past  en<«niti€B: 
recoUect,  thou  waat  once  a  fiivoured,  fiiTOoiite 
child,  and  would  have  shrunk  with  horror  at  the 
bore  relation  of  such  wickedness.'*^ 

**  It  was  my  fiither^s  fiiult,**^  returned  the  knight ; 
**  if  he  had  curbed  my  passions  then,  I  should 
not  have  had  his  death  now  to  answer  for.  He 
paid  dearly  for  his  folly,  however,''*  he  added,  with 
a  ghastly  grin. 

The  friar  put  his  hand  before  his  eyes  for  a 
moment,  his  lips  moved  as  if  in  secret  prayer,  but 
the  agony  of  his  soul  was  evident  from  the  cold 
dew  which  stood  upon  his  forehead,  and  the  disten- 
sion of  the  large  blue  veins  which  swelled  as  though 
they  would  have  burst  the  skin.  <<  Louis  de  Rou- 
bigny,^  he  said  again,  *^  wilt  thou  do  one  thing  to 
prove  thou  hast  some  small  remains  of  consci^ce 
left  ?" 
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''  What  dost  thou  ask  ?""  aaid  De  Bone,  foi 
we  shall  continue  to  call  him  by  the  name  he  had 
borne  bo  long. 

^*  Write  a  billet,  signed  with  thy  name  and 
sealed  with  thy  seal,  to  command  the  base  accom- 
plice of  thy  crimes  to  stay  his  murderous  hand. 
Say  thou  wilt  not  have  the  Earl  of  Montfort^s 
blood  upon  thy  head ;  that,  if  he  be  doomed  by 
Ood  to  die,  thou  wilt  not  be  accessary  to  his 
ftte."" 

^^  And  dost  thou  think,  &the(r,  the  bidiop  would 
believe  the  writing  ?  He  knows  I  am  firm  of  pur- 
pose ;  that  what  I  have  resolved  I  have  resolved ; 
that  nor  heaven  nor  earth  can  change  my  deter- 
mination ;  and  he  would  treat  the  billet  as  a  for- 
gery-'' 

'^  Is  he  th^  so  deeply  plunged  in  crime  ?  Has 

he  so  totally  lost  all  recollection  of  his  holy  calling, 
as  to  suppose  repentance  impossible  ?  Boubigny, 
I  was  not  always  what  I  now  am;  this  Fran- 
ciscan habit  covers  a  heart  that  once  beat  with  all 
the  worst  passions  of  human  nature.     My  hands 
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were  never  tUined  with  the  life-blood  of  a  fellow- 
creature  ;  but  there  are  words  which  are  shaiper 
than  a  two^dged  sword,  and  he  who  abases  the 
gifts  of  Heaven  has  nmch  to  answer  for.  I  thank 
God  that  I  was  made  sensible  of  my  errors,  and 
that  he  has  graciously  given  me  time  for  repent- 
tance.  From  my  inmost  soul,  I  pray  that  he  will 
be  equally  merciful  to  ihee.^ 

*'  Tush  !  &iher  r  returned  De  Bane.  **  Talk 
thus  to  him  who  makes  a  clean  breast  once  a  month; 
but  I,  who  have  not  seen  the  inside  of  a  confes- 
sional for  years,  could  not  recall  all  my  sins  now  if 
I  would ;  and  what  signifies  one  death  more  upon 
my  conscience  ?  I  shall  sleep  as  quietly  in  the 
grave  notwithstanding.^ 

*^  Fearest  thou  not  the  tortures  of  puigatory 
and  the  fires  of  hell  ?^^ 

^'  I  fear  nothing,  fi&ther;  neither  the  one  nor 
the  other  can  be  worse  than  the  torments  I  have 
endured.'' 

^<  If  thou  wouldst  have  those  torments  di- 
minished, write,  I  conjure  thee.'' 
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De  Bane  was  silent  a  few  moments,  as  if  con- 
sidering the  &iar*8  advice.  Reflecting  that  in  all 
probability  the  Earl  of  -Montfort  was  ere  this  be- 
yond the  reach  of  human  protection,  he  resoWed  to 
indite  an  epistle,  agreeably  to  the  friar'^s  request, 
but  first  to  obtain  his  promise  not  to  divulge  the 
secret.  With  this  intention  he  said  after  a  short 
pause :  '*  Father,  I  have  been  reflecting  on  your 
admonitions,  and  will  obey  them ;  but  I  entreat 
you  to  maintain  a  rigid  silence  on  the  subject ; 
no  one  doubts  your  honour,  and  if  you  promise  to 
conceal  the  transaction,  I  shall  be  satisfied.'^ 

"  I  give  you  my  word,"  said  the  friar.      ' 

De  Barre  then  seated  himself  at  the  table,  and 
in  a  few  minutes  wrote  a  laconic  epistle  to  the 
bishop,  desiring  him  to  leave  undone  that  which 
they  had  decided  upon  some  weeks  back.  He 
signed  and  sealed  it ;  then,  turning  to  the  friar, 
asked  how  he  had  become  acquainted  with  the 
conspiracy. 

**  That  signifies  nothing  to  thee  now,*'  return- 
ed Father  Aldobrand ;  "  if  thgu  return  to  the 
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path  of  vixtue,  thou  ahalt  nerer  sufier  fnm.  mj 
knowledge  of  this  fotil  plot.  But  I  must  hoc 
longer  delay ;  give  me  the  letter.^  He  took  it 
fiom  De  Banre^s  paauTe  hand,  and  hastily  quitted 
the  tent,  leaving  him  in  a  state  more  easily  eon- 
ceived  than  described. 

His  feaxs  for  the  result  first  predominated. 
^  What  !^  said  he,  *'  have  I  been  weak  enoq^ 
to  allow  mysdf  to  be  bearded  by  a  friar  ?«— I, 
who  have  scorned  tlie  powets  of  heav^i  and  heD, 
to  sujflbr  a  few  canting  phrases  to  unman  me  !-— 
To  resign  a  dukedom  at  the  c<»nmand  of  a  priest  I 
I  will  after  him,  and  reclaim  the  paper.^  With 
this  intention  he  went  to  the  door  of  his  tent, 
but  the  holy  man  was  nowhere  to  be  seen. 
^^  Curse  my  folly  !^  he  ezdaimed,  as  he  returned 
to  his  couch.  ^'  But,  hold  !^  and  drawing  the 
bishop^s  letter  £rom  his  bosom,  ^^what  is  the 
date  of  this  ?  Seventeenth  of  October.  Yes, 
yes,  there  will  have  been  time  enough ;  his 
messenger,  whoever  he  may  be,  must  have  the 
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velocity  of  light,  nay,  must  have  power  to  re- 
store the  dead  to  life,  if  he  can  saye  John  of 
Montfort  now.  I  need  be  under  no  apprehen- 
oonB ;  yet,  would  to  Heaven  I  had  die  last  in- 
tell%ence,  as  he  calls  it  P 

In  spite  of  his  endeavours  to  reason  himself 
into  a  state  of  cahnness,  he  was  restless  and  un- 

« 

easy;  he  rose  from  his  seat,  paced  his  tent,  and, 
finding  it  impossible  to  banish  care,  resolved  to 
drown  it  in  wine.  He  called  to  his  page,  and 
emptied  cup  after  cup,  until  recollection  of  the 
past  became  less  vivid,  and  therefore  less  painful. 
But  his  deep  potations,  if  they  subdued  the  fever 
of  his  mind,  rendered  the  confinement  of  his 
chamber  the  more  irksome  to  him ;  he  whistled 
far  his  dog,  and  sallied  forth,  in  the  hope  that  the 
oooling  breeze  might  relieve  his  aching  temples, 
and  a  solitary  walk  restore  him  to  equanimity. 

In  the  mean  time  the  firiar  returned  to  Kr  Re- 
ginald's tent.  "  Courtenaye,''  he  said,  "  I  have  a 
mission  for  thee.*^ 
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^^  I  am  reftdy  at  all  tunes  to  do  thy  biddiag, 
fiitlier,^  retttmed  Courtenaye ;  '*  what  may  be 
your  commaiida  f^ 

^*'  I  cauiot  diadoee  the  whole  of  my  intention 
and  purpose,^  said  the  friar ;  '^  but  you  are  suffi- 
ciently acquainted  with  me  not  to  doubt  either 
my  honour  or  honesty :  you  must  mount  and  ride 
with  the  speed  of  an  anrow  to  Paris,  and  convey 
this  letter  to  the  Bishop  of  Leon,  who  is  at  pre- 
sent lesiding  there.'" 

^^  And  whereabouts  in  that  laige  city  shall  I 
find  him?^  asked  Courtenaye,  observing  the 
paper  had  no  address. 

There  you  must  dispky  your  skill,  my  son, 
but  most  probably  in  the  vicinity  of  the  Louvre ; 
at  all  events,  you  must  take  up  your  abode  in 
that  quarter,  keep  a  jealous  watch  upon  the  pri- 
son, and  if  there  be  any  endeavour  made  for  the 
Earl  of  Montfort^s  escape,  give  instant  notice 
of  it." 

'^  Then  you  have  intelligence  that  a  rescue  is 
about  to  be  attempted  ?'^  said  Sir  R^;inald. 
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**'  I  haTe  my  suspicions,  mj  son,  I  confess ; 
but  delay  not  jour  preparations/* 

•*  Will  you  that  I  go  alone,  father  ?** 

**  No,*"  returned  the  friar ;  "  your  own  loved 
St.  Valcry  may  accompany  you,  but  let  him  not 
know  aught  of  your  intentions ;  keep  him  in 
ignorance  of  the  purport  of  your  journey  as  fiur 
as  is  possible :  he  is  faithful,  but  he  is  young, 
and  I  fear  his  discretion  is  not  greater  than 
his  years.^ 

Courtenaye  retired  for  a  moment  to  give  the 
necessary  orders,  and  then  returning,  asked  what 
course  he  was  to  pursue  in  case  the  earl  had  al- 
ready eluded  their  vigilance. 

"  You  must  then,"  replied  the  holy  man, 
"return  upon  your  steps,  and  inform  me. 
Hiere  is  yet  one  more  instruction  I  must  give 
you :  should  you  meet  any  person  who  looks  as 
if  he  were  the  bearer  of  a  despatch,  stop  him, 
and  inquire  whence  he  comes  and  whither  he 
is  bound.  Bhould  he  say  from  Paris,  make  no 
scruple  in  searching  him,  for  he  wUl  have  a  paper 
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most  likely,  nay,  eertiinly,  concealed  in  sme 
purt  of  his  ixem.  I  tnut,  however,  jrofa  will  meek 
with  no  intenuptions,  Tany  not,  Begnal^^ 
you  aie  bound  on  an  enand  of  life  and  death.^ 

A  page  hei«  entered,  saying  the  horses  wcr 
saddled,  and  St.  Valety  waited. 

<*  AnoD,^  answered  the  knight;  and  tnniing 
to  the  finar,  said,  *^  QiYe  me  thy  blessing  fiat, 
fiiiher.'' 

The  holy  man  laid  his  pale  thin  hand  on  the 
head  of  the  young  adventurer,  and  whispered, 
^*  Ood  Almighty  bless  and  keep  thee,  my  son ! 
Even  in  this  world  shalt  thou  be  rewarded; 
Providence  hath  gifts  in  store  for  thee,  and  mudi 
happiness  awaits  thee,  even  where  thou  least  ez- 
pectest  it." 

Courtenaye  rose,  the  firiar  watched  his  depart* 
ure,  and  then,  throwing  himself  upon  his  knees, 
breathed  for  him  a  long  and  fervent  prayer; 
perhaps  a  supplication  for  De  Baire  mingled  with 
his  aspirations ;  for,  low  as  he  was  sunk  in  guilt, 
Father  Aldobrand  would  have  given  his  all  to  have 
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iriped  out  the  stain  of  one,  even  the  least  of  his 
crimes ;  and  at  the  yery  time  Sir  Lonis  was  en- 
deaTouring  to  stifle  every  thought  of  Heaven  and 
a  future  state,  the  old  man,  whose  life  a  few  short 
minutes  before  he  would  have  sacrificed  to  his 
fury,  was  engaged  in  deep  and  ardent  entreaties 
tiuit  the  blood  of  Christ  might  not  have  been 
shed  for  him  in  vain. 
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CHAPTER  XXVIL 

<' ^To  what  issu«  will  this  come?" 

HamUt. 

CouRTENAYE  lost  HO  time  in  obeying  the 
fiiar^s  instrnctions,  and  he  and  his  squire,  both 
mounted  on  the  fleetest  horses  he  possessed,  were 
no  sooner  bejond  the  limits  of  the  camp,  than 
they  put  their  speed  to  the  proof.  St.  Valery 
expected  his  master  was  charged  witb  some  im- 
portant message  to  the  Lord  Charles  at  Aund, 
and  was  therefore  not  a  little  suiprised  when  he 
found  that  he  took  a  contrary  direction,  and 
rode  straight  for  Rennes. 

Well,  thought  he,  this  world  is  a  strange  one ; 
it  was  but  yesterday  Sir  Reginald  said  we  had 
the  prospect  of  remaining  many  weeks  yet  before 
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tliis  obstinate  town,  and  now  he  flies  from  the 
place  as  if  it  were  infected  with  the  plague,  and 
bids  me  make  all  speed,  without  even  vouclisafing 
to  give  me  a  reason.  Ah  !  he  is  looking  behind 
him,  perhaps  he  intends  telling  me  now.  No ; 
Courtenaye  called  to  him,  but  it  was  only  to  ask 
him  if  the  horses  were  well  shod,  and  could  per- 
form a  long  journey ;  and  haying  received  the 
squire''s  answer  in  the  affirmative,  showed  no  in- 
clination for  farther  discourse.  St.  Valery  was 
therefore  again  reduced  to  follow  the  train  of  his 
own  thoughts.  To  start  on  an  expedition  jusl 
before  sundown  was  such  a  singular  determina- 
tion ;  for  his  part,  he  would  have  chosen  the  first 
of  the  morning,  before  the  dew  was  off  the  grass, 
for  his  exploits. 

On  they  rode,  however,  for  many  a  league, 
until  the  night  beginning  to  close,  and  the 
horses  to  exhibit  symptoms  of  distress.  Sir  Re- 
ginald slackened  his  pace.  Now,  thought  Eu- 
stace, he  is  certainly  going  to  trust  me  with  his 
secret,  for  I  am  sure  he  has  one.     Again  the 
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corioiiB  youth  was  disappointed ;  the  knight  was 
too  much  mcapped  in  his  own  reflections  to  think 
of  gratifying  his  companion. 

*^  If  yon  intend,  my  lord,^  at  length  ventined 
St.  Valery,  **  to  pass  the  night  at  Ploennd,  we 
must  not  deky,  or  the  gates  will  be  shut.^ 

**  I  intend  to  pass  the  night  in  my  saddle, 
Eustace :  we  are  bound  for  Paris,  and  must  not 
rest  longer  than  is  absolutely  necessary,  ere  we 
reach  that  city.*" 

This  effectually  silenced  the  squire'^s  remarks, 
but  it  only  increased  his  astonishment :  he  mused 
and  pondered,  but  could  devise  no  reason  for  his 
loid^s  riding  in  sudi  haste  for  the  metropolis. 

It  was  midnight,  and  neither  moon  nor  ststs 
were  visible,  which  rendered  travelling  fiitiguing 
and  difficult,  especially  to  our  hero,  who  was 
but  little  acquainted  with  the  road.  The  picture 
of  a  saint,  with  a  lamp  behind  it,  threw  a  light, 
however,  on  a  small  building,  which  Courtenaye 
discovering  to  be  an  inn,  resolved  upon  halting 
for  an  hour  to  refresh  himself  and  his  follower, 
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and  give  their  horsee  a  little  rest  and  pioyender. 
From  one  or  two  questioiis  he  put  to  mine  host, 
he  found  he  had  missed  his  way ;  and,  as  it  was  in 
Tain  attempting  to  r^un  it  in  the  dark,  he  de- 
tennined  upon  remaining  there  until  morning 
broke. 

With  the  first  gleam  of  light  they  were  once 
more  on  their  horses ;  but  they  had  to  retrograde 
considerably  ere  they  fell  again  into  the  track. 
Sir  Reginald  avoided  the  little  town  of  Ploermel, 
by  taking  a  path  to  the  right,  which  rejoined  the 
main  road  soon  after,  and  they  travelled  on  until 
the  sun  had  performed  three  parts  of  his  course, 
with  only  one  short  interval  of  rest.  Courtenaye 
sometimes  feared  the  strength  of  their  steeds 
would  fiul ;  but  he  was  not  destined  to  try  it  to 
the  utmost. 

A  league  on  the  south-west  of  Rennes  they 
met,  to  Court6naye''s  eyes,  a  person  of  most 
auspicious  appearance,  though,  to  a  common  ob- 
server, there  was  nothing  remarkable  about  him, 
exoepting  the  rapidity  of  his  progress  and  the 
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reeking  state  of  his  hone,  whieh  looked  as  if  lie 
had  not  ceased  galloping  since  morning.  The 
man  was  in  the  dress  of  a  yalet,  and  very  lightlj 
accoutred :  such  as  he  was,  however,  Courtenaye 
stopped  him,  and  demanded  whither  he  was  go- 
ing. 

"  To  Hennebon,^^  was  his  reply. 

*^  And  whence  comest  thou  ?^^ 

^*  From  Paris.  I  piaj  you,  sir,  detain  me  not, 
or  my  life  may  be  the  forfeit."*^ 

<<  I  must  keep  thee  a  moment,"*^  said  the 
knight,  <^  but  only  until  thou  shalt  have  delivered 
up  the  letter  with  which  thou  art  charged.^ 

^^  I  bear  no  letter,^  returned  the  man,  with  a 
look  of  amazement. 

<^  Then,  wherefore  art  thou  in  such  haste  ?^ 

*^  Because,  fair  sir,  I  must  deliver  myself  and 
my  horse  to  Sir  Louis  De  Bane  ere  to-morrow^s 

dawn.'* 

«  Why  must  thou  ?^ 

^'  Nay,  sir  knight,  I  am  ignorant  ;  I  only 
know  that  I  was  promised  a  puxse  of  fifty  crowns 
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if  I  would  perfonn  that  service.  Pew  could  have 
been  found  to  undertake  it ;  but  fifty  crowns  is 
not  to  be  obtained  every  day,  so  I  thought  it 
worth  while  to  stretch  a  point.  I  can  give  you 
no  farther  information,  gentle  sirs;  I  entreat 
you,  therefore,  let  me  go.'** 

"  Not  quite  yet,""   said  Courtenaye ;    "  thou 

must  dismount,  and  suffer  thyself  to  be  searched.'' 

"  What  right  have   ye,  my  masters,   to  set 

upon  me,  an  unarmed  traveller,  who  have  offered 

ye  no  wrong  ?'** 

**  It  may  appear  a  hard  case,''  replied  Courte* 
naye,  *^  but  I  have  no  alternative ;  so,  do  as  I 
tell  thee  instantly,  or  I  must  use  another  Ian* 
guage." 

The  man  made  an  effort  to  escape  &om  them, 
but  St.  Valery  stopped  him. 

**  Nay,"  said  the  squire,  **  you  must  obey  my 
master's  orders,  or  you  may  chance  to  rue  it." 

Very  reluctantly  the  man  dismounted.  Eu- 
stace tied  the  horses  to  a  tree,  and  they  pro- 
ceeded to  examine  the  pouches  and  folds  of  the 

VOL.  III.  c 
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stianger^s  dress,  but  could  discoTer  no  letter,  nor 
anything  that  might  senre  as  a  communication 
between  the  bishop  and  his  acoomj^ice.  Sir  Re- 
ginald, disappointed,  was  almost  inclined  to  let 
him  depart,  when  his  squire  suggested  the  poesH 
bility  of  something  being  concealed  in  his  saddle. 
The  man  said  he  was  certain  there  was  nothing 
there ;  but,  without  regarding  him,  St.  Valery 
took  it  from  the  beast,  and  quietly  ripped  it 
open  with  his  dagger.  Still  no  paper  appeared ; 
but  as  the  knight  grew  more  and  more  anxious, 
he  felt  convinced  that  there  must  be  a  des- 
patch; and  detennining  to  omit  no  method  of 
obtaining  it,  he  turned  to  the  man— ^^  Friend,"" 
he  said,  *^  thou  hast  been  promised  fifty  crowns 
to  present  thyself  at  Hennebon  ;  I  will  give  thee 
one  hundred  to  betray  thy  trust.**^ 

The  man  looked  perplexed.  ''  A  himdied 
crowns  is  a  hundred  crowns,^  said  he ;  ^'  one  canH 
obtain  that  sum  every  day  ;  and  if  I  knew  where 
to  seek,  I  would  tell  thee,  fiur  sir ;   but  I  know 
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not.  I  do  not  belkve  there  is  any  letter  or 
paper;  I  think  the  sight  of  me  alone  is  some  pri- 
vate signal,  though  of  vhat  I  calmot  inform  jou ; 
and  therefore,  most  noble  gentlemen,  you  should 
give  me  the  hundred  crowns  if  you  delay  my 
journey.*" 

Gourtenaye  smiled  at  the  man^s  argument,  and 
although  he  felt  extremely  unwilling  to  waste  any 
more  time  in  what  now  appeared  so  useless  a  search, 
he  still  thought  there  must  be  some  place  of  con- 
ceahnent  which  he  had  not  yet  discovered.  Bt. 
Valeiy  had  thrown  the  saddle  aside,  and  wis  feel- 
ing the  bridle  in  case  anything  might  be  hidden  in 
some  part  of  it ;  when  his  master,  taking  up  the 
rejected  saddle,  imagined  he  saw  a  trifling  differ- 
ence in  the  flaps ;  there  was  nothing  remarkable  in 
the  appearance  of  one,  but  the  edge  of  the  other 
looked  as  if  it  had  been  split  asunder ;  he  was  not 
long  in  unripping  it,  and  with  Utile  difficulty  drew 
fipom  it  a  small  packet,  which  he  eagerly  opened, 

and  read  as  follows :  *— 

c  2 
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^^  Tbue  and  well-bsloved  friend, 

"  Fortune  has  smiled  upon  us.  With 
mine  own  hand  I  have  ended  all  the  earPs  soirows 
in  this  world.  Give  the  bearer  fifty  csowns ;  you 
will  see  me  shortly."^ 

The  knight  read  the  letter  a  second  time  to 
make  himself  certain  of  its  horrible  contents. 
^'  So  all  is  over/^  he  said  to  himself,  *^  and  Jane 
of  Montfort,  the  high-minded,  the  noble,  the  ge- 
nerous, is  a  widow  and  childless  !  What  misery 
may  not  one  bad  man  cause  !  And  lola,  her  de- 
voted bower-maiden,  will  be  broken-hearted. 
Would  to  God  I  could  restore  him  to  life  I'"  and 
he  struck  his  forehead  in  bitterness  of  soul. 

^'  That  same  letter  is  a  melancholy  one,  mc- 
thinks,^^  said  St.  Valery,  venturing  to  intezrupt 
his  master^s  musings.  *^  What  will  you,  fair  sir, 
we  do  now  ?'*•  he  added. 

"  Ride  back  to  Hennebon,'*^  answered  the 
knight.  ''  And  as  for  you,^  he  said,  turning  to  the 
messenger,   ''although  thou  hast  not  aided   me, 
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thou  shalt  have  the  hundred  crowns,  but  thou 
must  bear  me  company.*" 

*'  It  is  growing  late,**'  said  Eustace ;  "  would 
it  please  you  halt  this  night,  if  we  could  find 
a  hostel  near  at  hand,  the  horses  would  he  better 
able  to  retrace  their  steps  to-morrow  ?  for,  poor 
beast  !^  he  continued,  stroking  his  master's  fa- 
vourite Quentin,  "  they  want  a  little  rest/' 

"  Knowest  thou  of  any  inn  or  house  of  enter- 
tainment ?"  asked  Sir  Reginald  of  the  messenger. 

"  We  arc  not  far  from  Rennes,"  replied  the 
man,  '*  where  you  may  have  all  you  list,  as  it  is  in 
Lord  Charles's  hands." 

"  Ay,"  returned  the  knight,  "  but  I  would 
fain  shorten  my  journey  to-morrow,  not  lengthen 
it.  What  is  that  large  building  I  see  among  the 
trees  ?" 

'^  I  know  not,"  said  the  man,  '^  I  am  a  stranger 
in  these  parts  ;  some  old  castle  I  take  it." 

*'  Well,"  said  the  knight,  "  we  will  e'en  try  if 
the  owners  will  give  us  a  night's  lodging,  or  at 
least  a  feed  for  ourselves  and  our  horses  ;"  saying 
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thiB,  he  remounted,  and  obliging  Ids  prisoner  to 
ride  between  himself  and  his  squire,  bent  his  way 
to  the  chateau. 

It  was  quite  embosomed  in  trees,  and  the  path 
which  appeared  to  lead  towards  it  was  wild  and 
untrodden.  With  some  difficulty  the  patty 
threaded  their  way,  for  in  many  places  it  was  quite 
oveigrown  with  brambles  and  brushwood,  and 
was  so  circuitous,  that,  although  the  castle  ap- 
peared but  a  short  distance  firom  the  main  road, 
it  was  full  half  an  hour  ere  they  stood  before  its 
gates.  St.  Valery  tolled  the  bell,  whidi  looked 
so  red  and  rusty,  and  moved  so  stiffly,  that  it 
would  seem  its  iron  tongue  had  not  spoken  for 
many  a  long  day.  Its  deep  hollow  tone  made 
them  start,  but  no  answer  was  returned  save  by 
the  echo  and  the  wind  moaning  through  the  trees, 
for  it  was  a  chill  autumnal  evening. 

*'  Try  it  again,^  said  his  master,  **  surely  the 
place  is  not  deserted.^ 

This  time  it  rang  with  better  effect,  for  aflcr 
waiting  about  five  minutes,  footsteps  on  the  other 
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side  were  heard,  and  a  voice,  like  that  of  an  old 
man,  asked  who  was  there,  and  what  they  wanted. 

'*  We  are  three  travellers,'"  answered  Sir  Re- 
ginald, '^  come  to  beg  shelter  for  the  night ;  our 
horses  are  weary  and  would  fain  rest  awhile  in 
your  stable,  and  taste  your  provender;  but  we  have 
moneys  in  our  pouches,  and  will  faithfully  pay  for 
what  we  take/^ 

There  was  whispering  on  the  inside  of  the  gate, 
and  then  the  voice  said,  '*  We  keep  no  hostel, 

r 

hh  sirs,  and  our  lord  is  not  at  home,  therefore  I 
cannot  bid  ye  enter.  You  had  better  go  on  a 
league  fiirther  to  Bennes.^ 

^'  We  can  scarce  get  out  of  this  copse,^'  said  St. 
Valery  ;  '^  it  was  bad  enough  coming  here,  and 
it  is  now  growing  so  dark  we  shall  never  find  our 
way  back  again.    Try  him  once  more,  my  lord.*" 

"  Good  friend,^  said  the  knight,  "  you  surely 
would  not  be  so  barbarous  as  to  turn  three  way- 
worn travellers  &om  your  door  this  night ;  it  is 
blowing  up  for  rain,  and  we  shall  hardly  be  able  to 
retrace  our  steps,  unless  you  will  show  us  the  way."*** 


82  HENKBBON. 

^^  As  ye  got  in,  so  ye  may  get  out,'*^  retained 
the  man  in  a  stuly  tone.  Then  there  was  dmhc 
whispering,  and  evidently  some  altercation  between 
two  persons,  and  they  conld  distinguish  a  female 
Toice.     This  gave  Sir  Reginald  some  hopes. 

"  Fair  lady,'*'  he  said,  **  I  appeal  to  your  com- 
passion—can ywL  bid  us  depart  ?  We  wiU  not 
hann  you ;  nay,  as  I  said  before,  will  pay  for  all 
when  take  and  somewhat  besides.^ 

^^  But  there  are  three  of  you,^  said  the  dame, 
^^  and  this  place  is  very  lonesome.''^ 

**  Nay,  then,  we  shall  make  it  all  the  more 
cheerAil,^  rejoined  the  knight;  *^at  least  open 
the  gate  and  look  at  us :  I  give  you  ray  word  on 
the  honour  of  a  knight  not  to  enter  except  with 
your  peimission.*" 

'*  There,  Paul,''  said  the  woman,  "  I  told  thee 
he  was  a  knight ;  come,  undo  the  bars  directly." 

^^  Thou  art  so  imprudent,  Maigery;  but  what 
will  not  woman  risk  for  the  sake  of  a  little  com- 
pany ?^   The  bolts  and  bars  were  then  slowly  and 
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cautiously  withdrawn,  tlie  old  man  muttering  to 
himself  all  the  time,  and  stopping  every  now  and 
then  as  if  hesitating  whether  to  continue  his  work, 
his  helpmate  at  the  same  time  urging  him  to  pro- 
ceed, as  the  laige  drops  were  beginning  to  fall, 
and  it  would  be  a  pity,  she  said,  so  sweet  a  young 
gentleman  should  be  exposed  to  the  weather. 

At  length  the  gate  was  imlocked,  but  it  was 
only  opened  a  little  way,  just  far  enough  for  the 
old  man  to  put  his  head  out  and  reconnoitre  the 
besieging  party.  His  wife  with  some  difficulty 
obtained  place  for  one  eye  over  his  shoulder,  and 
both  being  apparently  satisfied  with  their  scrutiny, 
they  permitted  the  knight  and  his  two  companions 
to  pass. 

"  Have  ye  no  lord  or  lady  to  whom  we  may 
pay  our  devoirs  ?^^  asked  Courtenaye. 

*^  No,  sir,  alack  !^  replied  the  dame  with  a  shake 
of  the  head ;  ^'  our  lady  has  been  dead  five  and 
twenty  years  come  martinmas,  and  our  lord  is  as 
bad,  for  he  has  never  been  home  these— —I  for- 

c5 
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get  how  long.  But  come,  Paul,  take  tlie  Iioimb 
to  the  stable,  while  I  lead  these  worthy  sizs  to  the 
castle."" 

They  dismounted ;  St.  Valery  followed  the 
old  man  with  the  steeds,  and  Sir  Reginald, 
accompanied  by  his  prisoner,  who  gaxed  on 
all  around  with  stupid  wonder,  attended  the 
old  woman  through  a  court  and  a  postern- 
door,  for  she  said  the  grand  entrance  was  never 
used,  there  being  only  herself  and  her  hosfaand. 
She  conducted  them  to  a  large  hall,  and  placing 
a  lamp  upon  the  table,  said  she  would  bring  them 
a&ggot. 

The  place  looked  so  cold  and  desolate,  that 
the  knight  begged  she  would  spare  herself  the 
trouble,  and  allow  them  to  share  their  host^s 
apartment  and  supper.  To  this  she  would  not 
at  first  consent,  as  she  was  sure  her  visiter  was  of 
gentle  blood,  and  oug^t  not  to  eat  with  servings 
men ;  but  the  knight  again  requesting  permission 
to  be  received  at  their  board,  her  reluctance 
yielded,  and  she  told  her  husband,  who  just  now 
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idtumed  with  Eustace  from  the  stable,  she  was 
right  glad  they  had  admitted  the  strangers,  for 
the  handsome  gentleman  had  no  pride  at  all,  and 
was  going  to  sup  with  them. 

^^  You  foiget,  Margery,^  said  the  old  man 
**  why  canH  the  gentles  have  the  hall  ?^^ 

His  wife  looked  confused. 

^'  Because  this  fiur  knight  does  not  like  it.^^ 
Indeed,    good    man,^    said   Sir  Reginald, 

your  cheer  is  sufficient  for  us,  and  a  blazing 
hearth,  which  I  doubt  not  we  shall  find  in  your 
kitchen,  would  be  far  more  acceptable  than  a 
large  and  cheerless  hall. 

The  man  drew  his  wife  aside,  and  after  a  con- 
sultation of  a  few  minutes,  said  he  could  not 
allow  the  company  to  demean  themselves  by 
passing  the  eyening  in  the  kitchen,  but  would 
show  them  a  smaller  apartment,  if  they  listed, 
and  Maigery  would  soon  kindle  a  fire. 

Courtenaye  felt  sure  there  was  some  mystery 
connected  with  their  refusal  to  admit  him  to  their 
apartment,  but  said  nothing ;  and  the  old  man, 
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liifl  lantern,  led  him  and  his  fdlowezs 
through  a  long  passage,  (the  knights  anned  heel 
making  the  gaUeiy  ring  again  as  he  went,)  which 
conducted  to  the  foot  of  a  wide  stone  staircase. 
ThiB  they  ascended,  and  crossing  a  broad  land- 
ng,  proceeded  down  a  corridor,  near  the  end  of 
vhich  the  old  man  stopped,  and,  putting  his  light 
^n  the  floor,  unfi&stened  a  door,  which  opened 
Jito  a  chamber  of  fiir  smaller  dimensions  and 
more  comfortable  aspect  than  the  former. 

The  old  woman  had  taken  another  and  shorter 
way,  and  they  found  her  on  her  knees  before  the 
fire,  blowing  some  sticks  with  her  breath.  In  a 
short  time  she  lighted  a  huge  log,  whose  crackling 
blaze  made  the  apartment  look  warm  and  cheerful. 

*^  I  brought  ye  here,  sirs,**^  said  the  old  man, 
*'  because  the  ground-floor  is  damp  and  infested 
with  rats,  and  ye  would  not  sleep  well,  I  trow, 
with  them  for  bedfellows/^ 

^<  Thank  ye,  thank  ye,'^  said  Sir  R^inald ; 
**  now  can  you  gi?e  us  somewhat  to  eat  ?^ 

*^  Directly,  sir,^  answered  the  man  ;  and  soon 
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the  worthy  couple  returned,  bringiug  meat,  bread, 
and  eggs ;  but  for  liquor,  they  said,  they  could 
only  offer  water. 

<'  That  is  poor  enough  this  cold  night,^^  said 
Gourtenaye ;  ^^  ye  surely  are  not  such  anchorites 
as  never  to  taste  the  juice  of  the  giape ;  have  ye 
nothing  in  the  cellar,  my  good  man  ?^ 

^^  Maybe  there  is,  fair  sir ;  but  I  am  not 
over  fond  of  those  underground-places  at  any 
time,  and  especially  at  night,  for  the  ghost  of  my 
lady  sometimes  walks  there,  and  I  have  no  fancy 
for  seeing  her  in  her  grave-clothes.^ 

«  But  I  have,''  cried  St.  Valery,  with  all  the 
eagerness  of  youth ;  ^*  I  should  like  to  see  a 
ghost  above  everything ;  111  go  with  thee.'' 

The  old  man  looked  the  very  picture  of  asto- 
nishment at  such  a  declaration. 

"  Ye  may  go  alone,  then,  for  I  will  not  ac- 
company you,''  he  said. 

"  Nay,  gaffer,"  replied  the  squire,  "  that  I 
can't  do  unless  you  will  show  me  the  way ;  but 
I  'U  defend  you — I  have  got  a  good  sword,  and 
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joQ  may  say  your  piayers  badtwiiids  if  we  Bee 
anything  to  alann  us.^ 

After  a  little  more  solicitation,  he  consented) 
and  in  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour  Eustace  and 
the  man  returned  laden  with  some  dioice  old 
wine,  having  met  with  no  adventures  by  the  way. 
Their  hosts  then  left  them,  and  Courtenaye  and 
his  squire  sat  down  to  tabl&— the  prisons,  who 
showed  not  the  slightest  wish  to  escape,  esta- 
blishing himself  at  a  respectful  distance. 

For  some  time  they  were  aD  too  much  occu* 
pied  to  speak;  but  after  he  had  nearly  demo- 
lished the  contents  of  his  trencher,  St.  Valery 
broke  silence. 

^^  This  certainly  is,^  he  said,  <*  the  most 
curious  place  I  ever  wtis  in ;  but  we  are  r^ular 
prisoners,  Sir  Reginald,  for  I  don^t  think  any 
one  could  find  his  way  out  if  he  did  not  know 
it,  there  are  so  many  crooked  passages.*" 

"  You  may  depend  upon  it,  Elustace,^  replied 
his  master,  "  we  should  discover  an  egress,  rather 
than  be  detained  here  against  our  inclination.^^ 
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^^  I  would  not  be  that  old  gaffer,  and  be 
obliged  to  live  here,  for  anything,^  returned  the 
yonth ;  '^  I  never  saw  such  a  dreary  mansion— it 
]g  more  desolate  than  anything  you  can  imagine,*"  . 
and  he  drew  his  bench  nearer  the  fire.  *^  I  wonder 
to  whom  it  belongs  ?^ 

^^  That  is  a  question  I  cannot  answer  thee,**^ 
said  the  knight ;  '^  and  I  would  advise  thee,  in- 
stead of  wasting  thy  time  in  idle  conjectures,  to 
dispose  thyself  to  slumber,  for  with  the  first  peep 
of  dawn  we  must  be  in  our  saddles.^ 

■ 

The  old  woman  soon  after  entered,  bringing  a 
few  blankets  and  a  flock  mattress  for  Sir  Regi- 
nald, and,  wishing  them  a  good  night,  was  de- 
parting, when  he  called  her  back,  to  say  that,  as 
they  would  early  leave  the  castle,  perhaps  her 
husband  might  not  be  up,  and  in  that  case-— — ^^ 

'^  Troth  will  he,^  interrupted  the  dame ;  ^^  good 
night,  fair  sirs,**^  and  left  them. 

The  prisoner  had  placed  his  settle  close  to  the 
wall,  and  he  soon  fell  asleep.  Eustace  dressed  a 
couch  for  his  master,  and  then  stretching  himself 
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on  the  floor^  followed  the  example  of  his  compa- 
nion.    Not  80  the  knight — deep  had  forsaken 
hifi  eyelids,  and  for  some  time  he  could  muse  on 
nothing  bat  the  disastrous  &te  of  the  Eail  of 
Montfort.    All  was  still  in  the  castle  ;  but  as  the 
wind  whistled  and  moaned  through  the  trees,  it 
sounded  in  his  ear  like  a  requiem  for  the  dead. 
He  rose  and  went  to  the  window ;    a  few  stais 
were  struggling  through  the  dark-grey  sky,   but 
their  light  was  so  feeble  that  a  glow-worm  would 
have  been  bright  in  comparison.    <^  Ah  !^  thou^t 
he,  ^'  I  am  like  yon  stars — ^in  vain  are  aU  my  efforts 
to  shed  one  ray  of  hope  or  useAilness ;   &te  seems 
against  me :  had  I  but  known  of  this  vile  plot  one 
week  earlier,  I  might  have  saved  the  earl,  and 
spared  Charles  the  odium  which  must  now  &11  on 
him ;  for  none  will  beUcve  but  that  he  has  con- 
nived   at    the    assassination.      Oh,    De   Baire! 
wherefore   is  it   that  thou  art  to  blight  all  my 
prospects,  and  turn  all  I  taste  to  poison  P"*^     He 
leaned  his  arm  on  the  sill  of  the  window,  and  his 
head  upon  his  arm,  wrapped  in  these  melancholy 
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and  almost  despairing  reflections,  vhen  a  sound 
struck  him,  unlike  what  he  had  heard  before,  for 
it  resembled  neither  the  wind,  nor  the  heavy 
breathing  of  Eustace  and  the  messenger.  At 
first  he  thought  it  must  be  the  blast ;  but,  lis- 
tening more  attentively,  he  discovered  it  to  be 
the  voice  of  a  person  in  distress,  and  appeared  to 
come  from  an  inner  room. 

There  were  only  two  doors  to  the  apartment 
which  he  now  occupied,  the  one  by  which  he 
had  entered  from  the  corridor,  the  other  which 
was  used  by  the  people  of  the  house.  Sir  Regi- 
nald opened  the  smaller  door,  but  nothing  was 
visible ;  he  went  close  to  the  waU,  and  could 
distinctly  hear  a  female  voice,  but  could  not  un- 
derstand what  was  said:  then  another  answered. 
The  tones  were  not  strong  enough  for  him  to 
distinguish  the  words,  but  it  appeared  to  be  the 
language  of  complaint.  He  endeavoured  to  push 
aside  the  tapestry  with  which  the  wall  was  cover- 
ed, and,  at  last,  one  place  gave  way,  where  it 
divided,  and  disclosed  a  door.     This  door  he 
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easilj  opened,  and  then  found  himself  simOarlj 
situated  in  another  room,  namely,  behind  the 
tapestry.  Evidently  the  door  of  commnnication 
had  not  been  wanted,  and  the  tapestry  had  been 
hung  over  it  to  conceal  it  and  prevent  the 
draught.  He  moved  stealthily,  and  made  a  small 
hole  in  the  anras  vrith  the  point  of  his  dagger, 
sufficient  to  see  all  that  passed  within. 

The  chamber  appeared  to  be  about  the  same 
dimensions,  and  furnished  in  much  the  same 
style,  as  the  one  he  had  just  left.  A  fire  was 
burning  on  the  hearth,  and  a  woman  was  seated 
on  a  stool  near  it.  Courtenaye  could  see  plainly 
it  was  not  his  hostess,  for,  although  past  middle 
age,  this  person  was  neither  so  old  nor  so  feeble 
as  Margery :  as  &r  as  he  could  judge,  she  was 
tall  and  muscular,  with  a  strong  cast  of  features, 
and  excessively  plain.  He  did  not  see  the  person 
whom  she  was  addressing,  nor  did  he  understand 
the  language  she  spoke,  but  the  tones  of  her 
voice  were  harsh  and  disagreeable,  and  were  an- 
swered only  by  tears  and  sobs.     Sir  Reginald 
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listened  in  vain  for  the  person'^s  reply;  after  a 
time,  the  woman  rose  to  replenish  the  fire ;  Cour- 
tenaye  then  had  a  fiill  view  of  her  auditor,  and, 
after  a  moment'^s  consideration,  he  closed  the 
tapestry  and  returned  as  quietly  as  possible  to 
his  couch. 
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CHAPTER  XXVIII. 

The  expectancy  and  rose  of  the  fair  state. 

HamUt. 

The  extraordinary  scene  of  vhich  Couitenaye 
had  just  been  the  unobserved  witness,  entirely 
banished  sleep  from  his  eyelids  the  remainder  of 
that  night ;  he  could  only  wonder  at  and  admire 
the  hand  of  Providence  which  had  so  marvellously 
conducted  him  hither  at  so  critical  a  juncture,  and 
form  thousands  of  projects  for  turning  his  inform- 
ation to  the  best  advantage.  Anxiously  did  he  wait 
for  morning,  and  not  more  tedious  had  the  hours 
appeared  of  that  (to  him  most  memorable)  night 
when  he  guarded  his  armour  in  the  chapel  of  St. 
Michael,  prior  to  his  receiving  the  ascolade  from 
Charleses  lojol  hand.  For  a  moment  he  envied 
Eustace  and  the  messenger,  who,  all  unconscious 
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of  what  was  passing  so  near  them,  slept  soundly, 
heedless  of  yesterday'^s  events,  and  coring  still  less 
for  those  of  the  morrow. 

Scarcely  was  the  first  glimmer  of  dawn  visible 
in  the  east,  than  the  knight  roused  St.  Valery 
and  his  companion  from  their  slumbers,  and  bade 
them  haste  and  prepare  the  steeds.  He  follow- 
ed them  to  the  stable,  and  early  as  it  was,  old 
Paul  was  already  stirring,  and  very  willingly  as- 
sisted in  their  preparations  for  departure,  at  which 
he  appeared  not  a  little  to  rejoice.  He  thanked 
Sir  Reginald  for  his  liberal  remuneration,  and 
wished  him  Ood  speed  on  his  jouney. 

To  St.  Valery^s  great  surprise,  the  knight,  in- 
stead of  putting  his  horse  to  the  gallop,  imme- 
diately on  leaving  the  little  copse  which  surround- 
ed the  castle,  proceeded  gently  in  the  direction  of 
Ploermel  for  a  couple  of  hundred  yards.  He 
then  caUed  his  squire  to  him,  and  drawing  him 
aside,  but  only  so  far  as  to  be  out  of  eainshot  of 
the  prisoner,  though  still  retaining  him  in  sight, 
he  whispered  a  few  words  in  his  ear.     St.  Valery'^s 
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oonntenance  by  ixxms  expressed  the  vanous  emo- 
tions of  surprise,  indignation,  and  pleasure  at  his 
communication  ;  he  hesitated  a  moment,  and  but 
a  moment,  and  then  turned  from  him  and  rode 
away  towards  Ploermel,  as  if  he  cared  not  to  lea^ 
the  print  of  his  horse^s  hoofi  on  the  road.  Sir 
R^[inald  gazed  at  him  until  no  longer  visible, 
and  even  afterwards  lingered,  listening  to  the 
rapid  tread  of  his  horse,  until  that  too  died  away 
in  the  distance ;  he  then,  desiring  his  companion, 
who  stood  gaping  with  wonder  at  this  extnor- 
dinary  movement,  to  accompany  him,  retraced 
his  steps  and  quietly  took  the  way  to  Rennes. 

The  sun  was  just  appearing  above  the  horizon, 
and  the  clouds  of  vapour  roDing  gradually  off  {ran 
the  city,  displayed  the  lofty  grey  towers  of  the 
old  castle.  There  was  scarcely  a  breath  stirring, 
and  the  busy  hum  of  men  had  not  yet  broken  the 
stillness  of  the  night.  As  the  two  hoisemen 
passed  along  the  streets,  many  a  buigher  and  ma- 
tron, and  some  few  damusels  with  coif  awry  and 
hair  dishevelled,  peeped  fiom  behind  the  shutter. 
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to  discover  what  might  be  the  cause  of  such  un- 
usual sounds  at  this  early  hour.  The  old  men 
shook  their  heads,  and  prophesied  more  wars,  or  at 
least  some  extraordinary  event ;  the  dames  returned 
to  rest  grumbling  at  their  own  curiosity  in  being 
thus  induced  to  leave  their  couches  almost  before 
the  sun;  but  the  maidens  gazed  awhile  longer 
on  the  noble  figure  of  the  knight,  and  the  gallant 
animal  he  bestrode,  and  marvelled  much  at  his 
uncouth  attendant. 

Little  heeding,  indeed  unconscious  of  their  won- 
derings  and  surmises.  Sir  Reginald  made  straight 
for  the  castle  gates.  '^  Who  knocks  ?^^  inquired 
the  warder. 

"  Sir  Reginald  de  Courtcnaye,''  was  the  reply, 
'^  who  desires  to  be  admitted  to  the  governor.^ 

^^  He  has  hardly  yet  risen,^  answered  the  watdi- 
man,  ^'  and  loves  not  to  be  disturbed.^ 

^'  Give  me  a  lodging  then,^  said  the  knight, 
^^  until  it  shall  be  his  pleasure  to  receive  me,  and 
something  wherewith  to  break  my  fiist."^ 

The  name  of  Courtenaye  was  too  well  known 
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among  all  Lord  CSuules^s  folio weis  to  peimit  of  the 
knighf  8  demanding  entiance  a  second  time.    The 
bolts  were  qnicklj  withdiaim,  and  diamountiiig, 
he  with  his  follower  was  ushered  into  a  Luge  hall, 
where  an  enonnous  watch<£re,  around  which  the 
goards  were  still  rq>08ixig»  was  the  most  agreeable 
spectacle.     The  knight  could  not  but  recall  to 
mind  the  first  daj  he  had  entered  thoee  walk 
manj  months  before,  when  he  sought  out  the 
imprisoned  Sir  Godfrey  de  Reyneval,  with  the 
offering  of  a  &lcon  for  his  then  almost  unknown 
mistress. 

He  was  aroused  ficom  the   pleasing  medita- 
tions to   which   these  reflections   naturally  led, 
by  a  message  from  the  governor,  requesting  his 
presence.     To  Gourtenaye  he  was  personally  un- 
known, and  there  was  nothing  in  his  appearance 
which  would  induce  our  knight  to  desire  a  &rther 
acquaintance  than  was  necessary  for  the  accom- 
plishment of  his  wishes.    After  a  first  introduc- 
tion, he  informed  him  that  he  was  acG(Hnpanied 
by  a  person  whom  he  had  taken  prisoner  the  day 
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before,  bearing  despatcbes  under  very  equivocal  ap- 
pearances. He  desired  be  migbt  be  watched  and 
guarded,  but  at  the  same  time  well  treated  and 
supplied  with  all  he  migbt  require,  as  he  believed 
the  man  to  be  innocent  of  any  bad  intentions. 
The  governor  was  extremely  desirous  to  be  made 
acquainted  with  the  contents  of  the  important 
papers,  but  Courtenaye  declined  gratifying  his 
curiosity,  and  after  an  interchange  of  civilities  he 
departed. 

We  will  there  leave  him,  and  follow  St.  Valeryf 
who  never'  drew  bridle  until  his  horse  dropped 
down  from  exhaustion  in  the  middle  of  the  street 
at  Ploermel.  It  was  somewhat  past  mid-day ;  but 
without  staying  to  taste  food  longer  than  the 
time  necessary  to  saddle  a  fresh  steed  and  give 
directions  for  the  careful  tending  of  his  own,  he 
again  started,  and  halted  not  until  he  arrived 
before  the  camp  at  Aurai.  Without  speaking, 
he  gave  his  horse  to  the  first  person  he  met,  and 
made  directly  for  the  spot  where  the  banner  em- 
blazoned with  silver  lilies  proclaimed  the  dwelling 
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of  Charien.  The  man-at-cnaft  who  paced  befine 
the  entnnce  of  the  tent,  seeing  St.  Y alerf  btstSy 
attempt  to  enter,  placed  hia  axe  aaroas  it,  and 
demanded  who  and  what  he  waa  that  thns  xndelj 
would  break  in  upon  the  pnnoe^a  privacy. 

«^  I  am  body-aquire  to  Sir  Ilq;inald  de  Conr- 
tenaye,^  answered  ihe  almost  breathless  Eustace ; 
^  admit  me  instantly  to  the  LOTd.Chades'^s  pre- 
sence. I  entreaty  nay,  in  the  name  of  my  master, 
I  command  you.^ 

'^  The  Lord  Charles  has  desired  not  to  be  dis- 
turbed,""  replied  the  man,  "  and  I  dare  not  dis* 
obey  his  ord^s.^ 

"  At  your  peril,^  returned  St.  Valeiy,  "  refuse 
me  admittance.^ 

The  sentinel  reluctantly  withdrew  the  banier, 
and  desired  a  page  to  announce  the  visiter.  Scarcely 
waiting  for  pennissicHDi,  8t,-Valery  entered,  ddi- 
Tered  his  master^s  message  to  the  astonisbed  ears 
of  the  French  prince,  and  then  retired  to  take  that 
rest  of  which  he  stood  so  much  in  need. 

On  the  second  morning  after  that  <m  whidi 
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Conrtenaye  and  St.  Valery  separated,  a  party  of 
seven  horsemen  migbt  be  seen  moving  along  the 
road  we  have  lately  had  so  much  occasion  to  de- 
scribe between  Ploennel  and  Rennes.  The  first 
was  clothed  from  head  to  foot  in  pkte-aimour ; 
but  his  helmet  being  close  and  adorned  by  no 
crest,  there  was  nothing  which  might  lead  a  spec- 
tator even  to  guess  at  his  name  or  rank,  saving 
his  spurs,  that  badge  of  knighthood.  He  was 
closely  followed  by  a  man-at-anns  carrying  his 
shield,  which  was  triangular  and  bore  no  device. 
A  second  held  the  bridle  of  a  led  horse  ;  and  these 
were  succeeded  by  four  others,  all  advancing  in 
double  file. 

The  party  rode  on  in  silence,  until  they  reached 
the  brow  of  a  hill  near  Rennes,  when  the  leader 
of  the  party  halted,  and  stood  for  some  moments 
with  his  ey^  fixed  on  an  ol^ect  which,  from  the 
distance,  appeared  scarcely  larger  than  a  black 
speck*  It  soon  increased  in  size,  and,  as  it  neored 
them,  a  single  horseman  was  plainly  discemible. 
The  knight  desired  his  attendants  to  remain  where 
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they  were,  and  rode  forward  alone  to  meet  him. 
The  recognition  appeared  agreeable  to  both ;  bnt 
the  second  knight  evinced  great  respect  for  the 
first,  and  turned  his  horse  to  accompany  him. 
They  then  fell  into  a  long,  and,  it  would  seem^  an 
interesting  discourse ;  the  six  men-at-arms,  by 
their  master^s  command,  following  at  a  sufficient 
distance  not  to  impede  unreserved  communication. 
In  this  manner  they  proceeded  until  they  came 
to  the  bridle-path  which  led  to  the  castle. 

*'  My  lord,^  said  the  second-named  knight, 
'Mf  it  so  please  you,  I  and  five  of  these  varlets 
will  remain  close  at  hand  in  the  wood,  while  you 
and  one  man-at-anns  advance  to  the  castle ;  the 
old  seneschal  would  recognise  me,  and,  it  might  be, 
would  object  to  renewing  our  acquaintance,^ 

**  Nay,^'  replied  he  of  the  plain  shield,  «  it 
signifies  not  if  he  should  recpgnise  thee,  Courte- 
naye;  he  can  object  to  nothing  I  may  order.  I 
will  that  thou  accompany  me,  but  that  all  except- 
ing one  remain  here  until  I  call  them."" 

They  then  made  for  the  gates.     The  wary  old 
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man  answered  the  summons   of  the  deep-toned 
bell  by  inquiring  who  now  claimed  entrance, 

^'  Open  the  gates  !^^  said  the  knight  in  an  autho- 
ritative tone. 

Paul,  with  the  same  caution  he  had  observed 
on  a  former  occasion,  did  as  he  Was  desired,  but 
scarcely  wide  enough  to  admit  a  mouse.  He 
liked  not  the  appearance  of  his  guests,  and  was 
going  surlily  to  close  the  portals,  when  the  stranger 
commanded  that  he  should  let  him  pass,  at  the 
same  time  putting  his  hand  through  the  small 
open  space  between  the  doors.  Paul  turned  pale, 
and  as  if  by  magic  the  doors  were  made  to  turn  on 
their  rusty  hinges,  and  the  knights  and  the  shield- 
bearer  rode  in. 

"  What  is  your  pleasure,  feir  sir  ?^  asked  the 
still  trembling  warder. 

'*  That  you  conduct  us  instantly  to  the  chamber 
occupied  by  this  knight  a  short  time  since.**^ 

Paul  looked  at  Courtenaye,  and  with  rather  an 
ill  grace  showed  them  to  the  apartment ;  and  by 
the  stranger'^s  command  left  them,  somewhat  re- 
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loctantly,  maUmng  to  kknfielf.  8ur  ISLeffaM 
then  desifed  the  maii-ai-mnns  to  r^nain  in  tiie 
chambw,  and  moving  ts  noisdesBly  as  possible, 
led  his  companion  throngh  the  hidden  door  into 
the  apartment  he  had  ^iled  by  that  access  wheQ 
kst  he  iraa  in  the  castle.  Makingan  apevture  in 
the  tapestry,  they  distmctly  saw  the  whole  inte- 
rim of  the  room. 

The  same  two  peiaons  were  there,  but  exhibited 
now  in  a  &r  more  aauable  light.  The  womui 
was  seated  at  her  wheel,  and  mging  in  a  power- 
M  but  not  implearing  Toice  an  old  E&|^ 
ballad,  whidi  ever  and  anon  sha  intemiptdd  to 
explun  to  a  fiilr  young  child,  who  was  amusing 
himself  with  firing  from  a  small  cross-bow  at  the 
figures  in  the  tapestry.  His  back  was  towards 
the  unseen  spectators,  and  what  little  noise  tifey 
made  was  drowned  by  the  woman^s  voice.  After 
many  vain  attempts  he  lodged  a  'qvanei  in  the 
head  of  a  stag,  and  as  much  delighted  as.  if  he 
had  shot  a  fat  buck  in  the  finest,  he  ran  to  the 
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dame,  exclaiming,  ^^  Tbeie  dow»  Alice,  see  what 
I  have  done  P^ 

^^  What  !^  cried  the  woman,  stopping  short  in 
her  song;  ^'you  must  not  make  holes  in  the 
tapestry :  what  will  old  Paul  say  ?^^ 

^^  I  donH  care  for  old  Paul,*"  returned  the  boy. 
*^  But  I  am  tired  of  spotty  and  I  want  you  to  tell 
me  a  story  of  Robin  Hood  and  his  merry  men. 
I  fihould  like  to  have  been  LiUle  John,  and  you 
should  have  been  Maid  Maiian,— -eh,  Alice  ?^ 

The  woman  smiled,  but  she  complied  with  his 
request ;  and  the  child  seating  himself  beade  her, 
listened  to  her  tale  with  the  deepest  attention* 

'^  Axe  you  quite  certain  ?*"  whispered  the  knight 
^f  the  plain  shield  to  Courtenaye. 

^^  I  could  lay  my  life,  my  lord.  I  have  seen 
him  only  once,  but  I  am  no  true  man  if  that  same 
fiiir  boy  be  not  Montfort^s  heir/^ 

^^  It  is  a  prize  w<Nrth  securi^g,^  said  the  other, 
^*  but  it  should  be  accwiplisked  quietly.  I  like 
not  to  break  in  upon  them  from  hence.^ 
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^^  Soppow^  my  loid,^  said  Couitenftye,  ^'  ss  I 
am  better  acquainted  with  the  mazes  of  the  castle 
than  jon,  that  I  seek  out  the  old  senesdial,  and 
oblige  him  to  admit  mo  hj  the  proper  entrance; 
while  you  remain  he»  and  pietent  any  escape, 
should  they  have  notice  of  my  approaeht 

<'  Well  spoken,  Courtettaye ;   do  so.'" 

Six  Reginald  then  left  him,  and  after  a  fittie 
search  found  old  Paul^  but  the  tnan  pontitely  re- 
fused to  show  him  the  wny  to  the  chamber.  He 
said  it  had  been  locked  up  for  many  a  year,  that 
it  was  haunted,  ^t  he  dared  not  go,  and  there 
waa  nothing  to  see  if  he  did. 

*'  Of  that  allow  me  to  jndge,^  said  Oeurtenaye ; 
^*  thou  mayest  not  disobey  the  commands  of  him 
who  but  now  passed  the  gate.*" 

^^  How  came  he  by  that  aignet-iii^  ?^  mat* 
tered  old  Paul ;  ^Vsurely  it  coald  not  bc'-— — :  I 
shall  be  killed,  I  shall  be  murdered  if  I  let  you 
go.  Have  mercy,  fair  sir,^  oontinudd  he,  Ming 
on  bis  knees. 

''  No  hann  shall  happen  to  you,  good  man,  if 
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you  obey  my  ordeis.     Lead  me  to  the  cham- 
ber.^ 

^'  Allow  me  to  speak  first  but  one  word  to  my 
dame  to  bid  her  adieu,  fair  and  honcmnble  sir  ?^ 

^^  I  know  what  thou  wonldat  say  to  her^""  re* 
plied  Gourtenaye ;  *^  but  thoa  needest  not  yet 
take  leave  of  her.  Do  my  bidding,'^  he  added 
impatiently. 

Pearfol  of  rousing  his  anger,  Paul  pteceded  the 
knight,  whimpering  as  he  went,  and  lamenting  hid 
unhappy  situation. 

^^  I  know  perfectly  wdl  who  occupies  that 
apartment.'" 

The  man  stared — ^^  How  could  you  ?^ 

^^  That  signifies  not,^  continued  Gourtenaye  ; 
^*  but  I  would  not  wish  to  frighten  either  the 
dame  or  her  child,  tiierefore  I  desire  thee  to  go 
forward  and  announce  my  approach.'^ 

Paul,  believing  the  knight  must  really  have 
some  communication  with  evil  spirits,  now  no 
longer  hesitated  to  obey  him,  but  tremblingly 
opened  the  door,  and  said,  a  knight  to  him  un- 

D  5 
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known  desired  admittiiice.  Cbnrtaujw  -ma  so 
dofle  bdiiiid  him,  Qai  ere  the  woman  had  time 
to  leeoTer  bom  her  surprise,  be  stood  betne 
her:  the  child  s<^eaflMd,  and  hid  his  ihce  in  her 

<'Lord  Julian,"*  said  8b  R^iiaald,  ^  jtn 
hare  no  cause  to  fear  ne ;  eome  Uther :  do  yua 
itmietiiber  nse  P^ 

At  the  sound  of  his  name  and  his  nadfe 
tongue,  he  looked  up,  bat  stafl  dung  4o  bii  pro- 
tectress. 

<<  Who  are  3ffau  ?^  inquired  die  woman,  in  no 
TCiy  gentle  accents. 

^<  That  matters  not,  mistress;  I  do  not  wish 
to  alarm  you;  no  insult  is  intended,  hut  I 
must  introduee  anodier  vinter.  Gome  forth,  my 
lord.'' 

The  person  bdiind  the  tapestry  then  advanced, 
and  not  caring  longer  to  conceal  his  fiice,  desired 
Courtenaye  to  relieve  him  of  his  head-gear,  ^fioA 
he  did,  and  discovered  the  features  of  the  Lord 
Charles  of  Bids. 
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^*  I  demand,^  flaid  thQ  prince,  ^*  by  wboae  aiH 
tlMit j»  and  by  what  means,  yon  obtained  po»- 
8Q«Qon  of  tkb  child  ?"" 

The  dame,  by  this  time,  had  regained  hear 
self-possession,  and  advancing  a  step  in  fxont 
of  the  two  knig^,  and  placing  heis^f  in  an  atti- 
tude of  defiance,  demanded,  in  her  tton,  the  reason 
of  their  coming,  and  by  what  right  tiiey  asked  those 
questions.       % 

<^  By  i^ht  of  tlds,^  retuiined  Charles,  showing 
her  the  signet-ring. 

^<  I  see-  that  is  a  ring,^  retorted  the  woman ; 
^*  but  it  is  nothing  to  me ;  I  know  nothing 
about  such  things.*" 

^^  It  is  something  like  one  papa  used  to  wear,^^ 
said  ^  child,  rentuiing  towards  him,  and  taking 
his  hand ;  *^  but  you  are  not  papa.^ 

The  prince  sighed*  *^  Woman,^^  he  continned, 
^<  answer  me ;  I  am  Charles  of  Blois,  rightful 
Duke  of  Brittany.'" 

"  Not  now  will  I  answer  you,*"  said  the  wo* 
man ;  "  my  hour  is  not  yet  come ;  you  appear 
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(0  know  the  child,  aHhoogfa  he  does  not  lacogine 
jou^  and  I  oiB  ofibr  no  teristance  if  joa  choose  to 
take  him  from  me  by  fbioe ;  bat  70a  shall  leam 
nothing  from  me.^ 

^^  I  can  make  thee  rich  if  thou  wilt  vnlooae 
thy  tongae,^  said  Chaties ;  ^^  or  I  can  make  thee 
Bitterly  repent  if  thou  stiU  pemst  in  silence."^ 

'^  Neither  your  thieats  nor  your  biibes  will 
hcve  any  iniuence  with  me :  Alice  Macaaley 
feais  no  prince  in  France;  and  though  you  put 
me  to  the  torture,  you  should  not  obtain  one 
syllable  fiom  me.*" 

*^  We  waste  time,  my  lord,^  whisper^  Courte- 
naye ;  ^^  I  hsTe  no  doubts  as  to  who  is  the  author 
of  the  plot ;  and  touching  the  manner  of  its 
execution,  the  child  can  infonn  us  at  some  future 
day;' 

^<  Nay,'*  said  Charies,  '^  I  am  in  the  humour 
now ;  there  are  houn  enough  b^ore  us  i*^  then 
turning  to  the  child,  he  bade  him  relate  his  ad- 
ventures. 

^^  If  you  command,  my  lord,  I  may  not  gain- 
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my  7011,^   said  Courtenaje,  interrupting  him; 
^  but  you  must  be  aware  youx  presenoe  will  be 

m 

desired  in  the  camp,  and  I  ought  not  to  delay 
my  return  to  Hennebon."" 

'<  Well,  then,  do  thy  list,  Reginald;  but  I 
Ifill  haye  the  tale  scffiie  day.^ 

Courlenaye  then  desired  the  man  who  waited  in 
the  outer  room  to  call  in  his  companions,  bidding 
them  leave  their  steeds  in  th^  yard  below. 
*'  Paul/^  he  said  to  the  old  seneschal,  who  with 
his  wife  was  not  fior  distant,  ^'  you  and  your 
good  dame  must  suffer  a  kind  of  honourable  cap- 
thity;  but  within  these  walls  you  may  roam 
where  you  please.  You  shall  hear  more  &om  us 
anon ;  but  you  need  be  under  no  apprehensions 
fat  your  own  safety.  You,*"  he  continued,  turn- 
ing to  Dame  Alice,  ^'  have  literally  been  in  con- 
finement since  you  came  hither,  and  so  will  re- 
main during  our  good  pleasure.'" 

Paul  and  Maigery,  with  many  bows  ^nd  curt- 
sies, thanked  the  knights  for  their  promises  of 
protection ;  and  so  that  no  pcnonal  danger  ac- 
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cnied  to  tbem  from  tliit  tiok&t  seimte  of  the 
CHtle,  Ihey  ctied  little  fiir  Uie  cwe&i.  Aliee 
▼oocluwfed  no  npij)  and  in  sallen  sflence  iroldkeil 
them  leave  the  chamber 

A  man««t-anns  iras  placed  at  the  door,  the 
communication  between  the  rooms  was  doeed^ 
and  another  guard  ordered  to  stay  in  the  outer 
one.  Two  more  kept  watch  at  the  gate,  and 
Charles  desired  the  other  two  should  remain  to 
relieve  their  comrades ;  and,  as  it  was  impos- 
sibly to  recognise  him  in  his  unadorned  annour, 
there  could  be  no  objection  to  his  travelling  with 
no  other  escort  than  Courtenaye. 

The  knight  reminded  him  that  they  must  se- 
parate where  the  road  branched  off  to  Hennebon ; 
but,  indignant  at  any  insinuation  which  might 
imply  timidity,  Charles  declared  he  had  no  more 
cause  for  fear  than  Courtenaye— his  person  was 
still  more  concealed,  and,  with  some  bitterness, 
added,  that  he  flattered  himself  he  was  as  weU 
able  to  encounter  any  chance  foe  he  might  meet 
as  was  Sir  Reginald  himself. 
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The  Loid  of  Blois  then  mounted  the  hone 
which  had  been  led  thither ;  and  Couitenaye  fol- 
lowing upon  his  faithfhl  and  fevonrite  Qaeotin, 
they  both  left  the  castle. 
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CHAPTER  XXIX. 

Away,  we  know  that  tears'are  vaia. 
That  Death  nor  heais  oor  heeds  diatvMs : 

Will  this  QDteach  us  to  complain^ 
Or  make  one  moonier  weep  the  less  ? 

And  thou  that  tell'st  me  to  foiget, 

Thy  cheek  is  wao,  thine  eyes  are  wet. 

Hebrew  Meiodies. 

Although  Courtenaye  had  deteinod  the 
bishop's  messenger,  the  dreadful  intelligence  of 
which  he  was  the  bearer  in  a  short  time  reached 
the  camp  before  Hennebon,  and  ev^  penetmted 
within  the  walls  of  the  city.  It  was  comnumi- 
cated  to  the  countess  as  gentljr  as  poesiUe  by  Sir 
Godfrey  de  Reynev^ ;  but  in  spite  of  all  Us 
precautions^  the  truth  burst  upon  her  at  last* 
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almost  as  suddenly  as  if  she  had  been  unprepared 
for  such  an  event.  She  did  not  veep;  intense 
sorrow  seemed  to  have  dried  up  the  fount  of  her 
tears ;  but  her  very  calmness  had  something  fear- 
ful in  it.  She  moved  with  the  stillness  of  a 
ghost,  and  smiled,  vhen  lola  addressed  her,  with 
so  unmeaning  an  expression,  that  the  maiden 
was  alarmed)  and  used  all  her  efforts  to  rouse  her 
to  a  sense  of  her  situation ;  for  she  appeared  to 
have  been  bereft  of  the  power  of  comprehending 
the  full  extent  of  her  loss.  Her  most  soothing 
attentions  were  uxuvailing;  the  countess  sat  for 
hours  without  uttering  a  sound  or  a  complaint, 
her  hand  in  that  of  her  attendant,  and  her  eyes 
fixed  on  vacancy.  At  last  the  tears,  which  re* 
fused  to  flow  at  the  solicitations  of  kindness,  were 
called  forth  by  a  person,  the  last  in  the  world 
who  might  have  been  expected  to  excite  them. 

Lalala,  having  just  heard  the  fatal  tidings,  re* 
gardless  of  all  forms,  rushed  into  the  room,  and 
threw  himself  at  the  feet  of  his  mistress.  *'*'  Ood 
have  mercy  upon  you !  my  lady,^  he  cried;  '*  our 
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maater  mmderad !    Ijoid  Julian  gone  S    Wbt 
)mye  you  left  ?"" 

*^  Julian  I  Julkn  W  said  the  counteaB ;  nai 
dropping  ha  kead  on  loInTs  shoulder,  ''  Tbsok 
Heaven,''  she  irhiap^ed,  '«noy  husband  'w* 
apaied  that  Uow  I''  She  heaved  one  w  two  oon- 
▼ukiTe  sobs,  and  lola  felt  the  bunriog  drops  M 
on  her  neck.  She  did  not  attempt  to  restain  tk 
feelings  of  her  mistress;  and  the  latter  b^  &ow 
able  to  iciieTe  herself  by  wecf»0ig,  gnduaHy 
attained  a  more  natural  tianquilUtj,  and  endesr 
Toured  to  res^  herself  to  the  deerees  of  Ptf^- 
videnoe. 

The  struggle  was  a  severe  one ;  but  she  W 
so  long  be^  schooled  by  adversity,  that  her  si»n^ 
which  was  once  so  proud  and  lofty,  seemed 
as  subdued  and  gentle  as  that  of  a  penitent 
child.  She  coined  herself  for  a  ^e  to  ber 
damber,  and  refused  all  consolatkm.  Sir  God- 
frey de  Beyneval  was  the  first  admitted  to  her 
presence,  and  in  him  Ae  found  all  the  kindaifls 
and  attention  of  a  father. 
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The  Countess  of  Montfort  was  not  the  only 
mourner  in  the  castle.  Blanche  wept  over  the 
destruction  of  all  her  lover^s  hopes  ;  for  she  felt 
suie  the  eseape  had  been  planned  and  exteuted 
by  him.  She  dreaded  his  return,  and  yet  she 
chid  the  hours  for  lagging  on  their  course.  She 
had  never  really  doubted  her  affection  for  him; 
but  now  she  felt  it  even  stronger  than  before ; 
she  would  be  all  the  world  to  hkn,  and  although 
she  could  not  hope  to  restore  him  to  cheerfulness, 
sh^  m^ht  sweeten  the  cup  of  sorrow,  which  she 
feared  was  now  full  even  to  overflowing. 

Orieved   and  thunderstruck    as  were  all  the 

» 

Irnds  ttid  knights  in  Hennebon,  it  was  necessary 
to  resolve  on  pursuing  some  measures  in  conse- 
quence of  the  Earl  of  Montibrt^s  death.  Sir 
Gk>dfrey  marvelled  much  that  the  bishop  and  Sir 
Amauri  did  not  return ;  for  as  they  both  left  the 
castle  so  neatly  at  the  same  time,  he  could 
not  but  conclude  that  diey  were  fortiea  in  the 
unfortunate  enterprise.  Sir  Walter  Manny  sug- 
gested it  was  not  impossible  Julian  might  still  be 
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discovered,  and  that  therefore  it  would  be  anwise 
to  give  up  the  city  at  present. 

Sir  Oodfrey  de  Reyneval  strenuouslj  opposed 
the  idea ;  he  advised  that   the  countess  should 
resign  the  duchy  to  Charles,  and  retire  to  Eng- 
land.    The  boy  in  all  probability  was  murdered; 
and  it  Was  encouraging  hopes  which  he  felt  sure 
must  be  ultimately  blasted,  if  she  remuned  longer 
in  the  castle.     Yet  who  should  b6  the  unwelcome 
counsellor  of  a  surrender?     That  was  a  task  horn 
which  all  shrunk ;  and  therefore  it  devolved  upon 
Sir  Godfrey,     The  countess  listened  quietly  to 
all  he  said,  but  replied,  that  she  could  not  yet 
resign  all  hope  of  again  beholding  her  child.     Sir 
Godfrey  repeatedly  urged  her  to  yield  to  Chailes, 
and  at  last  obtained  a  reluctant  consent,  stipu- 
lating, however,  that  her  people  should  not  suffer 
from  their  loyalty  to  her,  and  should  enjoy  the 
same  privileges  as  the  other  subjects  of  Charles 
and  Jane.     Her  agreement  being  obtained,  Sir 
Godfrey  de  Reyneval,  Sir  Oliver  de  Spinefort, 
and  Sir  Walter  Manny  deliberated  on  the  exact 
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tenns  they  should  make,  and  when  a  herald  should 
be  despatched  to  the  camp. 

Lalala^s  long  ears  heard  the  report  almost 
before  it  was  whispered  abroad.  At  first  it  made 
him  moody  and  sullen,  but  after  a  while  he 
changed  his  humour,  and  became  more  absurd 
and  ridiculous  than  ever.  As  an  excuse  for  his 
gaiety  in  the  midst  of  others^  distress,  he  said 
they  were  under  great  obligations  to  him,  for  if 
it  were  not  for  his  fooleries  they  might  as  well  be 
all  in  the  tomb. 

A  few  days  after  this,  and  the  very  morning 
when  the  castle  was  to  be  given  up,  Blanche 
came  running  breathless  with  haste  into  lola^s 
chamber,  with  a  white  pigeon  in  her  hand. 
'^  Look  here  !^  she  cried,  as  soon  as  she  could 
speak,  <<  I  have  found  him  r 

**  What !  your  old  favourite,^  said  lola, 
"  who9[i  you  thought  was  gone  for  ever  ?  Where 
did  you  discover  him  ?'^ 

''So  strangely,""  replied  Blanche,  ''that  I 
must  teU  you.     I  was  sitting  at  work,  thinking 


70  HENNEBON. 

not  of  my  bird  thimgli,  nor  indeed  of  any  biid," 
(she  sighed,)  ^^  when  I  heaid  a  nobe  as  of  some- 
thing peddng  at  the  window.  I  opened  it;  and  mj 
dear  lost  pigeon  flew  in  and  neailed  himaclf  ai 
he  used  to  do  in  my  bosom.  I  was  so  ovojoyed 
at  reeorering  him,  that  far  a  moment  I  did  not 
notice  his  uneasy  motions ;  for  he  fluttoed  his 
wings  in  a  most  extraordinary  manner.  After 
endeavonring  to  discover  the  canae  of  his  agita- 
tion, which  at  fiist  I  thought  waa  his  delight  at 
seeing  me  again,  I  observed  a  little  piece  of 
paper  under  his  left  pinion.  You  may  guess  I 
was  not  long  in  opening  it,  and  I  read  the 
strangest  jumble  of  rhymes  that  was.  eveir  cont^ 
posed.     Here  they  are  :— 

Some  walk,  some  fly, 
Some  sleep,  some  die — 
The  tower  stood,  but  stands  no  longer. 
Yet  the  oak  may  still  shoot  stronger. 
When  the  bird  shall  meet  the  beast, 
When  the  dead  shall  join  the  feast. 
That  shall  be  found  which  hath  been  lost. 
Yet  one  must  weep  who  erst  laugh*d  most. 
Keep  the  castle  three  weeks  longer. 
If  you'd  have  the  oak  stand  stronger. 
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^^  Did  you  ever  bear  such  nonsense  ?  I  canH 
moke  anything  of  it.^ 

<^  I  can,^  said  lola ;  ^  at  least,  some  part  I 
Hndeistand,  though  who  may  be  the  author  I 
have  no  idea.^ 

<^  Well  then,  Mistress  lola,  with  your  wisdom 
I  pray  you  to  enlighten  me.'' 

*^  In  the  first  place,  we  are  not  to  yield  the 
castle  for  three  weeks." 

*^  Thank  you,  that  is  plain-  enough ;  I  can 
read  that.'' 

'' '  That  shall  be  found  which  hath  been  lost; 
means  Lord  Julian,''  said  lola,  '^you  may  rest 
assured ;  besides,  don't  you  know  that  the  crest 
of  the  Montforts  is  an  oak  branch  ?" 

^*  Yes,  said  Blanche ;  ^^  but  it  says,  <  When 
the  dead  shall  join  the  feast,'  and  that  is  impos^ 
sible,  at  least  I  hope  so ;  for  it  would  spoil  my 
feast,  I  am  sure,  to  see  a  corpse  march  up  and 
take  its  station  at  the  board." 

"  *  The  tower  stood,  but  stands  no  longer,' 
must  be  the  earl,  I  suppose,"  said  lola ;  "  for 
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he  was  as  a  tower  lo  the  eonnten  :  she  used  to 
cling  to  him  like  ivy  to  an  oU  wall ;  but  whcD 
the  tower  fell,  she  chaaged  her  nature,  aad  stood 
like  the  oak."" 

^^  Nay,  lok,  your  simile  does  not  hold.  Am 
long  as  she  thought  the  tower  was  in  existaice. 
she  was  fearless  and  erect;  batf  now  it  has 
crumbled  to  dust,  she  will  neyer,  I  feac»  laiae  her 
head  again/^ 

"  Yes,  she  will,''  returned  lola,  ♦<  «r  I  am 

« 

much  mistaken ;  her  spirit  is  as  enduiiBg  as  it 
is  lofty.'' 

^'  Well,  but  what  is  all  this  about  birds  and 
beasts,"  said  Blanche,  **  and  ^  One  must  weep 
who  erst  laughed  most?'  I  am  sure  nobody 
laughs  now.  Heigh*ho  !  we  are  all  sonowfid 
enough,  unless  it  be  that  stupid  Lalala.  I  '11  tdQ 
you  my  opinion,  lola,  though  I  do  not  pretend 
to  any  supmor  wisdom :  the  pigeon  must  hare 
been  stolen,  and  now  returned  with  this  doggerel 
in  order  to  deceive  us.  I  dare  say  it  is  some 
stratagem  of  the  enemy." 
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"  Nay,  we  were  on  the  point  of  smrender : 
gnieiy  no  enemy  would  advise  us  to  delay  yield- 
ing tke  castle ;  it  must  be  an  unknown  friend.**^ 

'<  I  wish  Sir  Amauri  de  Clisson  would  return,^^ 
said  Blanche.  ^^  I  don^t  care  about  the  bishop ; 
but  fiKr  Walter  Manny  is  all  courage,  and  Sir 
Ood&ey  de  Reyneval  is  i^  prudence,  and  I  think 
Clisson  has  a  ahare  of  both,  and  he  would  advise 


us;^ 


"  He  is  not  troubled  with  too  much  of  the 
latter  quality,^'  said  lola:  *^I  should  be  right 
glad  to  see  him  again  nevertheless.  But,  Blanche, 
I  think  you  ought  to  show  this  paper  to  the 
governor.^ 

"  What !  to  Sir  Oliver  de  Spinefort  ?  No,  T 
am  oUiged  to  you ;  he  would  prate  over  it  for  an 
hour.  I  will  take  it,  if  you  please,  to  the  countess, 
at  Sir  Godftey.'' 

<<  To  Sir  Godfrey  then ;  I  do  not  like  dis- 
turbing our  lady.**^ 

'^  I  shall  benefit  him  by  your  conunentaries, 
however,^  said  Blanche. 

VOL.    III.  E 
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**  I  will  come  with  yoii,'*^  igoined  lola ;  so 
saying,  the  youthful  pair  hastened  to  the  good  old 
wairior,  who  had  just  given  the  flag  of  trace  his 
last  instructions. 

**  Stop,  stop  !^  cried  the  dark-eyed  maidoi  to 
the  heiald  as  he  left  the  hall.  *<  Delay  your 
errand  a  few  moments;  I  must  speak  to  Sir 
Godfrey  ere  you  depart.^ 

<<  What  brings  you  here,  fidr  ladies  ?^^  aaid  he. 
*^  I  am  a&aid  you  are  too  late  to  aasLst  at  our 
council,  for  it  has  just  brdcen  up.^ 

**  Not  too  kte  though  to  stop  your  decisions. 
Sir  Godfrey,"^  replied  Blanche  with  an  aidi  smile, 
giving  him  the  paper. 

"  Hey !  what  have  we  here  ?  poetry  P  He 
read  it  through  three  times  with  attention.  ^'  It 
quite  surpasses  my  powers  of  comprehension,^  he 
said.     '^  How  did  you  come  by  it,  Blanche  ?^ 

She  informed  him  of  the  messoiger,  and  where 
and  how  she  had  received  it. 

<^  Most  extraordinary  !^^  he  ezdaimed.  ^*  How- 
ever, we  can  do  no  hann  by  obeying  its  injunc- 
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tions.      Tbe  bearer  of  our  tenus  of  capitulation 
cannot  be  fiur  diatant.^ 

''  He  is  yet  in  the  ball,''  said  lola;  ''for  I 
would  not  aQow  him  to  go  until  I  bad  made  you 
acquainted  with  our  intelligence.^ 

*'  Does  the  countess  know  of  it  ?^  inquired  Sir 
Godfrey. 

«  Not  yet,''  replied  lola.  '« We  thought  it 
better  to  obtain  your  advice  previously  to  in- 
forming her;  for  since  the  Earl  of  Montfort's 
death  she  appears  to  care  for  nothing.'' 

'^  This  would  imply  a  hope  that  all  is  not  lost," 
said  the  knight.  *'  We  will  therefore  show  it 
her." 

The  countess  was  at  fiist  as  much  perplexed  as 
had  been  the  old  governor;  but  eager  to  snatch  a 
ray  of  hope,  however  fiiint,  she  soon  thought 
she  discovered  in  the  mysterious  verses  a  promise 
of  Julian's  safety ;  she  approved  of  Sir  Godfrey's 
attending  to  its  injunctions,  and  detennined  to 
wait  the  three  prescribed  weeks. 

''  I  will  wager  anything,"  said  Blanche,  '^  that 

e2 
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tluit  paper  comes  from  Sir  Amauri  de  disson. 
He  has  discovered  the  place  of  Julianas  conceal- 
ment, and  mentions  that  time,  as  he  feels  con- 
fident he  shall  be  able  ere  the  period  shall  elapse 
to  restore  him  to  us.^ 

^^  I  wish  it  may  be  so,*^  said  lola ;  bat  althou^ 
she  believed  it  herself,  she  feared  to  raise  her 
mistresses  expectations,  lest  they  should  be  dis- 
appointed ;  for  she  rightly  judged  a  second  ovef- 
throv  of  her  hopes  would  prove  even  more  fatal 
than  the  first. 

While  these  events  were  taking  place  withio 
the  city  of  Hennebon,  fiir  other  scenes  were 
enacted  without  the  walls  in  the  French  camp. 
Sir  Louis  de  Barre,  hearing  of  the  death  of  the 
Earl  of  Montfort  from  another  quarter  than  the 
bishop^s  messenger,  concluded  of  course  that  the 
man  was  detained;  but  he  did  not  believe  the 
murder  could  be  discovered,  however  explicit  the 
churchman  might  have  been,  as  the  paper  was  to 
be  so  perfectly  concealed  in  the  saddle,  and  the 
messenger,  according  to  the  bishop^s  advice  con- 
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tained  in  the  postscript  to  his  former  epistle,  which 
we  withheld  from  the  reader,  was  to  be  ignorant 
of  what  he  was  conveying.  Courtenaye  was 
absent ;  he  concluded,  therefore,  that  he  had  most 
probably  seized  the  courier ;  but  he  felt  under  no 
alaim  for  that  circumstance,  as  the  man,  should 
he  be  disposed  to  turn  tndtor,  would  be  totally 
Unable  to  assist  him  in  his  search.  He  felt, 
however,  there  was  now  no  time  to  be  lost ;  he 
must  make  a  bold  stroke  for  the  dukedom  while 
Charles  remained  at  Aiirai,  and  ere  the  report  of 
his  treason  could  be  bruited  abroad.  The  friar 
was  his  greatest  obstacle ;  he  was  once  inclined 
to  use  poison,  but  a  feeling  he  could  not  com- 
prehend withheld  him.  He  dared  not  employ 
any  direct  measures  against  his  life,  but  it  was 
absolutely  necessary  to  his  purposes  that  he 
should  leave  the  camp.  As  he  knew  the  holy 
man  more  than  suspected  the  sincerity  of  his 
repentance,  he  could  devise  no  scheme  for  pro- 
curing his  absence,  but  forging  a  letter  from 
Clharles,  desiring  him  to  come  to  him  immediately 
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at  Anni.     Bat  Sir  Louis  was  not  an  adept  at 
caligraphy,  and  he  feared  to  mtmat  Iiis  plot  to 
a  clerk.     After  mudi  deliberation,  therefore,  he 
altered  his  plan,  and  resolved  to  select  one  of  lus 
own  people,  on  whose  fidelity  he  could  rely,  to 
pass  for  a  follower  of  the  Lord  of  Blois,  to  ride 
into  the  camp  fix>m  the  direction  of  Aurai  on  a 
jaded    horse,    himself  coyered  with   mud,   and 
exhibiting  signs  of  fiitigae,  and  to  desire  the  fiiar 
to  repair  instantly  to   Charles,  who,   he  should 
assert,  was  on  his  death-bed,  and,  having  heard 
much  of  hiB  fame,  desired  to  see  him.     Prompti- 
tude was  one  of  the  characteristics  of  De  Baire ; 
he  weighed  his  projects  well,  but  no  sooner  had 
he  decided  what  course  to  pursue,   than  he  took 
measures  for  the  instant  accomplishment  of  his 
views. 

In  little  more  than  an  hour  after  this,  a  single 
horseman,  lightly  armed,  rode  into  the  camp,  and 
hastily  inquired  where  Father  Aldobrand  mig^t 
be  found.  His  complexion  bore  the  maiks  of  a 
more  southern  climate,  for  it  was  of  the  dark  hue 
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of  a  Moor;  but  his  tongue  smacked  of  the 
Nonnan.  He  stammered  in  his  speech,  and 
appeared  much  agitated.  The  Franciscan  soon 
answered  the  summons,  ond  the  man  entreated 

him,  if  he  had  anj  Christian  charity  or  com- 

» 

passion  for  the  suffering  prince,  to  lose  not  a 
moment  in  hastening  to  Aurai.  ^'  He  feared  his 
master,^  he  said,  ^'  could  hold  out  but  a  short 
time  longer,  and  he  had  eamestlj  requested  to 
see  the  firiar.^  Father  Aldobrand,  somewhat 
surprised,  asked  if  the  Lord  Charies  had  been 
wounded,  or  what  ailed  him  ? 

*'  A  grievous  wound,''  replied  the  man,  "  and, 
I  fear,  a  mortal  one ;  but  haste  thee,  father,  for 
the  love  of  God !  You  can  ride  surely ;  will  no 
knight  furnish  a  steed  ?'' 

A  horse  was  soon  procured,  and  the  friar 
on  his  road  to  Aurai.  The  Moor  then  led 
his  horse  to  a  distant  part  of  the  camp,  and 
gave  him  into  the  change  of  some  of  the  Spa- 
niards. 

Soon  afterwards  a  man  quietly  lifted  the  cur- 
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tains  of  De  Barrels  tent,  and  presented  lumsdf 
before  him. 

<*  Thou  lazj  hound  i""  ezdaimed  tlie  ka^t, 
*'  art  not  gone  yet  ?*" 

The  man  smiled.     *<  It  is  all  done.  Sir  Louis ; 
the  friar  is  beyond  the  lines  by  this  tinie.^ 

^^  Ah  !  what !  did  he  not  recognise  thee  P"^ 

**  It  would  have  been  impossible.  I  wish,  bij 
lord,  you  could  have  seen  me,  you  would  scarce 
nave  acknowledged  your  fiiithful  Guilbeii  in 
Lord  Charles'^s  Mooiish  soldier.  But  I  have 
somewhat  to  tell  you,  honoured  sir,  which  you 
will  not  like  to  hear,  perchance.  Charles  is  no 
longer  at  Aurai ;  he  is  gone  to  Rennes, — at  least, 
so  I  heard  but  half  an  hour  since  from  a  man  who 
had  just  left  the  camp,  and  I  took  the  liberty  of 
knocking  out  his  brains  by  way  of  thanking  him 
for  his  information.*** 

**  To  Rennes  r  muttered  De  Baire ;    "  No, 
no, — I  shall  go  distracted  ! — He  must  have 
What  do  you  stand  there  for,  you  impudent 
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varlet,  watehing  and  spying  me  ?  Oet  thee 
gone !'' 

"  Hey-day,  my  lord  !  If  this  is  to  be  my 
reward  for  all  my  toil  and  trouble,  1 11  seek  an- 
other master,  who  will  at  least  give  me  fair  words 
for  my  pains." 

^^  Hold  r"*  said  De  Barre,  laying  his  hand 
upon  his  ann  :  ^  forgire  me,  Ouilbert,  I  am  not 
what  I  was ;  I  have  many  cares  which  weigh 
upon  my  spirits  and  sour  my  temper.  Leave  me 
now,  but  be  within  call,  for  I  shall  have  need  of 
thee  shortly,  perhaps." 

De  Barre  paced  his  tent,  as  was  his  wont 
when  agitated ;  he  tried  to  collect  his  ideas,  but 
it  was  some  time  before  he  could  arrange  them 
sufficiently  to  resolve  upon  his  next  step.  The 
information  that  Chailes  was  not  at  Aurai,  ovei>- 
tumed  his  plans ;  he  feared  that  something  had 
been  discovered  respecting  Julian  and  the  cha- 
teau de  Roubigny,  yet  in  what  way  he  could 
not  imagine  ;  but  still,  he  could  propose  no  reason 

b5 
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to  himself  fer  bit  IozvTh  going  to  Reoies; 
and  guilty  amadence  fomidied  bui  too  leadity 
the  tiue  caase  of  his  absence.  He  might  letom 
upon  Hennebon  any  day,  for^  haviiig  once  kft 
his  camp,  it  wonld  not  be  at  all  improbable  dist 
he  shonld  visit  the  hoti  Louis  of  Spain  befoie 
he  returned  to  it.  *^  He  must  be  preyented,'* 
De  Batre  exclaimed;  ^<  and  if  Courtenaye  could 
be  anested  too         Guilbert  I*** 

The  man  quickly  i^peared  at  the  summons, 
and  listened  with  eager  attention  and  fiim  reso* 
lution  to  his  master'^s  instructions. 

*^  Delay  not,^  said  De  Baire ;  <<  you  knov 
yqur  rewawL*" 

The  man  swore  to  accomplish  the  kni^t's 
wishes,  and  left  him,  prepared  to  do  his  bid- 
ding. 

Early  the  following  moming  De  Bane  appea^ 
ed  among  the  troops  with  a  letter  in  his  hand, 
and  a  countenance  bespeaking  the  deepest  afflic- 
tion. ''  Soldiers!''  said  he,  « they  who  heard  tke 
tidings  of  last  night  will  be  prepared  for  what  I 
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havethismomingto  commmucate— Charles  of  Blois 
is  dead  !^^  A  mmmtir  zan  through  the  assemblage ; 
some  veterans,  who  had  known  him  from  his 
youth,  hastily  broshed  the  tear  from  their  eyes 
ere  it  should  become  visible;  others  again^  who 
felt  but  slight  interest  in  a  man  who  had  been 
but  little  among  them,  expressed  more  surprise 
than  sorrow;  but  by  almost  all,  the  news  was 
received  with  evident  marks  of  astonishment. 
Sir  Louis  paused,  as  if  to  command  his  feelings, 
and  then  proceeded.  '<  Yes,  my  friends,  he  for 
whom  we  have  shed  our  blood  and  wasted  our 
strength,  now  feels  no  longer ;  but  the  manner  of 
his  death  is  what  harrows  up  my  soul — he  died 
by  the  hand  of  a  murderer !  The  particulars 
have  not  yet  reached  me.  To  him  it  now  im- 
ports nothing  who  is  Duke  of  Brittany;  but 
there  is  one  left— one  mourner  in  the  tent  of  the 
Lord  Charles,  whose  claims  to  the  duchy  are  as 
strong  as  ever  — the  weeping,  broken-hearted 
Jane  !  Answer  me,  knights  and  men-at-arms, 
will  ye  abandon  her  because  her  lord  sleeps  in  the 
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gnve  ?     Will  ye  cnnge  to  the  lioness  of  Mostr 
fort?'' 

^*  Never !  never  I*"  diouted  aQ. 

^*  I  knew  it,'*'  said  De  Baire ;  ^*  bat  I  ms  r&- 
solved  ye  should  speak  from  yonr  own  hearts  oe 
you  heard  what  our  lawful  dudieas  commands. 
She  addressed  a  letter  in  the  first  bitterness  of 
grief  to  Sir  Reginald  de  Courtenaye,  bat  desired, 
in  case  of  his  death  or  absence,  it  mig^t  be  ddiver- 
ed  to  me— -for  the  Duke  of  Noimandy,  to  whom 
she  would  most  probably  have  written,  is,  you 
know,  at  Paris.     In  this  epistle  she  entreats,  for 
her  dead  lord's  sake,   that  you  will   not  aban- 
don her  cause,  but  obey  my  commands  imtil  she 
can  appear  amongst   yon.      She  further  states, 
that  she  knows  this  declaration  will  create  jea* 
lousy  in  the  breast  of  the  Lord  Louis  of  Spain, 
and  therefore  trusts  you  will  defend  the  person 
and  cause  of  her  champion,   if  they  should  be 
attacked.     Had  not  the  falcon  knight  been  at  a 
distance  from  us,  I  should  not  have  presumed  to 
offer  myself  as  your  leader ;  but  having  the  au- 
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ihority  of  her  whose  merest  wish  should  be  a 
law  to  all  loyal  hearts,  I  fear  not  to  proclaim 
myself  general  of  this  noble  army,  and  entreat 
you  to  redouble  your  exertions  to  place  the 
royal  Jane  upon  the  throne  of  Brittany.'^ 

This  eztnordinary  speech  was  listened  to  in 
silence ;  but  no  sooner  had  the  knight  concluded, 
than  the  feelings  of  the  multitude  broke  out  in 
various  ways.  His  own  immediate  followers 
shouted  loudly,  ^^  Long  live  Sir  Louis  De  Barre  ! 
—long  live  the  Lady  Janets  champion  !^  for  in 
the  aggrandizement  of  theu*  lord  they  looked  for- 
ward to  their  own  advancement.  The  Spaniards 
muttered  curses,  deep  if  not  loud«  Some  knights 
stood  aghast,  being  totally  unprepared  for  any 
event  of  the  kind ;  and  a  few  ventured  to  request 
a  sight  of  the  lady'^s  letter,  for,  as  it  had  been 
intended  for  Gourtenaye  in  the  first  instance,  they 
concluded  there  coidd  be  no  private  instruc* 
tions. 

Sir  Louis  readily  yielded  it :  it  was  written  in 
a  female  hand,   and   much  blotted  with   tears. 
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Whether  it  were  the  genuine  production  of  her 
whom  it  professed  to  be,  no  one  could  ansva, 
for  no  one  was  acquainted  with  her  autognph  : 
however,  there  was  no  reason  to  doubt  its  aa- 
thenticitj,  and  by  fiir  the  larger  part  of  the 
armj  readily  acknowledged  De  Bane  as  thdi 
commander,  and  the  few  symptoms  of  discontent 
which  showed  themselyes,  were  easily  quelled. 
The  fickle  goddess  seemed  again  to  smile  upon 
the  knight,  and  he  fancied  himself  borne  on  her 
triumphant  wheel  at  a  rapid  pace ;  he  assumed 
more  state  than  heretofore,  but  showed  not  only 
much  willmgness  to  attend  to  the  complaints 
of  the  people,  but  so  much  anxiety  to  redress 
their  grievances,  and  was  so  lavish  of  his  silver, 
that  ere  twenty-four  hours  had  passed  over  his 
head,  he  might  have  aspired  to  become  husband 
of  their  supposed  widowed  mistress,  and  dvike 
of  Brittany. 
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CHAPTER  XXX. 

Alas  I  by  what  straDge  chances  virtue 's  cross'd; 
Love  first  a  rescue  plann'd ;  its  senrice  cravM, 

Emotion  was  on  tiptoe  —  overwrought ; 
Then  cries  of  anguish  o*er  the  hero  lost, 
Mix'd  with  exultings  o'er  the  hero  sav'd, 

And  life  and  death  were  to  the  balance  brought. 
To  him  that  falls,  a  sad,  but  proud  reverse, 
When  the  freed  monarch  kneels  beside  his  hearse. 

AXCON. 

In  the  mean  time  Chailes  and  Courtenaye  had 
left  the  chateau  where  the  young  Lord  Julian 
was  confined,  and  journeyed  on  at  an  easy  pace. 
There  was  no  such  immediate  haste  for  Charle8''8 
return  to  Aurai,  and  having  made  a  rapid  journey 
from  that  place,  he  was  the  less  inclined  to  hurry 
now.  Courtenaye  was  anxious  to  arrive  at  Henne^ 
bon,  but  he  liked  not  the  idea  of  leaving  his  mas- 
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ter  before  he  was  obliged,  and  Inding  Chailes  iD- 
disposed  for  quick  tiavelUiigy  wis  contoit  to 
slacken  his  speed. 

Their  conveisation  natunJly  turned  on  the 
foarful  events  of  the  last  fow  days.  ^  Couitenaye,*^ 
said  Charles,  '^  pr^ythee  tell  me  something  of  this 
homble  murder  of  the  Eail  of  Montfini,  for  I  do 
not  yet  understand  by  irhom  it  ivas  comnutted, 
or  for  what  immediate  purpose  ?  Did  you  not 
say  you  met  a  courier  bringing  the  intelligence  ?^ 

"  I  did,  my  lord,^  returned  Courtenaye ;  "  I 
know  nothing  certainly,  but  I  will  give  you  aD 
the  infonnation  in  my  power.  Four  days  ago  the 
old  friar.  Father  Aldobrand,  came  to  my  tent,  and 
gave  me  a  letter  for  the  Bishop  of  Leon,  at  Paris ; 
he  did  not  communicate  the  contents  of  the  epis- 
tle, but  at  the  same  time  desired  me,  if  I  met  a 
person  who  bore  the  appearance  of  a  messeng^, 
to  stop  and  examine  him.  I  encountered  a  man 
answering  that  description  near  Rennes,  and  after 
much  search  discoyered  this  paper.  There  is, 
you  perceive,  no  signature,  but  I  was  despatched 
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to  the  Bishop  of  Leon,  and  have  therefore  no 
doubt  that  he  is  the  author  of  it.  The  man 
was  to  deliver  himself  and  his  horse  to  Sir  Louis 
de  Barre.*" 

*^  Umph  r  said  Charles.  ^*  Then  I  imagine  he 
must  be  an  accomplice  in  the  murder.  I  had  not 
supposed  his  was  so  fidse  a  character :  had  you  any 
reason  for  suspecting  his  truth,  Courtenaye  ?^ 

'^  Oh !  my  lord,  I  fear  me,  Sir  Louis  de  Barre 
is  a  &l8e  knight ;  and  if  you  trace  his  history  from 
the  commencement  of  our  acquaintance  with  him, 
I  think  you  will  agree  with  me,  that  he  is  a  very 
likely  person  to  have  a  hand  in  this  horrible  deed. 
In  the  first  place,  he  is  a  renegade  from  the  cause 
he  once  espoused ;  and  I  feel  now  but  too  strongly 
convinced  that  the  unskilful  leech  who  so  nearly 
deprived  us  of  our  chief  when  you  were  wounded 
before  Rennes,  was  a  tool  of  his.^' 

^'  Ha  !  say  you  so  ?^  exclaimed  Charles.  '^  Do 
you  really  imagine  he  sought  to  poison  me  ?''^ 

^*  I  do,  my  lord;  and  although  at  the  time  I 
believed  him  to  be  a  friend,  I  now  look  upon  him 


90  HENNEBON. 

as  a  tnitor.  Aftor  this  he  made  an  attempt 
ibrciblj  to  cairy  off  the  Lady  loh  Vaadenumt^ 
bower-maiden  of  the  Counteas  of  Montfoit,  and 
then  with  fiur  words  tzied  to  lull  my  sospidons. 
Now,  Lord  Chades,  I  think  yon  will  not  accuse 
me  of  a  hanh  opinion,  when  I  say  that  his  guilt 
in  this  transaction  appean  perfectly  dear  and 
evident.** 

Chailes  pondered  awhile.  ^^  What  yon  say  is 
near  akin  to  proof,  I  mast  confess.  I  marrel 
what  use  the  wretch  intended  to  make  of  his  wick- 
edness ;  did  he  think  to  gain  my  &your  ?  And 
this  child,  Courtenaye ;  you  said  you  had  no  doubt 
who  was  the  author  of  the  plot,  do  your  suspidons 
still  point  at  him  ?** 

"  Yes,**  replied  the  knight :  "  I  think  the 
man  who  could  become  an  accomplice  in  the  mur- 
der of  the  fiiiher,  would  not  long  hesitate,  if  he 
considered  it  was  for  his  interest,  to  seize  upon 
and  conceal  the  son.** 

"  Still,**  said  Charles,  *^  I  do  not  understand 
what  motive  he  can  have  for  thus  raining  the 
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hopes  and  destroying  the  happiness  of  the  Coun- 
tess of  Montfort :  it  cannot  signify  very  much  to 
him,  I  should  think,  whether  Montfort  or  I  reign 
in  Brittany.  A  man  does  not  often  feel  inclined 
to  burthen  his  soul  with  so  foul  a  stain  without  a 
powerful  reason ;  and  certainly,  if  his  idea  be  to 
raise  himself  in  my  esteem,  he  has  played  a  &lse 
game ;  I  should  not  readily  take  counsel  of  a  mur- 
derer." 

"  Perhaps,  my  lord,  he  may  imagine  yet  deeper 
guilt." 

"  What  say  you  ?"  cried  Charles. 

"  Nay,"  returned  Courtenaye,  "  I  say  nothing ; 
but  I  cannot  help  feeling  that  the  man  who  would 
destroy  one  prince,  would  not  long  hesitate  in 
taking  the  life  of  another,  if  he  stood  in  the  way 
of  his  aggrandizement." 

^^  Horrible !"  said  Charles  shuddering.  <*  I 
wonder  that  did  not  occur  to  me  before.  But  to 
return  to  this  child,  Reginald,  now  we  have  disco- 
Tered  him,  we  may  as  well  consider  what  use  to 
make  of  our  information." 
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^'  We  most  keep  this  affair  a  profound  seott, 
for  the  Countess  now  bdieves  that  the  child  is 
either  dead  or  irrecoveiably  lost,  and  therefore  I 
imagine  will  easily  be  persuaded  to  come  to  terms, 
and  yield  me  quiet  possesdon  of  the  duchy.  But 
if  she  hear  he  is  stiH  in  exbtence,  she  may  be 
disposed  to  hold  the  castle  yet  longer ;  and  make 
another  struggle  for  ultimate  success.^ 

**  Pardon,  my  liege,"  replied  Courtenaye ;  •*  but 
it  strikes  me  that  that  would  be  taking  a  some- 
what unworthy  advantage  of  a  mother^'s  feelings. 
If  she  surrendered  the  city,  and  you  then  restored 
the  child,  methinks  you  would  justly  be  looked 
upon  with  an  evil  eye  by  all  mankind,  and  cer- 
tainly by  all  her  followers;  nay,  you  would  do 
your  own  cause  no  small  injury ."^ 

**  She  need  not  be  informed  how  long  I  haye 
known  of  his  residence  in  Brittany,  and  as  for 
that  silent-tongued  woman,  she  may  be  shipped 
for  England."" 

**  The  boy,  my  lord,  is  not  so  young  but  he 
may  tell  his  own   story,   and  you  have   every 
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reason  to  fear  he  will  publish  an  account  of  our 
visit.^ 

'<  I  wish  to  heaven/^  said  Charles,  ^^  I  had 
maintained  my  incognito  !  how  could  I  be  such  a 
fool  as  to  show  my  face  !^^ 

^'  You  were  more  than  half  suspected  before 
you  doffed  your  casque,*"  said  Courtenaye ;  *'  that 
signet-ring,  by  which  you  entered  so  readily,  spoke 
most  plainly  who  you  were.^ 

^^  The  old  seneschal  might  have  imagined  I  had 
lent  it  some  one  as  a  passport ;  but  it  is  no  avail 
regretting  the  affair  now.  What  say  you,  Courte* 
naye,  to  my  never  discovering  the  child  ?  I  could 
have  him  carefully  educated,  and  taught  all  man- 
ner of  chivalrous  exercises  ?  It  would  be  no  dis- 
appointment to  the  mother,  because  she  believes 
him  already  dead.^"* . 

*^  Lord  Charles  of  Blois,""  exclaimed  Courte- 
naye, in  a  tone  of  surprise ;  ^^  had  you  a  son,  you 
would  not  argue  thus/^ 

The  colour  rushed  to  Lord  Charleses  cheek,  and 
they  rode  on  in  silence  for  a  few  moments. 
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The  prince  soen  xecovered  himself  and  tuned 
the  conveisatioQ  to  paaaing  objects ;  but  eie  long 
he  again  recuzred  to  the  all-engioesmg  topic. 

With  such  like  discourse  they  bc^poiled  the 
time  until  they  amved  at  Ploezmel,  vheze  they 
lodged  that  ni|^t«  The  following  moming  they 
again  started^  hoping  to  reach  their  req^ective  des- 
tinations before  night-fidl,  but  darkness  overtook 
them  ere  they  reached  the  place  irfaere  the  road 
forked.  Courtenaye  felt  some  misgivings  at  se- 
parating firom  his  lord,  but  Charles  had  resolved 
upon  going  to  Aurai,  and  Sir  Reginald  knew  the 
friar  must  have  been  long  expecting  him  at  Henne- 
bon ;  besides,  the  Lord  of  Blois  was  armed,  and 
his  person  entirely  concealed  by  his  harness*  The 
knight  therefore  bade  him  fiurewell,  yet  he  lin- 
gered on  the  spot  a  moment,  debating  with  him- 
self if  he  should  follow  him  or  not.  A  little 
reflection,  however,  convinced  him,  that  if  danger 
were  really  to  be  apprehended,  he  was  himself  &r 
more  liable  to  attack  than  his  master;  yet  still  he 
did  not  urge  his  horse  forward.    * 
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The  moon  waft  just  riBing^— she  had  entered  the 
second  quarter,  and  threw  a  cold,  pale  light  on 
the    surrounding    objects.      Courtenaye  saw,  or 
fancied  he  saw,  two  figorea  gliding  among  the 
trees  of  the  wood  which  diyided  the  roads.     It 
was  a  late  hour  for  trarellers  at  so  great  a  dis- 
tance from  any  town  or  village,  and  his  suspi- 
cions were  aroused  of  some  foul  intention;  for 
since  the  discovery  of  Julianas  capture,  he  was 
more  alive  to  any  sinister  appearance.    He  paus- 
ed to  watch  their  motions,  and  finding  they  con- 
tinued their  way  after  meeting  the  prince,  he  went 
on  his.     Still  he  did  not  feel  perfectly  satisfied ; 
he  soon,  therefore,  turned  his  horse,  and  followed 
Charleses  track. 

He  had  scarcely  overtaken  him,  when  a  man 
leaped  from  a  thicket,  and  seizing  upon  the  Lord  of 
Blois,  endeavoured  to  pull  him  from  ofiThis  horse. 
Charles's  armour  was  agreat  protection,  but  Courte- 
naye feared  that  the  rufSan  might  insinuate  his 
dagger  underneath  his  gorget  ere  he  could  reach 
him.     He  made  a  thrust  at  Charleses  opponent. 
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but  found  he  was  obliged  to*  togBgt  in  adMe- 
fence,  as  he  was  attacked  by  another  TiOain. 
One  of  them  crept  under  the  prmce'*a  horse,  and 
stabbed  him  in  the  sUnnach ;  the  animal  fell  a^d 
Charles  with  it.  The  man  got  away^  bat  Charies 
had  some  difficulty  in  disengaging  himself  from 
the  stirrups :  Courtenaye  aided  him  by  panyii^ 
the  blows  of  his  antagonist ;  but  one  whidi  was 
aimed  at  his  throat  m^ht  have  been  fatal,  if  Sr 
Reginald  had  not  received  it  on  his  swoxd.  At 
length  he  laid  the  assassin  at  his  fiset,  and  his 
companion  fled. 

Charles,  panting  and  exhausted,  threw  himself 
upon  the  turf  by  the  side  of  the  road. 

"  My  lord,^  said  Courtenaye,  **  I  pray  you 
mount  behind  me,  for  we  must  continue  our  jour- 
ney, like  two  Templars,  on  one  horse/^ 

**  I  will  not  go  to  Auiai,^  said  Chades ;  '^  I 
think  there  is  mischief  brewing  at  HenneboBi 
and  thither  will  I  shape  my  couise;  but  that 
poor  beast  will  never  be  able  to  bear  my  weight 
in  addition  to  thine.''^ 
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^^  He  must,^^  rejoined  the  knight.  ^^  I  entreat 
you  not  to  delay,  my  lord ;  that  wietch  may  have 
only  departed  to  obtain  a  reinforcement.**^ 

Charles  consented,  and  the  two  knights  pro* 
ceeded  without  delay  to  the  camp  before  Henne- 
bon.  It  was  nearly  midnight  when  they  arrived 
there,  and  they  repaired  immediately  to  Cotir- 
tenaye^s  tent,  for  Charles  desired  his  presence 
should  not  be  made  known  until  the  morning. 
His  incognito  was  still  preserved  by  his  armour ; 
the  knight,  therefore,  felt  under  no  apprehen* 
sion  of  betraying  his  guest  Having  placed  re- 
freshment before  the  Prince,  and  seen  that  he  had 
all  he  could  require,  Courtenaye  eagerly  asked 
8t.  Valery  if  any  events  had  occurred  during  his 
absence. 

<<  I  do  not  know  what  to  tell  you  first,^ 
answered  Eustace  :  ^^  Lord  Charles  has  been 
murdered,  and  Sir  Louis  de  Barre  has  taken 
the  command  of  the  forces,  by  the  Lady  Jane''s 
desire.^ 

VOL.  III.  F 
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"  Wlat !""  cried  Conrtcoayc,  *«  Lord  Claries 
muidefed !     Who  says  so  P'* 

**^  Sii  Lonis,^  returned  the  6q[Bire :  ^  he  re- 
ceived a  letter  yesterday  moroing*  The  irhole 
camp  has  been  in  an  nproar;  the  Spaniards 
threatened  to  mutiny,  but  were  aoon  reduced  to 
obedience,  and  Sir  Louis  is  now  become  irary 
popular.  But,  may  I  aak,  noble  sir,  who  is  Aat 
silent  stranger  knight  who  has  accompanied  you  P^ 

^^  Thou  must  restrain  that  curious  ipbit  of 
thine,  Eustace/^  said  his  master  ;  *^  it  wffl  be  thy 
ruin  some  day.  It  is  sot  my  pleasure  totell  thee 
—-But  I  wish  to  know  what  more  has  ha^ipenBd."^ 

^*  Why,  I  have  heard  it  whiqiered  among  Sir 
Louisas  people,  that  he  always  appeared  on  such 
good  tenns  with  the  princess,  it  was  possible  dhe 
might  one  day  honour  him  with  her  hand*^ 

**  Umph  P^  said  Courtenaye.;-^the  silent  ka^t 
started  firom  his  seat.  *^  Ifo  you  mean  me  Xom- 
derstand  that  Sir  Louis  de  Barre  has  suddenly 
acquired  so  great  favour  with  the  people  ?^ 

^^  So  much  so,*"  returned  Eustace,  *<  AmI  I 
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never  caw  Lord  Charles  followed  and  flattered  as 
he  is.  But  it  is  early  days  yet ;  he  has  been 
profuse  of  solid  metal  and  fair  promises/^ 

*<  It  is  very  extraordinary  r  exclaimed  Sir 
Bqpunakl. 

"  Well  now,**  cried  the  squire,  '*  I  am  more 
surprised  at  you,  noUe  sir,  than  even  at  what 
has  happened :  I  was  almost  a&aid  to  tell  you, 
I  thought  you  would  be  so  afflicted;  but  you 
appear  to  be  only  moved  by  astonishment/^ 

Courtenaye  smiled.  ^<  Has  De  Baxre  assumed 
any  state  ?^  he  asked,  without  att^iding  to  his 
remark. 

**  Not  much,^  returned  St.  Valery :  "  he  is 
more  gracifyiis  than  ever  Prince  Charles  was,  and 
bids  fair  to  beeome  far  more  powerful.  Now  the 
Earl  of  Montfort  is  dead>  it  is  not  likely  the 
countess  will  retain  the  eity  much  longer ,  in* 
deed,  the  only  marvel  is,  die  has  not  yet  suxren* 
deied-'' 

'^  How  did  you  hear  of  the  Earl  of  Montfbrt'a 

death  P"" 
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^*  I  am  sure,  mj  loid,  I  cmnnot  tdl  you  bcyv 
ike  report  wib  spread,  but  it  is  luuTerBsIlj  cre- 
dited.'' 

'^  Well,''  said  Courtonaye,  ^'  you  may  kane 
me  now,  Eustace,  for  I  am  not  a  little  fiUigued, 
and  shall  be  glad  of  rest." 

Having  parted  from  the  Prince,  the  knighi 
was  indeed  too  muck  exhausted  to  be  disturbed 
by  any  reflections  on  De  Bane's  treaaon ;  he 
slept  soundly,  but  at  an  eaiiy  hour  he  stood  by 
the  couch  of  Charles,  to  consnk  with  him  upon 
the  best  measures  to  be  adopted. 

After  a  long  debate,  whether  Charies  shook! 
show  himself  openly  among  the  people,  or  Co«^ 
tenaye  speak  in  priTate  to  De  Bane,  they  resolved 
upon  the  fi»imer,  and  that  Courtenaye  afaould 
publicly  accuse  him  of  treason,  in  taking  the 
command  of  the  foroes,  by.attemptmg  to  impoa^ 
on  the  soldiers  an  acconnt  of  the  Prince's  death. 

CEhailea,  attended  by  Courtenaye,  mounts  on 
a  noble  charger,  and  clad  in  a  splendid  suieoat  of 
purple  velvet  richly  embroidered  wikk  silver  over 
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his  armour,  rode  in  front  of  the  cunp.  The 
astonishment  created  by  this  sudden  apparition 
of  their  lord,  who  was  universally  supposed 
dead,  exceeded  all  powers  of  description :  men 
could  scarcely  credit  the  evidence  of  their  senses ; 
soine  imagined  it  to  be  a  fraud,  and  would  not 
believe  it  was  the  Lord  of  Blois,  until  he  had 
spoken,  and  they  had  examined  his  countenance. 

The  confusion  occasioned  by  this  ev^t  was  un» 
speakable :  those  who  had  courted  De  Barre,  in 
hopes  of  acquiring  his  favour,  were  now  as  eagei 
to  abandon  him.  The  shouts  and  the  tumult 
sooii  reached  the  ears  of  the  tiger  knight ;  he 
dareid  not  flee,  as  that  would  proclaim  his  guilt, 
but  lie  sat  in  moody  silence  awaiting  the  result. 

Not  long  was  he  suffered  to  remain  in  igno- 
rance of  the  transactions  around  him :  a  herald 
prodaimed  with  a  loud  voice  at  each  extremity 
of  the  camp,  that  Sir  Reginald  de  Courtenaye 
accused  Sir  Louis  de  Barre  of  high  treason,  in 
having  spread  a  Adse  report  of  Lord  Charles'^s 
death,  seduced  the  troops  from  their  allegianee, 
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and  unlawfully  taken  the  command  thereof  liim- 
self.  The  herald  then  threw  down  Sir  R^imalfi 
gauntlet,  and  challenged  Sir  Louis  to  answer  to  the 
chaige^  either  personally  or  by  a  champion,  widiin 
four  days. 

He  made  this  appeal  twice  without  receiving 
any  notice ;  but  the  third  time,  a  squire  appear- 
ed, and,  taking  up  the  gage,  in  his  master^s 
name  declared  Sir  Louis  de  Barrels  readiness  to 
do  battle  with  any  knight  who  should  dare  isor 
peach  his  honour,  and  would  enter  the  lists  on 
the  day  appointed. 

De  Barre  had  no  sooner  made  that  reply,  than 
he  resolved  to  seek  the  Lord  of  Blois,  and  con- 
gratulate him  on  his  restoration  to  his  people,  and 
at  the  same  time  prove  his  innocence  of  the  at- 
tempt to  foige  a  report  of  his  death.  Aocordiogly, 
he  repaired  to  Charleses  tent  with  the  letter  in  his 
hand,  and  demanded  an  audience.  This  was  im- 
mediately granted.  Courtenaye  was  in  attend- 
ance, and  the  two  knights  saluted  each  other 
haughtily. 
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^'  I  came^  mj  lord,^  said  he  of  the  tiger  to  the 
Fzench  prince,  ^^  not  only  to  express  in  person 
my  joy  at  seeing  yon  once  more  in  the  tents 
at  Hennebon,  when  I  thought  you  sleeping  in 
the  graye,  but  to  prove  to  you  that  I  was  as 
much  imposed  upon  mpelf.  as  I  imposed  upon 
the  troops.  Is  not  this  the  writing  of  the  Lady 
Jane  ?^  he  continued,  presenting  the  letter. 

<*  It  is  maxveUousIy  like  it/'  said  Charles, 
examining  it  carefully ;  ^*  nay,  I  dare  be  sworn 
that  is  Janets  signature.  Umph  !  we  must  send 
for  our  royal  consort;  methinks  she  has  been 
somewhat  premature  in  her  decisions,  and  rather 
too  credulous  withal.  She  will  be,  perchance, 
rather  chagrined  at  finding  her  lord  still  an  in* 
habitant  of  this  lower  world."*^ 

"  Thanks,  my  lord,''  replied  De  Barre.  "  / 
know  not  your  lady's  autograph,  but,  if  it  so  please 
you,  I  can  produce  the  messenger ;  and  I  call  all 
who  were  present  at  my  proclamation  to  bear 
witness  if  I  breathed  aught  that  could  hint  at 
disloyalty  to  the  Lady  Jane,  or  be  in  any  respect 
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detrimental  to  lier  canse.  You  pexMTe^^  ht 
continued,  ^<  this  epistle  nas  not  inleoded  for  me 
in  the  first  instance;  it  ma  only  in  Sir  R^ 
nald^s  absence  that  I  presumed  to  opetk  iL  I 
make  this  defence  to  you,  L(Hrd  Charles  9£  Bkih 
for  your  private  satis&etion ;  to  other  aceasen,*" 
glancing  at  Gourtenaye,  ^^  I  shall  reply  in  a  di(> 
ferent  strain.**^    So  sajing,  he  left  the  tent. 

The  letter  staggered  Charles  a  little  in  his 
opinion  ;  but  Courtenaye  felt  as  firmly  convinced 
%s  ever  of  De  Beire^s  guilt,  and  the  paper  foimd 
on  the  messenger,  confessing  the  earPs  murdeor,  he 
considered  unanswexable ;  but  he  refrained  from 
mentioning  it,  as  he  was  really  anxious  to  raesr 
sure  swords  with  him,  and  he  thought,  moie- 
over,  the  knight  appeared  so  much  on  his  giari 
that  he  would  certainly  find  some  means  of  evad- 
ing the  accusation. 

Sir  Reginald  then  made  inquiries  for  the  fiiar, 
and  when  he  learned  how  he  had  been  aeduced  to 
leave  the  camp,  he  became  still  more  coi^rmed 
in  his  opinion  of  Sir  Louisas  guilt    It  seemed  tbe 
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holy  man  bad  not  ^turned,  and  the  knight  feared 
there  Imd  been  'fool  play  aUo  in  that  quarter. 
Uowevfcr,  Jane  of  PcntMivre  would  shortly  make 
her  appeamnce,  and  he  hoped  to  hear  some  ac- 
edunt  of  his  Tenerable  Mend  irom  her.  He  re- 
quested Charles  to  send  for  the  Lord  Julian,  as 
an  additional  endence  against  Sir  Louis,  and  re- 
newed his  entreaties  for  the  child^s  restoration  to 
the  countess.  Charles  still  hesitated ;  but  he 
promised  that,  if  the  young  heir  were  given  up, 
Courtenaye  should  have  the  gratification  of  bear-* 
ing  the  intelligence  of  his  safety. 

In  a  few  short  hours  after  this,  Jane  of  Pen- 
tMfevte  arrived  at  the  camp.  Her  delight  at  once 
again  beholding  her  lord,  whom  she  thought 
nlord^red,  was  so  ecstatic,  that  Charles  almost 
fotgave  her  for  the  epistle  she  confessed  to  having 
penned. 

**  I  kn^w  you  had  left  Aurai,**  she  said ;  *'  and 
they  told  me  that  you  had  been  murdered  on  your 
retvm  t  that  the  troops  were  in  a  state  of  mutiny, 
and  that  one  word  from  me  would  restore  them 
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to  Older.  I  inote  to  8ir  Reginald  de  Go^ile- 
naye ;  but  they  said  it  vas  poaaiUe  lie  miglitbe 
absent.  I  should  dien  haye  addroased  Lord 
Louis  of  Spain ;  bat  they  deckied  thai  he  vas 
so  odious  to  the  axmy  as  to  have  no  infloence, 
and  I  had  better  write  to  Sir  Louis  de  Bane; 
which  I  did."" 

''  They !  who  k  they  ?^  asked  Chniea. 

^^  Principally  the  Bishop  of  Leon^  who  has 
quite  abandoned  the  Countess  of  MontfoTt^s 
party.'' 

^^  Oh,  what  credulous  creatuiee  are  wom^iT 
said  Charles,  ^^  There  has  been  an  attempt  to 
assassinate  me,  Jane ;  but  the  wretdies  were 
foiled.'' 

''Thank  Ood !  thank  God!"  she  cried. 
''  You  shall  never  again  leave  me,  I  am  re- 
solved." 

Charies  smiled,  but  ke  made  no  promises. 
^'  Tell  me,  Jane,"  he  said,  ''  what  became  of  the 
friar,  when  he  found  I  was  not  at  Aurai  ?" 

^<  I  can  give  you  no  account  of  him,"  replied 
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the  prineen.  ^*  He  left  the  eanip,  and  has  not 
since  been  heaid  oV 

<<  That  looks  ill,''  returned  her  lord.  «  There 
is  some  unseen  Tillain  at  work.  Father  Aldo- 
bfand  must  be  inquired  after.'' 

The  day  arrived  when  Courtenaye  and  De 
Barre  were  to  meet  in  single  combat.  Very  early 
in  the  moming  Lord  Julian  was  brought  to  the 
camp.  De.Bane  was  thunderstruck  at  the  sight 
of  him,  but,  concealing  his  emotion,  inquired 
how  they  had  obtained  the  prince,  and  where  he 
had  been  discovered ;  saying,  that  he  had  heard  it 
reported  the  child  had  been  kidnapped  in  Eng- 
land. He  could  obtain  no  information,  howevej ; 
for  all  intercourse  between  the  servitors  of  the 
two  knights  was  completely  broken  off,  and  no 
one  else  knew  aught  of  the  affair.  The  falcon 
knight  again  solicited  permission  to  bear  to  his 
mother  the  tidings  of  the  young  lord's  return, 
and  Jane  interfering  in  his  behalf,  Charles  con- 
sented. 

Accordingly  a  herald  was  despatched  to  the 
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gates,  demindtng  a  P^^7  ^*^  some  tmstj 
knight  on  the  part  of  the  Countess  of  Montfint 
Sii:  Walter  Manny  answered  the  anmmons, 
supposing  Charles  had  sent  to  propose  terms  of 
peace. 

*^  How  is  your  lady  ?^  were  Gourtenayes  fint 
words. 

'•  Well  b  health,""  returned  Manny,  «'  thanks 
for  your  courtesy,  sir  knight,  but  die  has  nnidi 
grief  at  heart;  lievetthdess,  she  talks  not  of  a 
surrender— at  present."* 

*'*'  I  marrel  at  her  obstinacy,^  said  Courtenaye : 
>'*  for  whom  can  she  seek  to  retain  the  castle,  and 
still  aspire  to  the  duchy  ?"" 

"  I  know  not,"*  replied  Manny ;  **  yet  At 
has  resolved  upon  bidding  it  awhile  longer."" 

"  Has  she  given  up  all  «q>ectatioii  of  again 
seeing  her  son  ?""  asked  Sir  Reginald. 

<«  A  faint  hope  still  lingers,  but  it  grows  kas 
and  less,  methinks,  every  day,""  returned  the 
Breton. 
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^^  I  come  to  i^iew  it,  sir  knight,*^  said  Courte- 
naye.  **  The  Lord  Julian  has  been  discoirered ; 
nay,  more,  he  is  in  the  Freneh  camp.^ 

^^What  say  you,  noble  air?^  exclaimed  Sir 
Walter.  "  For  Code's  sake,  repeat  your  words ; 
you  have  not  the  air  of  one  who  would  mock  our 
misery.'*' 

*^  I  told  not  the  truth,"'  tetumed  Courtenaye. 
^He  is  nearer  than  I  said— he  is  even  now  in  my 
train.''  Saying  this,  he  bade  a  man-at-anns  who 
followed  him  on  horseback,  and  who  was  enve- 
loped in  a  huge  cloak,  to  doff  his  mantle ;  he 
obeyed,  and  discovered  the  young  Lord  Julian 
sitting  before  him.  The  child  screamed  for  joy 
when  he  saw  Sir  Walter  Manny,  and  loudly 
entreated  they  would  take  him  to  his  mother. 

This  was  a  request  with  which  it  required  much 
caution  to  comply,  and  the  knights  agreed  that  Sir 
Reginald  should  be  introduced  to  her  presenee, 
and  communicate  the  glad  tidings  with  all  caution  ; 
for  she  had  been  so  afflicted  by  his  loss,  that  Sir 
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Waker  fisared  the  eflbet  so  sadden  a  tiansitio& 
from  soRow  to  hapjoness  miglit  have  upon  her. 

She  was  sitting  at  her  embroidor,  as  whca 
6ir  Reginald  had  been  first  introduced  to  her. 
Blanche  and  lohi  were  similarly  occupied;  but 
the  knight  and  the  last^iamed  lad  j  met  now  wi 
fitf  different  feelings  than  on  that  day.  He 
gtacionsly  received  by  sU  three ;  but  lola  bent 
her  head  over  the  frame,  and  occupied  hetadf 
with  the  greatest  diligence  at  her  work,  as  if  her 
whok  mind  was  engrossed  by  the  flower  she  was 
shading. 

^*  Lady,*"  said  Sir  R^iinald,  advancing  towards 
the  countess,  ^^  the  last  time  I  stood  in  your  pre- 
sence, I  was  a  messenger  of  evil  tidings ;  now  I 
trust  I  can  in  some  measure  dissipate  the  gloom 
that  ovenhadows  your  brow.  You  have  long 
lamented  the  Lord  Julian  as  dead,  or  inecoT€r> 
aUy  lost;  I  tiust  your  fears  have  been  at  least 
partially  groundless — ^he  has  been  discovered.^ 

«(  Discovered  !^  exclaimed  the  three  ladies  at 
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once.     The  countess  turned  pale ;  die  breathed 
quickly-— 

^'  How  ?  when  ?  where  P"^  she  said.  ^'  Bpeak  ! 
-—tell  me  instantly  T 

^^  ^Tis  true  indeed^'*'*  said  Courtenaye.  *^  He 
was  discovered  a  short  time  since  at  a  castle  some 
forty  leagues  from  hence,  under  the  care  of  an 
EngUshwomaoi :  he  was  in  perfect  health,  and 
appeared  happy .'*^ 

**  Where  is  he  now,  sir  knight  ?*^  cried  the 
countess.  ^*  I  pray  you  let  me  see  him  in* 
stantly.'* 

^^  Nay,  lady,  gently ;  the  news  of  his  safety 
seems  so  to  overpower  you,  I  fear  you  will  scarce 
be  able  to  bear  an  interview  at  present."^ 

^^  Oh !  yes,  I  entreat,  I  command,  I  pray 
you  let  him  come.^ 

<<  You  shall  be  obeyed,  madam,^^  returned 
the  knight.    *^  He  is  now  within  the  castle.'*^ 

At  that  moment  a  child'^s  voice  was  heard  in 
the  gallery,  and  the  next  instant  Julian  was  lock* 
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ed  in  lu8  mother*8  aims.  She  kksed  kim ;  the  ]nt 
him  from  her  to  examiiie  him  more  nainivrly; 
she  ran  her  fingers  lightly  over  his  forehead  and 
throng  the  glossy  cuda  of  his  hakr,  and  agHn 
embraced  her  long^lost  son.  It  ^was  eome  mo- 
ments before  she  could  be  awaie  c^  the  preaence 
of  any  one  else;  bat  when  she  had  a  little  re- 
covered herself,  '^  Ood  bless  you  !  sir  knight^^ 
she  said ;  ^^  keep  me  no  longer  in  ignorance  4>f 
yonr  name — let  me  know  to.  whom  I  am  so 
deeply  indebted.^ 

^*  To  Ranald  de  Conrtenaye,  madam,^  re- 
turned the  knight.  ''  My  first  motives  for  con- 
cealment were,  that,  although  formerly  known  to 
you,  the  fortune  of  war  had  placed  me  in  <^po- 
sition  to  your  gtace^s  claims ;  and  I  afterwards . 
resolved  never  to  disclose  my  name  imtil  I  could 
flatter  myself  with  reasonable  hopes  cf  wiiuii]^ 
the  favour  of  this  fair  lady,^ 

lola  blushed;  and  though  the  thanks  of  the 
countess  fell  sweetly  on  his  ear,  yet  his  reward 
was  in  the  full  dark  eye  of  the  maiden,  which. 
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though  turned  upon  him  only  for  an  instant,  spoke 
Euch  deep  gratitude,  such  intense  feeling,  it  would 
cancel,  he  thought,  a  thousand  years  of  pain. 

Having  performed  his  devoir^  he  hurried  away, 
as  he  knew  that  the  field  must  be  already  prepared 
for  the  combat,  and  he  dreaded  to  be  thought 
backward  in  substantiating  his  charge  against  Sir 
Louis. 

Scarcely  had  the  delight  and  surprise  occasioned 
by  Jttlian'*s  reappearance  in  some  degree  subsided, 
when  Blanche,  hearing  a  noise  in  the  court,  looked 
from  the  window  and  exclaimed,  '^  lola !   come 
here  ;   what  is  this  ?^ 

A  litter,  with  a  covering  thrown  over  it,  placed 
in  a  sort  of  cart,  and  drawn  by  one  horse,  which 
was  guided  by  a  soldier,  entered  the  yard  :  it  was 
followed  by  a  merchant  on  horseback  and  sevend 
men-at-cums. 

'^  What  can  all  this  mean  P^  continued  she. 

lola  looked  attentively,  but  could  give  her 
no  assistance.  "  I  understand  it  no  better  than 
you,'*  she  said.    "  See,  the  merchant  is  dismount- 
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ing,  and  they  ha^e  brought  the  litter  mto  the 

hMar 

A  greet  tumult  and  confusion  now  aroee  in  the 
castle,  and  Blanche,  who  required  but  a  small  mat- 
ter to  raise  her  curiosity,  hastily  left  the  room  to 
inquire  into  the  cause  of  the  mystery.  She  met 
the  merchant  in  the  gallery ;  but  he  stopped  not 
to  answer  her  questions,  pushed  rudely  paal  her, 
laid  entered  the  apartment  she  had  just  left. 

'^  Jane  !^  he  cxdaimed,  looking  wildly  round 
him ;  and,  wiUiout  heeding  or  noticing  any  one 
eke,  he  rushed  towards  the  countess  and  clasped 
her  to  his  breast.  She  started,  screamed,  and  tdH 
fainting  on  his  shoulder. 

<<  Oh  r  cried  the  Eail  of  Montfort,  (for  it  vaa 
he,)  ^^  what  have  I  done  ?  ^  I  have  killed  her ! 
Oh  !  Jane,  my  own  loved  countess,  ^aak,  I  con- 
jure you  r* 

By  the  aid  of  stimulants  she  was  soon  restored 
to  her  senses,  and  looking  at  him  as  if  she  feared 
she  had  been  deceiTed,  she  thieW  her  aims  about 
his  neck  and  burst  into  tears.     lola  held  her 
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breath ;  she  could  not  speak,  for  joy  and  astoniali- 
ment. 

At  thifl  moment  the  fool  came  tumbling  into 
the  room. 

'<  ^  That  shall  be  fpund  which  has  been  lost — 
But  one  must  weep  who  erst  laughM  most/ 

'^  Oooh  !^  said  he,  shaking  his  head. 

*^  Lalala  !^  said  the  earl ;  ^^  how  art  thou^  my 
old  fiiend  ? — My  boy  i — lola  too  ! — ^But  where 
is  the  poor  little  Blanche  P^ 

^  She  left  the  room  as  you  entered  it,  my 
lord,^  replied  lola. 

"  Alas  !"  said  the  earl :  '*  go  to  her,  maiden."" 

All  in  amazement,  she  quickly  descended  the 
stairs  to  seek  for  he/feompanion  :  she  found  the 
hall  ftill  of  people,  but  descrying  Sir  Godfrey  de 
Reyneval  among  the  group,  hastened  towards 
him,  and  asked  if  he  knew  where  Blanche  was. 
Just  then  a  piercing  shriek  burst  from  some  one 
near  her,  and  Blanche,  with  hair  dishevelled  and 
disordered  dress,  rushed  past  her. 
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^^  Let  me  see  bim  i  let  me  see  him  !^  she  moi, 
breaking  fram  the  women  who  txied  to  detain  ha; 
and,  totally  regaidless  of  the  crowd,  che  tkiew 
herself  upon  the  litter  :-«-^*  Let  me  die  with  him  T 

^*  Sweet,  you  must  not  stay,^  said  Sir  God- 
frey; and  talcing  her  in  his  aima,  he  farcftly 
carried  her  from  the  spot. 

«'  Tell  me  who  it  is  ?""  adced  loht  fesrfeUy,  lor 
she  dreaded  the  answen 

^*  Sir  Amaori  de  Clisson,^  muimnred  an  dd 
man,   ^'  Ood  rest  his  soul  !^ 

**  Is  he  dead  ?""  cried  lola. 

*^  Yes  indeed,  lady :  it  seems  he  was  killed 
through  a  mistake;  but,  mistake  or  not,  he  is 
stark  and  stiff  now."" 

ed  her  companion,  the  tears  streaming  down  her 
cheeks,  and  her  heart  torn  by  conflicting  emo- 
tions. Sir  Godfrey  had  conveyed  the  youthful 
mourner  to  her  chamber,  where  Tola  found  her  in 
a  state  of  distraction.  She  would  listen  to  no 
consolation,  but  talked  incessantly  of  her  bold, 


Poor,  poor  Blanche  !     said  she,  and  foDow- 
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her  ^ithfiil  CUsson.  She  was  sure  he  did  not 
know  how  truly  she  had  hiTed  him,  or  he  never 
would  have  left  her.  Why  did  the  villam  mur- 
der him  ?— it  was  the  Earl  of  Montfort  they  want- 
ed. She  walked  about  the  room,  calling  on  him 
to  come  to  her ;  then,  as  if  he  were  present,  en- 
treated him  to  forgive  her  indiscretions;  and 
vowed  she  would  never  chide  or  look  coldly 
upon  him  again,  if  he  would  but  return.  At 
length,  exhausted  by  the  violence  of  her  grief, 
she  sank  upon  a  couch  and  fell  asleep. 
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CHAPTER  XXXI. 

Sound,  sound  the  clarion,  fill  the  fife ; 
To  til  the  gTOTelling  wodd  procfadm— ^ 
One  crowded  hour  of  glorious  life 
Is  worth  an  age  without  a  name. 

Akox. 

CouBTXM AYS,  little  dieainiiig  of  the  laok  of 
the  sapposed  merchajit,  had  passed  the  procesflkm 
in  the  court,  and*  hastily  returned  to  the  Fieach 
camp  to  prepare  Sat  his  enooanter  with  De  Bam. 

These  and  similar  scenes  have  been  so  often 
and  so  powerfully  de8cribe4f  that  it  woidd  be 
presumptuous,  as  well  as  unnecessary,  to  attttnpt 
a  particular  account.  All  the  troops  in  (he 
neighbouihood  were    assembled,  the  lists  were 
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endoaed,  and  Chades  and  his  consort  appeared, 
and  took  their  seats  under  a  magnificat  canopy 
to  witness  the  combat.  A  tent  was  erected  at 
eadi  end  of  the  field  for  the  accommodation  of 
the  hostile  knights,  and  their  shields  were  hung 
before  the  respectire  entrances.  Their  arms  and 
accoutrements  having  been  examined,  they  retired 
to  don  their  harness. 

At  length  the  soul-inspiring  call  of  the  heralds, 
^'  Come  forth,  knights  !^^  resounded  from  side  to 
side.  Sir  Beginald  advaneed,  armed  at  all  points, 
followed  by  two  squires,  and  preceded  by  another 
herald,  who  proclaimed  Sir  Louis  de  Barre  a 
most  foul  traitor  and  a  murderer,  and  bade  him, 
a  he  could,  answer  the  charge.  The  knight  rode 
up  and  touched  hia  opponent's  shield  with  the 
point  of  his  lance,  and  then  retired  somewhat 
beyond  the  centre  of  the  field. 

Sir  Louis  de  Barre,  similarly  equipped,  hesi* 
(at^  9Pt.  to  meet  him.  They  wc^  both  known 
to  be  brave  and  accomplidwd  warriors  ;^  and  al- 
though by  far  the  greater  number  of  dames  and 
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damseb  etnsMj  ptajBd  lor  wmteess  upoD  CiMDte- 
naye^s  ubm,  yeU  in  ptoportion  to  their  vidicft, 
the  feus  of  tkoae  fiiir  ladies  ime  excited  b  j  t&e 
tall  and  stalwvt  figure  of  the  tiger  knight,  and 
the  appieheoflion  of  the  poYer  he  might  acqoite 
from  despair.  The  combatants  eyed  each  other 
with  looks  of  iKottal  hsAe,  and  lei&ed  up  theii 
impatient  chaigers,  until  the  eagexly  expected 
word  was  pronounced  by  the  henlds,  *<  Laissez 
aUerr 

A  slight  confusion  had  been  obeerred  among 
the  spectatoBSy  which  drew  some  attrition  to 
the  qpot ;  and  almost  at  the  instant  when  the 
knights  dressed  their  spears  to  the  rests,  prepar- 
atory to  dashing  forwaid  on  each  other,  Father 
Aldobrsnd,  whc»n  many  supposed  murdered,  lush- 
ed fearlessly  in  between  them. 

<<  Hold  r  he  cried—''  Hold  your  hands,  I 
command  ye  both  l^ 

They  simultaneously  halted,  and  almost  threw 
their  hones  on  their  haunches. 
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''Fall  backr  exclaimed  De  Barre;  "by 
what  aathority  do  you  intenupt  the  ooune  ?^ 

''  By  the  authority  of  a  fether  !^  returned 
the  friar.  ''  Delist  instantly,  Couitenaye  !  put 
by  that  lance ;  thou  shalt  not  thed  thy  brother^a 
blood  !^ 

''  My  brother  l"^  cried  Courtenaye ;  ''  what 
mean  you  f^ 

''  The  friar  is  demented,^  aaid  De  Barre : 
**  keep  him  off." 

''  Nay,""  mid  the  FVandscan,  '*  alas !  I  still 
retain  my  senaes :  would  to  God  all  I  ha?e  seen 
and  knownwiihin  the  last  few  months  had  been 
a  delusion  !^ 

The  uproar.  occaMoned  by  this  sudden  appari- 
tion reached  the  pavilion  of  Charles  and  Jane, 
and  the  former  eagerly  demanded  the  cause  of  the 
tumult. 

"  It  is  occasioned  by  Father  Aldobrand,^  an- 
swered one  near  him ;  ''  he  must  be  mad,  for  he 
has  forcibly  entered  the  lists/^ 

VOL.  III.  o 
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^*  hbi  him  be  •eonred  until  tlie  figlit  is  oTcr,^ 
said  ChazleB ;  ^^  I  irill  have  no  more  delays.^ 

A  valet  WBB  sent  to  desire  a  Herald  to  pro- 
claim the  renewing,  or  zather  the  coftmience^ 
ment  of  the  ccmibat,  and  to  seize  upon  tbe 
friar.  Ere  they  could  bind  him,  he  tuned 
again  to  De  Bane. 

^*  Louis  de  Roubigny  P  he  said,  *<  hear  and 
obey  the  commands  of  thy  supposed  muidefed 
parent  !*— Once  more  I  say,  hold  thy  hand  T 

De  Barrels  complexion  assumed  a  livid  hue; 
his  jaw  ibU ;  his  eyes  became  blood-shot,  and  al- 
most started  from  their  sockets ;  he  reeled  in  l^ 
saddle,  and  would  have  fSallen  but  for  the  piques 
which  rose  lugh  before  and  behind.  Couztenaye 
was  struck  speechless. 

The  friar  looked  at  him.  ^'  He  is  thy  brother. 
-—Lead  me  to  the  prince,  and  all  shall  be  made 
known:  too  long,  Courtenaye,  hast  thou  re- 
mained ign(Mfant  of  thy  birth."" 

Father  Aldobrand  then  approached  the  royal 
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tent ;  Sir  Reginald  followed  him,  but  De  Barre 
stiired  not. 

^^  Nay,'*'*  said  the  &iar,  ^^  you  must  botk  dis- 
mount and  accompauy  me ;  my  guilt  and  tliine, 
LouiS)  shall  be  diseovered  to  all."" 

Charles,  although  at  first  diqpleased  that  his 
commands  were  disobeyed,  soon  forgot  his  anger 
in  his  curiosity  to  learn  the  cause  of  this  riolent 
interference. 

^'  Most  noble  prince,'"  said  the  friar,  ^^  I  am 
^-<^,  more  properly,  I  was— Albert  Earl  of  Rou- 
bigny.  This  knight,'"  pointing  to  De  Barre, 
^^  was  my  only,  my  much-loved  son.  His  mother, 
for  I  will  not  spare  myself,  died  from  harsh 
treatment  and  neglect  when  he  was  yet  a  boy. 
I  then  espoused  the  lovely,  the  angelic  Matilda  de 
Vaux ;  she  died  ere  I  had  called  her  mine  twelve 
monthsf  and  the  child,  whose  birth  had  cost  her 
her  life,  and  whom  I  declared  I  would  never  see, 
I  was  credibly  informed  had  soon  afterwards 
breathed  his  last. 

o2 


A 


124  HBKVBBON. 

^'  My  only  remainiog  son  I  spoUed  from  over 
indulgence ;  and  his  temper,  formed  in  tke  suae 
mould  as  mine,  could  not  brook  contndictioa. 
We  had,  one  evening,  a  dreadful  quanel,  of 
which,  in  justice  to  him,  I  must  confess  I  irsi 
the  origia.  From  words  we  came  to  blows ;  the 
atniggle  w»s  violent,  and  the  youth  left  me,  his 
&tber,  for  dead.  Dreading  discovery,  he  fled 
his  ancimit  halls,  and  changed  his  name.  Tht 
old  seneschal  found  me  in  a  state  of  insensibilitj; 
but  through  his  unremitting  care  and  attention  I 
was  restored  to  life,  though  not  to  content 
Thus  were  my  sins  and  iniquities  visited  on  mj 
own  head. 

'^  Life  having  no  pleasures  left  for  me,  I  odv 
prayed  f<Mr  time  to  prove  my  sincere  repentance. 
I  became  a  brother  of  the  order  of  St.  Francis, 
made  a  pilgrimage  to  Jerusalem^  and  after  van- 
dering  through  various  countries,  I  arrived  at 
Rennes  a  few  months  ago. 

"  One  day  I  was  caUed  in  to  shrive  a  poor 
woman,  wife  of  an  innkeeper  between   Henoch 
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and  Nantes ;  and,  to  mj  aatonishment — whether 
joy  or  horror,  I  can  scarcely  say-Hshe  told  me 
she  had  been  the  nurse  of  my  second  son ;  that, 
knowing  my  vindictive  disposition,  she  had  con- 
cealed  him  from  me,  and  shortly  after  conveyed 
him  to  the  house  of  his  maternal  uncle.  Sir  WU- 
liam  de  Courtenaye,  by  whom  he  was  educated  as 
his  heir.  It  chanced  that  this  long^lost  son  was 
in  the  hostelry  at  the  time  the  publican^s  wife 
made  her  confession ;  but  I  knew  him  not,  and 
we  did  not  again  meet  until  some  weeks  after- 
wards, when  I  accidentally  recognised  him  in  the 
camp  at  Hennebon  as  my  acquaintance  of  the 
inn  ;  but  I  was  still  ignorant  of  his  relationship 
to  me.  He  requested  me  to  use  all  my  skill  for 
your  recovery,  my  lord,  and  on  entering  your 
tent,  I  heard  the  Lady  Jane  address  him  by 
the  name  of  Courtenaye.  This  revealed  the 
mystery. 

^^  From  that  time  I  have  been  unable  to  tear 
myself  from  him ;  but  I  had  not  the  courage  to 
inform  him   of  the   truth,  and  even  now  this 
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dreadfiil  secret  would  not  hare  been  vmng  bm 
me  if  I  had  not  seen  the  chfldren  of  one  fiaha 
raise  their  hands  to  take  each  other's  fife.  This. 
my  lord,  is  my  tale.'*^ 

The  friar  crossed  his  anns  upon  his  breasl,  vd 
bowed  his  head.  The  silence  with  which  his  stiny 
had  been  listened  to  remained  unbroken  for  sose 
moments;  when  Courtenaje,  regardless  of  tbe 
by-standers,  threw  himself  on  the  groimd  aod 
clasped  his  knees,  exclaiming,  **  My  father  T 

De  Barre  gazed  fiercely  round  him.  **  Ha ! 
ha  !  ha  !^  he  cried,  bursting  into  a  fearful  laugb, 
while  the  blood  started  from  his  nostrils,  and  liis 
eyes  glared  and  flashed—^*  Ha  !  ha !  so  I  killed 
thee  not,  old  man  ?^  Every  one  loolced  at  lum 
with  horror.  "  I  care  not  for  ye  now,  royal 
Charles :  though  I  did  murder  the  Earl  of  Mont- 
fort,  you  will  not  be  Duke  of  Brittany,  thanks  to 
your  own  wisdom  in  restoring  the  young  Lord 
Julian.— Ha!  haT 

"  Stop  r  said  the  friar,  <*the  Earl  of  Moritfort 
lives — no  thanks  to  thee,  however,  or  to  thy 
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base  accomplice.  In  the  hurried  journey  made 
by  him  and  his  companion,  they  accidentally 
changed  places,  and  the  murderer'^s  knife  was 
plunged  into  the  neck  of  Sir  Amauri  de  Gisson.'" 

•*  Help !  help  l^  cried  De  Barre ;  and,  grasp- 
ii\g  the  ann  of  a  knight  who  stood  near  him,  **  I 
am  dying  !^  he  exclaimed. 

At  this  moment  a  large  dog  burst  into  the 
company,  and  leaped  upon  him. 

*^  Guymon  1^  he  said,  and,  forgetful  of  his 
sufferings,  the  same  tender  expression  we  have 
before  noticed  passed  oyer  his  features  —  "I 
would  not  live  to  be  pointed  at:  this  small 
phial,'*^  taking  an  empty  one  from  his  vest,  ^^  has 
long  been  my  companion;  it  is  a  sovereign  re* 
medy  for  all  ills.  Courtenaye,  this  hound  is  all 
that  eyer  reaUy  loved  me — all  that  I  care  for 
now;  tell  the  darkreyed  maiden  to  watch  and 
tend,  it,  as  she  regards  the  entreaties  of  a  dying 


man.'' 


"  I  promise  to  fulfil  your  request,"  said  Cour- 
tenaye. 
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The  firitr  aiTsneed  tovaids  Urn,  asd  stteittftad 
to  tike  his  liand ;  but  he  set  hii  teeth  and  le- 
pnlaed  km.  He  stared  irHdly  afomd  him ;  a 
fearful  atroggle  distorted  his  featnrea;  he  groaned 
homUj,  and  eipired,  ivfaile  an  etpfession  of  die 
bitterest  scorn  played  on  his  lips. 

The  ftiar,  although  his  feelings  vrete  someiAat 
less  aeoie  than  fonneily,  and  his  passkms  had 
long  been  schooled,  could  not  eontrol  them  now; 
the  voice  of  nature  would  be  heard  ;  he  thiev 
himself  on  the  cotpee,  sad  burst  into  tears.  Jane 
of  Penthiinrre  fionted,  and  vnB  canied.  out  by  her 
women.  Charles  looked  n/R  though  he  could  not 
yet  oomprdiend  the  affidr;  Courtenaye  stooped 
and  bent  over  his  now  feflen  foe,  to  aaeertsm  if 
life  were  abeady  quite  ^ctmct. 

While  sll  were  still  occupied  in  contempktiag 
this  frightftil  spectade,  a  loud  iourish  of  tram- 
pets  proclaimed  a  herald  from  tike  city.  He  sp- 
proadied  the  royal  tent,  and  demanded  iastsBt 
audience  of  Charles,  in  the  name  of  the  Counltatt 


de  Mcmtfort,  who  had  lent  to  propose  a  truce, 
aad  yiAdch  was  accompanied  hy  a  measagct,  cmving 
Ae  presence  of  Charles  and  hia  fidends  at  a  ban^ 
qoet  to  be  holdtft  the  fbllawing  day,  when  die 
would  acknowledge  in  person  her  deep  gratitude 
to  them  for  the  restoration  of  her  son. 

Charles,  without  knowing  what  he  did  or  aaid, 
ktttantly  assented  to  a  cessation  of  aans,  and 
coiuteoualy  accepted  the  invitation.  By  d^iees, 
order  was  restored  in  the  camp ;  but  each  knight 
retired  with  feelings  very  different  from  those 
with  which  he  had  quitted  it  in  the  morning. 
'  ChaileB,  with  that  versatility  of  disposition  for 
wUch  he  was  but  too  remarkable,  in  order  to  di»» 
aipate  the  gloom  which  weighed  upon  his  spirits, 
sent  for  Alice  Macauky,/aad  once  again  desired 
she  would  relate  the  history  of  her  guilt. 

^^  I  was  bound  to  silence  and  secrecy,'^  answered 

tjbe  dame;  ^^  but  he  is  dead  now,  and  it  cannot 

:hann  him.     I  am  a  plain  woman,  Lord  Charles, 

aad  if  you  must  hear  the  tale«  I  may  not  gainsay 

you. 

o5 
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^*  I  irat  dmnertic  of  Lady  MatSda  Jeminghiau 
tdio  Irrei  in  Hdbom,  in  the  tkj  of  LcsidiHi: 
die  18  la  imlrigaante,  and  bMnrs  mose  of  the  ae- 
crel  hislorj  of  couits  perhqia  than  any  one  livag. 
8tf  Louk  de  Baxre-^^-or  Sir  Lonia  de  Roabign j,  ai 
they  tell  me  he  onght  to  hwre  b^n  caHed — {no* 
miaed  her  faat  riches  if  ahe  could  obtain  the  pe^ 
aOR  of  the  young  De  MoBtfiirty  nbo  iraa  then  in 
London  mA.  Sir  Amanri  de  CSbbod.  I  had  lired 
long  with  her,  and  had  aaaiated  her  in  many  a 
diffienhy* 

««  I  atole  the  diid  from  SnithfieM,  whither  he 
had  gone  to  witnesa  some  ahows,  and  conveyed 
him  on  board  a  collier,  the  ^  Sea-4ower^  by  name. 
We  did  not  intend  to  send  him  to  the  Norths  bat 
thought  that  might  serve  as  a  Uind.  We  wete 
carried  down  the  rirer  in  that  eUpv  and  then  put 
on  board  the  *  Jane  of  Dmdcirk,^  in  whidi  ifeaod 
we  were  to  have  crossed  the  Channel ;  bat  hearivg 
there  wa6  a  tigorous  seardi  commenced,  I  dreaded 
discovery,  and  resolved  upon  conveying  my  youi^ 
charge  to  my  lady'^s  house  in  Holboxn,  remainmg 
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diere  concealed  nntO  the  exckement  ehonld  have 
in  some  measnre  subsided.  Before  I  left  himie, 
my  lady  had  given  me  a  sign  and  conntersign, 
*  Sea-flower^  and  *  Jane,^  in  case  she  diould  send 
any  one  to  inqmie  after  the  boy,  which  I  com* 
municated  to  Boymans,  the  waterman  employed. 
The  child  and  I  had  been  some  hours  hidden  in 
the  cellar,  when  Boymans  arriyed  in  a  dreadful 
fright ;  a  knight  had  inquired  for  the  prince,  he 
said,  and  although  he  did  not  give  the  word,  he  dis- 
played a  silver  crucifix,  which  Boymans  knew  be- 
longed to  me,  and  which  he  thought  I  must  have 
given  instead.  How  the  knight  obtained  it  I  know 
not,  for  I  have  scarcely  ever  parted  from  it.  I 
heard  afterwarda  that  the  knight  came  to  Ely-pkce 
and  made  all  inquiries,  but  my  lady  baffled  him. 

^*We  remained  there  for  two  days,  no  one 
knowing  of  our  concealment  but  my  nustress, 
and  then  we  were  shipped  for  Bnttany.  I  was 
ordered  to  convey  my  young  roaster  to  an  old 
mined  castle,  called  the  Chi&teau  de  Roubigny,  near 
Rennes,  where  I  should  find  every  aceommoda- 
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tion,  bat  not  on  any  aoooont  to  diadoae  the  name 
or  mnk  of  my  pRsoner.  The  aenesdal  inn 
infonned  that  n  child  and  his  none  vcnild  anive 
there ;  that  it  was  a  son  of  the  Earl,  whom  he 
wished  to  keep  €oneealed«.  How  nonch  lon^  we 
might  have  remained  there  I  know  not,  if  tiai 
knight^  (pointing  to  Courtenaye)  ^'had  not  dis- 
covered ns.''' 

«'  Un^h  r  said  Caiaries, «'  it  k  amarveUeoa  his^ 
torj,  and  we  may  rgoice  that  it  has  ended  so  well: 
but  a  stop  nrastbe  put  to  Lady  Jemingham^s  in- 
trigaes.  The  Bail  of  MontfiMrt,  doubtless,  will  m* 
finm  King  Edward  of  her  dange]X>us  dispositiQa. 
I  will  not  reward  thy  iniquity  as  it  deserves ;  bnl 
thou  must  be  sent  to  the  Countess  of  Montfoiif 
that  she  may  deal  with  thee  according  to  her 
pleasure.^ 

Alice  fell  on  her  knees,  sad  implored  fiN^ve-* 


^^  Ask  not  pardon  of  me,^  rettuned  Charles ; 
'^  thou  hast  not  injured  me :  ask  it  of  her  whose 
child  thou  so  foully  kidnapped/^ 
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^^  For  the  love  of  Heaven,  have  mercy  on  roe, 
ray  lord !  Speak  for  me,  sweet  nrf^  she  contir* 
nued,  tuniiig  to  Conrtenaye  iritk  a  beseeching 
look. 

*^  I  have  small'  fears  for  thee,'"'*  re|died  Sir  Re- 
ginald ;  ^  thon  mayest  trust  to-  the  lady'*s  cle- 
mency.''* 

The  friar  shut  himself  up  for  the  remainder  of 
that  day,  and  refused  even  to  see  Courtenaye^  who 
daiHied  the  privilege  of  a  son  to  be  admitted. 

On  the  following  day,  Charles,  accompanied  by 
his  prtncess,  Lord  Louis  of  Spain,  and  niany  noble 
barons  and  knights,  repaired  to  the  gates  of  Hen<^ 
nebon,  and  entered  the  castle  amid  tlid  rgoicings 
and  shouts  of  the  multitude,  and  the  loud  har- 
mony of  martial  music.  The  countess,  overcome 
with  gratitude  to  heaven  for  the  restoration  of  her 
husband  and  her  son,  and  to  the  Lord  Charles 
and  Courtenaye  as  the  immediate  instruments 
thereof,  received  her  guests  with  a  pleasure,  which 
was  only  clouded  by  the  recollection  of  the  death 
of  Clisson. 
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Ei€  the  banqaet  commenced,  Courteiiaye  found 
himself  by  the  side  of  Ida*  and  had  pleaded  his 
cause  with  her.  Not  mom  did  he  iroo  her  as  the 
nameless  knight  of  the  fiilcon,  bat  as  heir  to  the 
eaddom  of  Roubigajr^  and  all  its  Inoad  kads. 

'*  Your  wealth  and  pover,^  relied  lola  to  Us 
suit,  ^  wotdd  haTe  had  no  influence  with  me ;  I 
had  vowed  never  to  give  my  hand  to  the  enemy  of 
De  Montfort :  -—but  he  can  scarcdy  be  deemed 
such,^  ahe  added  in  a  fidteiing  voice,  ^^  who  has 
restored  our  prince  to  his  mother's  anua.'" 

At  that  moment  a  flourish  of  trumpets  an- 
nounced the  banquet ;  the  knight  eksped  her  hand, 
csrried  it  to  his  lips^  and  eonduetent  her  to  the 
faaD  as  his  aflhaced  bride. 

While  still  seated  at  the  board,  the  fool  Lalsk 
tumbled  into  the  haD,  singing  the  doggrel  rhymes 
contained  in  the  letter  which  had  been  concealed 
under  the  pigeon^s  wing. 

*'  Some  walk,  some  fly, 
Some  sleep,  some  die, — 
The  tower  stood,  but  stands  do  longer. 
Yet  the  oak  shall  still  shoot  stronger. 
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When  the  bird  shall  Aeet  the  beast, 
When  the  dead  shall  join  the  feast. 
That  shall  be  found  ^ich  hath  been  lost,— 
Yet  one  must  wecqp,  who  erst  laughed  most. 

^^  And  is  it  not  ail  true  ?^  he  said. 

'^  Aha  r  said  the  countess,  *'  I  little  dreamed 
that  Clisson  vas  the  tovcar  which  had  fidlen,  and 
that  Blanche  was  she  vho  must  weep.  But,  tell 
me,  Lalala,  was  it  you  who  despatched  the  mes- 
senger ?^' 

^^  It  was  I,''^  said  a  Toice  at  the. lower  end  of 
the  hall.  EWery  one  turned  towards  the  spot 
whence  it  proceeded. 

^'  Ladj  of  Montfi»rt,^  sadd  the  firtar,  **  I  knew 
your  lord  was  safe,  and  that  the  child  was  found, 
and  therefore  bade  you  delay  the  surrender.  My 
ally,  Lalala,  has,  I  percdve,  been  faithfiil. — Regi- 
nald de  Courtenaye,^'*  he  continued,  ^^  I  here 
proclaim  thee,  before  this  goodly  company,  Earl 
of  Roubigny:  be  a  loyal  baron  and  a  true.''^ 
Without  waiting  for  a  reply,  he  glided  out  of 
the  hall. 

We  have  now  little  more  to  relate.     A  truce 
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of  ^Uute  yean  was  agreed  upon  between  tbe  con- 
tending parties.  Tbe  Elarl  and  Countess  of  Mont- 
fort,  taking  advantage  of  the  suspension  of  anus, 
passed  over  witk  their  jonng  son  to  Engkad^  and 
remained  some  time  at  the  court  of  London.  In 
a  few  short  wedcs,  Ida  was  sainted  Coontese 
ofRoubigny;  and  St.  Valery  had  ample  time  and 
opportunity  for  ezploiing  the  maxes  of  the  old 
castle.  The  friar  would  not  ooimoit  to  reside 
m\A  his  son— >the  ^tean  was  conneetod  with  too 
many  painful  seeaes;  but  he  eontaued  his  ei* 
piatory  life  of  usefidneas. 

Lalak  parted  from  his  mistress  with  many  teais ; 
but  he  could  not  sumnM>n  courage  to  tempt  the 
seas.  He  became  reconciled,  howevur,  to  herab> 
sence,  and  was  a  great  acquisition  to  die  follow- 
ers and  retainers  of  the  new  Earl  of  Roubigny. 

llie  Bishop  of  Leon,  his  plots  and  schemes 
being  discovered,  fled  beyond  sea,  and  was  never 
heard  of  more. 

All  Blanche'^s  hopes  in  this  world  were  blighted  ;r 
careless  and  light-hearled  in  prosperity  and  while 
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fortune  smQed  upon  her,  this  last  severe  blow 
crushed  ber  to  the  earth ; 

"  And  though  ere  long  her  sanguine  spirit  rose 
Above  the  first  dmad  fmssvre  of  its  woet  — 
Though  health  and  bloom  retum'd  —  the  delicate  chain 
Of  thought,  once  tangled,  never  cleared  again  ; 
A  wandering  bark,  upon  whose  pathway  shone 
All  stars  of  heaven,  except  the  guiding  one." 

lola  used  all  the  arts  suggested  bj  the  ten* 
derest  friendriiip  to  aoften  th«  rigour  of  her  des- 
tiny, and  persuaded  her  to  make  Roubigny  her 
home.  She  seldom  wept,  but  she  glided  about, 
like  a  spirit  from  aboye,  and  would  sing  to  her 
lute  for  hours,  verses,  of  which  the  exploits  of 
Clisson  were  the  theme ;    or  address  him  with 

^chortations  to  throw  off  his  melancholy  and  be 
himself  again :  and  if  the  cold  light  of  reason  shot 
through  her  mind,  she  would  cast  her  lute  from 
her,  and,  bowing  her  head  on  her  breast,  renuiin 
speechless,  until  memory  having  yielded  to  ima- 
gination, her  song  once  more  shed  a  faint  ray  of 
pleasure  over  her  soul. 

THE  KN1>. 
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INTRODUCTION. 

It  was  but  by  degrees  that  the  empire  founded 
and  established  by  the  mighty  Charlemagne  could 
relapse  into  the  state  of  anarchy  and  misery  from 
which  it  was,  for  a  season,  rescued  by  that  master- 
spirit of  the  West.  Had  he  bequeathed  to  his 
son  a  power  and  energy  of  mind  at  all  propor- 
tioned to  the  extent  of  dominion  committed  to 
the  government  of  his  feeble  hand,  the  decline 
of  the  empire  might  have  been  still  more  gra- 
dual ;  but  Louis  le  Debonnaire,  though  perhaps 
undeserving  the  censure  generally  thrown  upon 
his  character,  was  ill  fitted  to  uphold  the  glory  of 
the  empire,  which  had  been  raised  only  by  his 
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immediate  predecessors  from  a  state  of  insig- 
nificance.  His  reign  was  an  incessant  scene  of  con- 
tention ;  partly  from  the  rebellious  spirit  of  Us 
sons,  ever  quarrelling  about  the  dividon  of  the 
empire ;  partly  from  his  disputes  with  the  deigy; 
whose  enmity  he  incurred  from  Us  efforts  to  check 
their  growing  licentiousness.  The  empire,  at  his 
death  divided  among  his  sons,  was  again  united  in 
the  person  of  his  grandson,  Charles  le  Chauve ;  af- 
ter whose  death,  the  dismemberment  of  the  empire, 
and  a  rapid  succession  of  insignificant  princes,  oc- 
cupy a  century  of  confusion  and  crime,  over  which 
history  would  gladly  pass  in  silence,  but  that  its 
influence  was  too  long  and  too  deeply  felt 
Dreadful  was  the  state  of  the  people  during  this 
period,  when  the  nobles,  unrestrained  by  the 
spirit  of  Charlemagne,  each  played  the  tyrant  in 
his  own  petty  dominion ;  and  unsparing  was  the 
grasp  by  which  their  poor  vassals  were  robbed  of 
their  smaU  patrimonies  and  hardly-earned  pri- 
vileges.    But  greater  still  were  the  evils  which 
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desolated  the  kingdom  from  without.  The  Nor- 
mans, or  North-men,  no  longer  fearing  the  vigorous 
resistance  they  had  met  with  in  the  days  of 
Charlemagne,  again  descended  upon  the  coasts  of 
Fiance,  and  finally  penetrated  into  the  centre  of 
the  kingdom,  rendering  themselves  masters  of  the 
most  important  places,  and  despoiling  the  monas- 
teries and  churches  of  all  that  had  ever  been  held 
sacred  or  precious.  It  must  have  been  a  power- 
ful country  which  could  have  resisted  the  dread- 
ful incursions  of  these  northern  barbarians,  who 
rushed  upon  their  prey  with  an  impetuosity  which 
overwhelmed  everything  in  its  course ;  and  the 
enfeebled  state  of  France  at  that  period,  rendered 
it  an  easy  victim  to  these  scourges  of  the  age.  At 
last,  Charles  le  Simple  ceded  the  laige  province 
which  has  since  gone  by  their  name.  The  Nor- 
mans became  Christians  and  Frenchmen,  and  by 
their  colonization  strengthened  the  country  they 
had  so  lately  ravaged  and  despoiled. 

Such  was  the  state  of  France  upon  the  accession 
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of  Hugues  Capet.     There  is  generall  j  a  point  is 
the  historj  of  anaichj  at  which  some  daring  spirit 
rises  to  take  the  helm  of  afiaiis  ;  such  a  spirit  as 
is  only  roused  when  the  stonn  is  at  its  height,  and 
such  as  perhaps  could  only  be  formed  by  the  jar 
of  the  elements  amidst  which  it  rises.     Bach  a 
spirit  was  Hugues  Capet,  of  the  house  of  Bur- 
gundy,   which    had    been    gradually    gathering 
strength   and    consequence   amid   the  ruin    and 
desolation  which  surrounded  it.     By  degrees  the 
dominion  of  the  kings  of  France  had  dwindled 
into  little  more  than  the  possession  of  the  city  of 
Laon  :  but  the  acquisition  to  the  crown,  of  Bur- 
gundy,  Paris,    Orleans,  Touraine,  Anjou,  and 
Le    Maine,   the  possessions  of   Hugues  Capet, 
rendered  it  sufficiently  important  to  maintain  some 
degree   of  ascendency   over  its  powerful  barons. 
One   only  competitor  seems  to  have  been  bold 
enough  to  dispute  with  Hugues  Capet  the  suc- 
cession to  the  throne — Charles  of  Lorraine.     He, 
however,  was  taken  prisoner,  and  soon  aft^  died 
in  confinement ;  and  Hugues,  no  longer  fearing 
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any  rival,  associated  in  the  government  his  son 
Robert,  whose  virtues  and  talents  justly  fitted 
him  for  that  high  employ.  It  was  during  the 
absence  of  Hugues  and  Robert,  on  their  expedi- 
tion against  the  Duke  of  Lorraine,  that  the  follow- 
ing conversation  took  place  in  the  palace  of 
Hugues. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

**  How  weary  I  am  of  embroidering  aD  «Irrr 
said  the  lively  Qisele,  looking  up  from  the  fame 
on  which  her  eyes  and  fingers  had  been  busOj 
employed  for  some  hours.  ^*  Beiiha  !  pr^ythcelay 
aside  thy  work,  and  join  me  in  some  Ktely  p^ 
time;  my  head  is  well  riigi  bewildered  witk 
bending  over  these  grim  knights  and  dokhl 
maidens.** 

**  If  you  seek  to  dissipate*  yoxtf  gloom  in*  tie 
countenances  of  your  comptoions,  Ottele,'''*ttd 
the  Princess  Hedwidge,  **I  fear  me  yotiTl  ^ 
disappointed ;  for  a  more  dolorous  set  of  mtadsts^ 
sure,  never  looked  down  from  a  tapestried  wiB- 
Since  oor  fether  and  Robert  departed;  I  have 
rarely  seen  a  smile  among  you.^ 
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'^  Oh,  that  this  turbulent  duke  were  fiurly 
quelled  !'*'*  said  the  gentle  Alice.  ^'  I  like  not  to 
think  upon  the  dangers  to  which  my  &ther 
is  exposed  by  his  presumption  and  folly,  while 
we  are  lazily  sitting,  sorting  gold  and  azure 
threads.^ 

"  But  why  are  we  sorting  threads  P**^  said 
Hedwidge,  as  ^e  spirit  of  her  &ther  shone  in  her 
eye.;  '^  whilst  our  country  and  our  father'^s  throne 
is  threatened,  why  axe  we  pent  within  these  bat- 
tlements?''"  Then  laughing  at  her  own  warmth, 
she, added,  *' What  say  you  to  an  expedition  of 
knight-enantry  ?  Should  I  find  a  squire  among 
y<m,  maidens  ?^ 

^^  Dare  you  ask  that  question  of  the  daughters 
ci£  Hugues  P'^  said  Gisele ;  ^^  and  yet,  forsooth,  I 
know  not  how  Alice  would  &ce  the  roar  of  battle. 
Qid  you  mark,  when  in  pastime  the  other  day,  we 
wf^tcfaed  Robert  and  his  companions  skirmishing, 
as  thej  became  more  earnest  in  the  contest, 
and  their  eyes  flashed  brighter,  and  the  blows^ 
fell  quicker— did  you  mark  how  she  trembly — . 

h2 


and  her  cheek  yras  non  ▼hjte  as  my  keixdiie^  ^^ 
now-crimaoxk  aa  her  bodice?^  . 

^^  Or  as  her  brow^'"  r^oined  Hedv}d^>  laugh- 
ing ;  whHe  Alice  suddenly  xesiuned  her  work«  to 
hide  her  Uashiog  &ce,  *^  Saw  jou  not  Ncvers 
was  in  the  fight  P**^ 

'^  But,  hark  !  vaa  not  that  a  ham  ?*"  exclaimed 
all,  as  a  distant  sound  was  just  now  heard. 
*^  And. now  it  is  answered  by  the  warder:  it  is 
news  irom  Laon ;  it  is  the  note  of  welcome  that 
he  sounds.  Come,  come  to  t)u8  casement ;  who 
is  it  ?  see." 

'*  I  see  but  one  hors^nan  in  the  distance,"" 
said  Oisele. 

"  Who  can  it  be  ?''  said  HedwidgQf.  *'  S^e 
how  hard  he  rides  !  he  has  passed  ike  drawbridge 
already."** 

"  Pray  Heaven  he  brii^g  us  no  bad  tidings,"* 
saiid  Alice>  fearfully. 

*f  That  .taifmot  be,  for  "'tis  the  prince  your 
brother,^"  said  Bertha,  joy  Lghting  up  her  eje, 
and.  diffiisinp, itself  oyer  her  lovdy  and.  speaking 
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countenance,  whose  nsttal  pensive  expi'ession  ren- 
dered these  moments  of  joy  ihote  bnHknt.  They 
were  not  frequent;  her  eariy  inldfbrtunes  had 
imparted  to  her  character  a  tinge  of  sadness  un- 
usual at  her  age,  for  she  was  now  only  in  her 
seventeenth  year.  On  the  death  of  her  &ther, — 
which  had  occurred  some  years  before  this  period, 
but  not  before  her  heart  and  deeply  sensitive 
feelings  were  sufficiently  matured  for  her  to  feel 
in  a  very  painfnl  degree  the  desolation  and 
dependance  of  her  situation, — she  was  received 
into  the  fiunily  of  Hugues  Capet,  her  cousin,  (pr^ 
as  some  say,  her  uncle,)  to  be  brought  up  with 
his  daughters,  who  were  about  the  age  of  the 
orphan  Bertha. 

Hugues,  though  possessing  strong  feelings  of 
affection,  was  in  his  iiunily,  as  in  his  camp,  impe- 
rious and  haughty — stem  in  enforcing  his  com- 
mands, and  inflexible  in  his  resolution.  His 
eldest  daughter,  Hedwidge,  inherited  in  a  high 
degree  these  qualities  of  her  father,  and  between 
them  it  might  have  bred  ill  with  Bertha,  but  tcft 
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the  strong  inteiest  ivhkh  ht^^hMStj^;  h^  i^mvtkm, 
and  the  sweetiietti  of  her  disfiMittMi,  -^ccitiMl  in 
the  heaitB  of  lA 'imvaid  her«  'R^kHlBed  by  the 
haughty  apirit  of  th^ir  eldest  aitter,  aiSd  Ae  rigwsi 
irith  which  ahe  aevnelisiea'exerciaed  oyf&  Aixa  tke 
droit  d*a1nie,  her  youoger  eouaina  found  is  Bertha 
a  friend  and  companion,  whose  strong  good  aense 
and  firmness  could  now  support  m  her  little  dflli- 
cultiea  the  tunid  and  shrinking  Aliee,  and  now 
assist  with  her  intelligcnoe  and  sweetness  the 
undertakingB  of  the  lively  GKs^e.  But  her  beauty, 
her  int^igenee,  and  h^  sweetness,  w^ere  not  her 
only  champions:— in  the  love  of  her  cousin 
Robert,  the  only  son  of  Hugites,  his  d^fight  and 
pride,  the  idol  of  his  large  and  powerfiil  fitf,  she 
possessed  a  dhampion  more  puissant  than  all  the 
rest  united/  Had  this  strong  ieeling  been  one  of 
late  growth,  it  must  have  excited  the  disappioba- 
tion  of  the  stem  Hugues ;  but  it  had  watched  over 
BerthaV  interest  ill  their  childish  pastimes,  had 
grown  with  their  growth  and  s^ngthened  with 
(heir  strength,  so  imperceptibly,  that  while  one  was 
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Y^tgMtg  ¥p^n  ir^HKik^l^Qclv  «nd  tbe  fonn  of  die 
^^ilier,  hiB4  «litady  tfttaaxied  its  ML  heiglit  and 
onanlj  ^^sUnfitDcy,  tji^ir  loye  waa  tinreg^ed  by 
duM9e  9|N>tmd  .Ui«t», :  ox  asefU^  only  to  the  cii^ 
«uiiiftt«iic68  wbicb  had  made  her  one  of  his  &- 
ther^  houaehold ;  and  they  themselyea  were  per- 
haps ignorant  of  tiie.  lull  ekteat  of  the  a&ction, 
which  had  ao  gKadnflUy,  but  so  firmly,  taken  root 
in  their  hearty  till  ekeumstances  made  it  known, 
to  the  misery  of  both**— But,  ere  this,  the  jHrince 
has  passed  the  oaaanent,  has  dismounted  at  the 
doorway,  and  is  now  gladly  welcomed  in  his  rister's 
tower. 

^^  How  &res  our  royal  fath^  ?  and  how  goes  on 
the  w$ir  ?-— why  itre  you  thus  returned  alone,  and 
in  meh  faaate  ?'".  burnt  from  the  lips  of  each  of  the 
princesses,  as  ihey  hung  aiound  the  princely 
form  of  their  brother* 

'^  Because  I  would  not  that  ye  heard  from 
other  lips  of  the  success  of  our  arms,  and  the 
defeat  of  the  rebel  Chfiiilesy"'  i^ied  he,  :aa  he 
addressed  his  speech  to  the  group ;  but  his  eye 
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brilliancy  at  the  joy  which  spadcMin  hflnL\  Btat 
he  was  .90911  ^fd-QtMa  itha  ^pkapjitapa:  of  it, 
by  the  glad  and  eager  YOciftiitioaBrQt Jua  vAlaaf 

''  Ib  he  de&aM'';iftll^italter,iiJttiDaied? 
and  are  the  lebeU/^idl^d  fT  :  >:  > 

''  They  are^r-Jb  p  oiir.pijapMir.  .Bat»  Kudd- 
ens,  my  lord  our  &theri^.li«  heDaditaoiLoHeted& 
me  tell  yo«,  that  tl^  night  he.hoUa  acoiAit,  to 
cdelmte.  wf  yicli^Ky  aver^thi^r  the  jooljr.tEoiihkr 
of  his  peace,  and  to  asajg^  ACM  iBinadii»tlKXK 
whose  valour  haa  effwtqd  ji#  .  HeihSUjmn  aD  be 
present  to  grace  the  assembly (;*'aiid.imake:«]L  pie* 
pamtionj^psedfly,  i^h^^mea  willvhasto  te.gi^t 

you.**  -■':'♦  r./'  n>''  ■•  •^'     '^-j' 

'^  That  will  we  jojf^/\il^d.Bb«ridgeVtimd 
summooii^  her  atlfflfjIartSfc.  abs^-gavei  tiie  ateeesasBj- 
ordciTB,  while  Giaek  ran  d^lie^dwd  to  her  tinag* 
room:  but  Bertha  lingered,  as  dnefialdsd  the 
scarf  she  had  been  engaged  in  working ;  and  Alice 
hung  yet  on  her  brbther^s  aim,  and  coaxed  him 
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^.Simiamiia  umee  V^*  tkd#e  w&ost  valoiir  had 
diatfngBHhfedtfcQni^   .        -  "  \     - 
:  '«  It  vtoywf  :te^I  irffl-net  tfeH  Vree,  girl ! 
Tlmt  wilt  know  t<Miij^i.'' 

^^  FonooA,  1 4riA  hot  iviut  so  long.  '  Come,  tell 
me,  did  the  Count  de  Blbis  fight  >reB  ?^ 

» 

<^  Truly  did  he ;  bi^t  there  was  one  beside  him 
whose  Mdoiir  idiBBied  muiy.^ 

'^  Wh»m  .jnean  you  ?^-  said  the  breathless 
Aiioe^  .expecting  to  hear  the  wdl-known  name  of 
the  young  Ootnit  de  Neiwi«« 

^  The  jold.Oaunt  d^Aicy,^  replied  her  brother, 
smiliiig>at»h0E:e9ideiit  dkappointment. 

^^^  Pebawv.boy  I  diiiik  you  I  eaie  to  hear  of  his 
feats?  they  were  the  first  tales  my  nurse  told  me/^ 

/^  Haik ! :  Am  it  4ile  ii^ei'^is  horn  again,^  said 
Hrdwidgfii;  ^^her  sees  ^hem  doubtl^  from  afiir. 
Bertha^  ■  coake  IT  land  Alice  Joined  Aem  as  they 
left  the  apaitmeiit.- 
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CHAPTER  II. 

The  guests  had  afaeady  aaBOkibkd  in  tlie  idfy 
and  spacious  hall,  whidi  bad  been  hastilj  pm- 
pased  for  tbeir  reoeptiDii;  ai  one  end  of  uUdi, 
upon  a  platform  raised  some  d^[iees  above  tfe 
floor,  vas  placed  n  ch^r  ol  atate^  ^ooTcred  with 
Grimson  dioth,  under  a  canopy  of  ikoivjDe  male- 
rial.    Large  iron  lamps,  in  the  rude  •&ahisQ  of 
the  age,  lighted  up  ihe.vaiilled.and  ex^uisit^ 
fretted  Toof  from  which  ihejr!.- hung;  'jadhagf 
torches^  placed/  in  niehes  loiiiid:  the  wall,  flo^gs 
rediuid  glating  light  upon  the  gnmpa  into  .which 
the  WBiriors   had  formed,  while  they  evtit^ai 
anon  turned  an  expectant  eye  towards  thefihtr 
form*     They  w^e  mostly  anned,  dGar  thejr  had 
been  hastily  stimmoned  on  their  retum  fix>in  dbeir 
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victorious  expedition ;  and  their  rade  and  dingy 
armour  contrasted  well  with  the  flush  and  excite- 
ment of  victory  which  still  dwelt  upon  their  coun- 
tenances. But  it  was  not  unmixed  with  appre- 
hension in  the  features  of  some  of  the  younger 
knights,  whose  valour  had  now  first  made  them 
candidates  for  &me ;  and  the  hearts  of  some 
beat  thick,  as  tliey  awaited  the  anival  of  their 
sovereign,  to  hear  how  fiur  their  youthful 
prouesBc  should  raise  them  on  the  kdder  of  pro- 
motion. 

^^  I  oongratulate  thee,  Nevers,^  said  the  Count 
de  Blois,  as  he  shook  the  gauntleted  hand  of  his 
young  fiiend  and  companion  in  aims  :  ^^  I  have 
watdied  thee  through  the  day,  and,  by  my  troth, 
thy  ycmokg  valour  might  make  veterans  blush.  It 
has  raised  thee  nearer  to  thine  Alice  than  could 
a  dukedom ;  far  well  Hugues  knows  how  to  re- 
ward  those  whose  bravery  has  made  bis  throne 
secure.** 

"  It  is  that  security,  De  Bloifif,  for  which  this 
morning  I  did  fight  so  hardly,  wiiich  tn$#  bid« 
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of  Charier  ^  Lotnilie  -  dM-ndt  •diMx^cftage  w 
pveteDsi<»|8  fo  die  ktnd  of  >hi^  k^^dj^do^iter^ 
bat  I  fstr  mcf,  the  tnooaroli  of  thiB^tUr^ieabiH^ 
fornider,  la  k«  urtll  (kMbtle^  bey  itit^wm  ttoi 
potrerful  line  «f  ki!igt---:iH&3Kspiilii  th^  yMUg  u' 
rash  aapimnt  to  so  brilKasit  an;  aOiance.^' 

''  Tush,  boy!  let  not  thy  fears  didliMttea4hee; 
would  Chat  my  (Mm  to  BtrihM^s  hand  were 
half  aa  good  as  thine  to  Alice's  1  Ib  tlie  iAe^ 
fiap  of  her  brother  thou  haat  -an  able  pleader  fia 
thy  tmt,  which  I  cannot  boast;  fiuvtbough  i  kas^ 
not  why,  it  is  dear  he  lonres  me  not.  Bvdt^stl 
they  come  i^ 

^*  Oh,  it  is  a  goodly  train  r  aaid  one  of  libc 
aaaemUy,  as  they  pressed  forwaisd  J.Q  ipmt  i^ 
hoBiage  to  their  long. 

Firm  was  ihestep.of  Hugiaea  Capet  thatju^^^ 

aa  he  advanced  t»  the  throne  which  tiie  kle  ^ 

rtory  over  his  oi>ly,  but  powerful  rival,  4he  Dok^ 

fiofXorraaifcey  had  seeuced  -to  him  beyond  aU  ^' 

f^'.amfHitims.r  He  aaw  himself  .the  poaMsof  of 
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should.. Md:i»>fii8t  ^tmtioft  M^oflig  tbe  ^piioc^  oi? 
£tixop«^  ,. Proud  w|A  hifi  glafiee*  i^^pw  bis  oBJiy 
<mi»  wbo  »lomU  uphold  tl^  glpry  Imi  v^uld.  le^e 
hisn,  ,fmd .  ttpitn  Ibe  lov«ly  maidena,  wl)o  dbntnli 
half-fearfully  irom  tiue  giUK  of  the  eager  aud  ad« 
miring  a$9e9ibly. 

^  In  figure  and  iht  countenaAee  Hugue$  looked 
the  mondrcj^*  A  circlet  of  gold  bound  hi»  b]row» 
tm  whidliaal;  an  expression  of  pleated  and  nn- 
^vonted  .good-^lmmour^  He  had  exchanged  hts 
aimour  'for  a  purple  tnnic^  which  showed  off  to 
great  advantage  his  well-proportioned  figtu», 
Whole  strength  and  manliness  contrasted-  well 
with  the  elegant  and  shrinking  foim  of  Alice,  who 
leaned  upon  his  arm,  arrayed  in  a  simple  robe  of 
white,  scaree  daring  to  throw  back  the  fior  and 
luxuriant  ringlets  whidi  shaded  her  delicate  fear 
tares  and  light  blue  eyes,  and  fell  upon,  her 
alabaster  neck  and  rounded  shouldenw^^  Upon 
the  other  side  of  Hugues   enteved  H^dwidge, 
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wboM  €iidy4bmed  but  MMievkii  lUficidBie 
feslares,  Mty  brow,  pieiciiigr  e jie,  end  impoeBig 
mien,  showed  tlie  spfail  of  htt  frihtt*  reflected  h 
W.  She  wore  %  erimeoii  robe,  and  her  hair  was 
plaited  in  the  fimn  of  a  diad^n,  whieh  wdl  ht- 
eame  her,  as  die  took  her  station  proudly  bj  hfr 
fiither'^s  throne.  Bertha  and  Oisele  completed 
the  group  which  fonned  arond  die  monarch; 
for  Robert,  after  plaeing  them  by  his  father,  had 
left  them,  to  join  Ae  warriors  below.  The  at- 
tendants ranged  themselves  at  some  Httle  distance 
behind  their  princess  chair.  A  flourish  of  tnim- 
pets  announced  to  the  assembly  that  the  kii^ 
was  about  to  address  them,  and  they  eageriy 
pressed  forward,  while  he  thanked  them  for  their 
vigorous  and  prompt  assistance  in  the  late  emer- 
gency, and  complimented  diem  upon  their  bravety 
and  valour  in  the  content  with  the  rebel  Charies, 
whose  fiite  they  would  discuss  upon  some'  fttture 
opportunity ;  for  such  a  subject  was  not  ineet  for 
so  joyful  an  occasion  as  the  present,  when  he  had 
assembled  his  noble  and  right-trusty  friends,  to 
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bid  tbmi  89k  of  him  such  boonsy  or  aecept  such 
Ikvoutb,  as  be  .itt  confietenoe  could  gthot.  ^^  And 
&Bt,  mytn»ni»y'"  be  added,  ^^  I  would  bave  you 
name  «  meet  lewaid  for  bim  vbo^  in  taking  pri- 
soner, aad  placing  in  our  power  tbis  rebellious 
duke,  has  ftOc«nplished  the  great  end  of  our 
enterprise/'* 

*'  It  was  tbe  prince  bis  son — it  was  the  brave 
young  prince,^  resounded  through  the  hall. 

^<  It  was  my  son,*"  replied  the  king,  a  tear  of 
piottd affection  gathering  asbe  spoke:  ^^  his  reward 
is  at  your  disposal.*"  None,  however,  named  it, 
though  .the  murmur  of  admiration  and  enthusiasm 
which  pervaded  the  ball  showed  that  it  was  not 
withheld  by  the  disapprobatiim  of  the  assemUy. 

^^  Since  it  is  left  to  me  to  name  my  son's 
reward,^  said  the  king,  '^  tell  me,  my  friends, 
shall  I  err  in  following  the  example  of  my  pre- 
deceason  on  tlus  throne*— shall  I  enr  in  sharing  it 
with  him  who  has  rend^^  it  secure  to  me  P^ 

Loud  and  continued  shouts  of  applause  evinced 
the  approbation  and  delight  of  the  assembly  at 


Urn  fwpfwl,  9ad  .tbtt  KPiw.  ^ii  Mttfuiiiwly 
called  by.U  fiwn  the  miwlMitti»lsMt.4r4^.kB, 
into  vfakb  ^.  1m4  TC^c»tadi9»n<bi8  finiliwitaa 
of  hia  eaqpfeiliy-Ao  iemTe  /fiNvii  ltBifttibcr:Ae»- 
wvd  of  kis  yootUU  valooft.  -  A  v»y,^w  eigedf 
mide  for  hisi,  «b  be  [wwiwd  fewjifr  thr  Ul; 
ftod  muij  were  tlie  UedriBf».frwi  tlie^^  anA 
coDgiatulatioaB  &oBi  llie  fon^gy  ivUA  St^^^^^' 
him  as  he  adTBHeed  to  tbe  pMom^vhenclv 
fatb^  neetii^  ksm,  exieatfled  his^liaail  U»  Un, 
and  placed  Lini  <m  tke  tbxone  beaida^Un*  Long 
and  deafening  slioata  of  ^^I^ong  lite.Hagutt  aod 
Robert  r  for  man  J  mumtes  fiHcd  tficivll.  '. 

His  siBteiB  crowded  toimd  himia  ^jpmmiim 
joy  at  the  new  boaovn  confeiral«n.faiiit,  andbfe 
a  momeoi  Robert,  felt  nothing,  bitt  the  wamaaami 
ne^ofhish^  dignity  and  popafatify.  Bstieog 
ei^  Ui>e  dioiijU  had  aMbttded^  WCdi  dtti  Us  eqp 
might  jfet  befuUer,  for  BeaAa^  ToioB.&ad  nut 
joiqed  in:  tb^  geneoral  aoiig  ef  coi^pvtoklien  and 
encmniilm.  B»t.  aaaroe  •  wiaa  ibe  iedkigifanmy  vhte 
he  AltAwann  tear  fiffl  upanitherhaiBlrlie  iiifid  ex- 
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tefidod::ii{jM  Acr  baiftk  of  di&  throBe,  and  tuning 
round,- ^fe'beMd'fiMlM^  BOndihg  somewliat  be- 
hind* ki  fair  Vhole  8Qu1  nad  ^fe&ling  concentrated 
in^eintensdlodc  with  wMeh^Bkef  reined  him. 
Her^MI  <hrk:eyeflf  scame  equalled  in  briiriancy 
b  J  tbe  rich  ciidel  of  cBaaioiidfi  irhich  surmounted 
heor/fiiir  brow,  she  seemed  to  live  Ibr  that  one 
ardeirt  -gjBO^  which  now  engrossed  her  soul.  That 
gaaa  ssffieed,  and  as  he  seized  and  pressed  to  his 
lipa  the  fair  hand  of  Bertha,  Robert  felt,  that 
uxilfln.  possessed  of  it,  the  empire  of  the  world 
woidd  be  as  nothing  to  him. 

But  he.  .was  KOised  from  these  reflections  by 
the  cereniM^.  of  reoeiving  the  homage  of  his  new 
subjects;  and  it  was  not  tiH  the  flist  proud  baron 
bei^  tika  koae  to  itobert,  that  the  sickening  con^ 
sciousaess  of  her  near  and  different  relation  to  him 
swqit  tike  a.  witkering  blast  over  the  y^Ming,  fend 
heart,  of  .Bexdia.  '<  It  was  but  tkk  molfning,'- 
thought  sfasy^dial  I  lovedmy  playiBate  in  ehild- 
hood,  m J  compaiBion  in  youth  r  whMi  do  I  lo^^ 
now  ?   My  kuig>^»^  monarch  wkosr aHiuee'  will  be 
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cottited  by  the  €nt  ptineea  of  tlte  tge^  wUf  tn 
oiplmii  dttoghter  of  Bttxgoxidy  mist  facsd  Ae 
knee  befive  bim.  Is  it  Iben  »  cmfto  to  lofe 
bim  ?     If  80,  I  ffiUBt  for  erer  be  mott  guDt j.^ 

''  Ob,  Bertba,  see  !^  med  Gisele,  ''  tbe  jooag 
knight  De  Pontbieu  advanoes  !  I  trust  oar  6- 
tber  wiQ  reward  bim  w^-^be  lotikS  so  boM  mi 
dBuntless.**^ 

"  Sire  de  Pontbieu,*"  said  tbe  king,  "  Aj 
valour  claims  tbis  kingdom^'s  tbanks-— but  tbcy 
were  poor  fiire  to  live  upon.  Take  vitb  tbem 
tbe  lands  of  Boguevallois,  and  be  ever  as  ready 
in  tby  country'^s  cause  as  tbou  bast  proved  tbjfsdf 
tbis  day.*" 

"My  Viliant  and  rigbt-trusty  friend,"  said 
Hugues,  as  tbe  old  Count  d^Arcy  qipcoadied, 
*^  bow  can  I  tbank  tbee  for  tbine  old  and  valued 
services  —  bow  can  I  prove  to  tbee  my  grati- 
tude ?  Lands  and  riches  thou  lackest  not*— thou 
must  name  thy  boon."^ 

<*  My  lord  tbe  king,'^   said   tbe  old  ye^mn, 
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^^  it  ifl  true  I  have  long  fbnght  in  the  service  of 
my  ccmntry,  and  I  trust  that  in  this  mj  last 
exploit  I  kiye  not*  shamed  the  reputation  of  my 
youth.  But  I  now  see  yoar  throne  surrounded 
and  supported  by  those  whose  strength  is  yet 
un^nfeebled  by  age,  and  whose  courage  is 
undamped  by  the  reverses  of  this  turbulent  world. 
To  them  it  behoves  me  to  give  place.  In  them, 
sire,  you  will  find  stronger  arms  and  stouter 
hearts,  but  not  a  more  loyal  one,  than  in  old 
d'Arcy.  With  your  grace^s  leave,  I  would  now 
fiipend  in  retirement  and  peace  the  few  remaining 
years  of  my  life :  but  I  will  first  crave  my  boon. 
It  is,  that  the  king,  your  son,  will  place  about  his 
person  my  only  and  orphan  grandchild.  He  will 
sore  him  well  4  and  in  leaving  him  \uider  the 
protecti<ni  of  a  prince  I  revere  so  highly,  I  shall 
be  without  one  earthly  eare.^ 

*^  All  that  you  could  be  to  him  I*  will  be,^ 
said  Robert ;  ^*  and  I  thank  yoa,  d^Aroy,  that  you 
have  made  the  first  act  of  my  power  one  of  gra- 
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titwck  and  respect  to   a    loted  and   lioDimred 

^  We  irfll  cheriali  him  as  thy  ih2d;  yAicy,'' 
saidHugfies;  ^and  if  he  But  ihheiil  tiiy  Tiloar 
a»d  thy  worth,  he  will  be  a  btilwarl:  to  cmr 
throne. 

The  old  coont  bowed  prcrfbundly.  **  And  nov, 
aire,  I  would  wish  yon  fiireweU,^  said  he  witii 
much  emotion ;  and  after  respectfUly  kissing  tite 
hand  which  Hugues  extended  to  him,  be  took  an 
affinrtionate  leave  of  Robert  and  &e  princesses, 
whom  he  had  known  and  loTed  fiom  ch3dhood, 
disappeared  among  the  crowds  and  was  seen  do 
more  at  court. 

**  And  now  approach,  Neveid,'^  ^d  Ae  king. 
'^  What,  boy !  thou  comest  timidly,  doat  lSi<m  ? 
It  was  not  thus  that  I  did  see  thee  ehaige  yes- 
treen the  bold  speannen  of  Lorraine.  By  mv 
troth,  I  thought  thy  headlong  valour  would  undo 
us ;  but  as  it  did  not  happen  so  this  time,  I  will 
guard  against  die  Uke  again,  by  giving  thee,  widi 
the  hand  of  the  timid  Alice,  so  high  a  value  fer 
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iliy  life  ^  shall  tempqr  even  thj  hot^iiit*  Come 
hither,  Alice !  What !  frightened  still,  thou 
foolish  trembler  l**^  Then,  placing  iil  the  hand  of 
the  enraptured  Nevers  that  of  his  lov^j  child^ 
he  added,  ^^  Thou  dost  well  desecve.  h«r)  else 
thou  hadst  not  had  her,  boj. — ^But  who  comes 
next?  Ha!  it  is  thee,  De  Blois?  I  hate  of 
late  markcid  with  sorrow  that  thou  and  Robert 
have  not  been  the  friends  I  wish  to  see  thee.    Bo- 
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bert,  give  him  thy  hand ;  I  will  have  no  strife 
between  ye ;  and  in  token  of  reconciliation,  De 
Blois,  he.  shall  himself  bestow  on  thee  the  haiid 
of  the  Princess  of  Burgundy.  I  know  thou  hast 
long  loved  her,  and  thy  services  claim  from  us 
this  re^v^.  «^  How  JXffw  !  dost  not  hear  me, 
Robert?^  But  Robert  jsat  as  one  spell^bpuad, 
apparently 'insensible  to  all  around  him. 

A  cjoud  darkened  the  countenance  of  Huguee 
as  the  truth  flashed  upon  his  mind|  ai(d  i  thou- 
sand suspioionsy  which  formed;  bai  arisen  but 
to  die  away,  now  rose  in  stnnig  ^tteatatjpn  of  it ;. 
but  the  conviction  of  the  truth  on^y  served  to 
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strengiben  the  stem  intuition  of  the  king.  Ik 
had  not  maxked  without  anodety  the  taifadknt 
and  martial  spirit  Df  De  B^ois,  'one  of  the  tkhest 
and  most  powerftd  of  his  buonav  ^i^d  had  haf 
intended  to  attach  to  his  peison,  by  diir  alh- 
ance,  one  whose  ambition,  infiocnce,  and  un- 
daonted  bravery  wotdd,  if  thwarted,  have  my 
dered  him  no  insignificant  enemy. 

^^  Thou  shalt  receive  her,  then,  from  me,  De 
Blois  r  he  said.  *'  Hedwidge,  kad  hither  Ber> 
tha ! — Is  the  girl  entranced  ?^ 

And  so  indeed  it  seemed ;  and  had  Hngnes 
doubted  what  he  now  believed,  he  had  but  to 
gaze  on  Beitha  to  be  assured  of  it.  Pale  ns  her 
milk-white  robe,  she  stood  like  the  statue  of  an 
inspired  sibyl :  her  long  datk  locks  thrown  back, 
her  eyes  fixed,  and  ready  to  b«ffst  with  the  in- 
tense eagerness  with  which  she  seemed  to  endea- 
vour to  penetrate  the  dreadful  vision  that  en- 
chained  her  soul,  she  stood  powerless,  motion- 
less ;  and  even  the  proud  Hedwidge  hesitated  to 
obey  her  fiither^s  injunction ;  but  it  was  repeated 
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in  a  tMie  that  ftdmitted  not  of  hesitationi  and 
Seitha  was  led  by  hec  cousin  to  tbe  tlm>ne. 

^'  De  Blois,  she  ia  thine  T  said  Hugues,  as  he 
took  h&c  resistless  hand  and  pkced  it  in  that  of 
I>e  BIois. 

*^  By  Heaven^  it  ^hall  not  be  !^^  cried  Robert, 
starting  from  his  trance,  and  furiously  dashing 
away  the  extended  hand  of  De  Blois ;  and  Bertha, 
with  A  soreain  whkh  petrified  the  hearts  of  all 
wh^  hfiard  it,  fell  senseless  in  the  arms  of  Hed- 
'widge. 

Hugues,  in  high  vrath,  broke  up  the  court ; 
but,  a»  he  left  the  hall,  sud  to  De  Blois,  ''  I 
liare  .6wom  it,  and,  by  Heaven,  she  shall  be 
thine  r 

J^tG^  this,  Robert  had  disappeared  :  the  guests 
dffMirted,  and  the  deep  silence  of  night  took  pos- 
seaiion  of  the  castle. 
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iTHMftot  until BoiAe  mimiea  after  B«iAft  vake 
the  foUowing  monisi^,  thai  she  MoM  p«wmfa 
hmdf  that  all  that  preaented  kaelf  to  W  he^ 
iriUend  mind  was  anything  nave  tkan  «  mU 
dream  of  the  night;  but  the  innge  rf  Hdbart, 
aa  he  fixed  hia  giaap  npMi  him  tad  hdA  hade  the 
arm  of  De  Bloia— 4ii8  fladung  e^  km  ^HAtatt  ^ 
detennined  defianee— ^aa  loo  vivU  fer  her  ta 
doubt  its  leality.  *'  Bat  ^7  ima  il  i^''  ahe  aaid 
to  heiaelf— <<  what  weie  they  dhiing?  Gk  I  aov 
I  know  too  well-— it  waa  De  Mm  liiat  h^  haM 
badt;  myhand  waainthaiofH^gnaa;  Guiitbe 
that  but  for  him  I  should  have  been  the  faateath^ 
edofDeBloia^?  Bntiiol  I  nmv and^I  never 
coiiaeAted--^How  was  it  r   I  wiU  aaek  AJioa ;  ahe 
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will  tell  me  all.  CHi,  happy  Alice  r  added  she, 
as  the  recollection  of  what  had  passed  became 
more  strong,  **  why  did  thy  fiither  -^—  But  no, 
I  do  not  enyy  thee,  I  would  not  exchange  with 
thee.  Am  I  not  happier  with  the  love  of  Robert 
than  with  the  hand  and  riches  of  Neven  ?  Am 
I  not  prottd^  as  the  subject  of  Robert  than  as 
the  ehnrished  child  of  Hngues  Capet  ?  But  where 
is  QifttiM  ?**  -And,  haatily  rising,  she  opened  the 
doar  of  the  adjaining  turret ;  but  the  princesses 
woe  not'  there ;  and,  looking  out,  she  saw  that 
the  momiflg  was  fitr  advanced. 

The  sun  shone  brilliantly ;  but  the  bright  ray 
whidi,  through  die  opened  casement,  illumined 
Ibe  MOm  of  Bertfui,  only  increased  the  feding  of 
dMil«ti«n  wfakh  stride  upon  the  tnoumful  heart 
of  its  inmate.  She  turned  with  a  bewildered 
brain  teom  die  contemplation  of  all  that  was  gay 
and  joyous,  to  the  darkness  and  gloom  of  her  own 
sad  heart. 

<*  I  csa  best  this  no  longer!^  she  cried ;— ^^  this 
vague  ienusmlna&ee  of  what  is  past,*  tins  uncer- 
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teiiit7-«»and,  oh  t  Uitt  •tmge  mHgnriiig  of  tk 
Aiture  !^    And  die  hegtn  to  sttiie  hsndL 

*^  Oin  I  aenst  your  gxiKse?^  said  oae  of  kr 
altenduita,  enieriiig. 

^^  No,  Conttance ;  to^y  I  need  do  ii^  fan 
diee^  ake  added,  nHmmhlly*  «'  But,  td  ne, 
where  are  the  jniiioeeses  P  I  have  ovodeft 
myself.^ 

^'  They  hate  long  been  moTing,^  aflid  Cm- 
Btanee,  ^*  and  aze  even  now  dboai  to  ride  feftk 
The  king — or  kings,  I  should  aay^  but  tbitiiii» 
ear  is  yet  unused  to  it-*haTe  been  Bome  time  m 
cottttcil. 

''  It  is  vdl,''  said  Bertha;  and  her  attendant 
left  her. 

Scaree  had  she  done  so,  when  a  aound  dhaatt 
was  heard,  and  Bertha,  ftppfoaehing  the  casenenti 
saw  the  party  laounting  for  Ae  chaae.  The  noiie 
of  the  impati^it  dogs,  the  tramping  of  ibe  ^ 
lant  steeds,  the  cheerful  mees  and  gay  dresses  of 
the  pftrtj)  formed  a  contrast  to  her  own  feelifigs^ 
fiom  which  she  would  have  tailed,  but  sk  inev 
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tliat  Robert  rnuBt  be  tbere,  and  she  lingeied  at 
the  casement  in  the  hope  of  seeing  him.  She 
eaw  Hedwidge  boldly  spring  upon  her  h^hnnettled 
steed,  spuming  the  assistance  of  the  knights  who 
were  disputiBg  the  honour  of  mounting  her ;  she 
saw  the  decant  fonn  of  the  young  Neyeis,  and 
the  intense  hq^piness  with  which  he  gazed  on  the 
fiur  creature  by  whose  side  he  rode ;  while  Alice 
seemed  to  have  forgotten  eren  her  timidity,  for 
the  hand  of  Nereis  was  on  her  palfirey^'s  bridle* 
She  saw  the  stately  Hugues,  on  his  riohly-Hatpari- 
soned  coarser;  aD  txaces  of  the  storm  of  the 
preceding  night  seemed  to  have  passed  away-— his 
brow  was  as  serene  as  if  ambition  and  passion  had 
never  held  sway  there :  but  Bertha  knew  him  too 
well  for  the  serenity  of  his  countenance  to  con- 
vey one  beam  of  hope  to  her  troubled  breast ; 
and  when  Robert  and  Gisele  came  in  sigfatt 
need  I  say  that  she  forgot  the  existence  of 
Hugues,  except  inasmuch  as  it  was  connected 
with  that  of  Robert  ?  In  looking  at  him,  she 
saw  the  only  olject  that  could  impart  to  her  one 
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ray  of  happiness.  In  the  listlessness  with  whidi  k 
abandoned  the  rein  to  his  horso — ^in  the  deaf  eai 
which  he  seemed  to  lend  to  some  enticatj  of  Gi- 
sele'^s— in  the  air  of  abhorrence  with  which  he  tam- 
ed from  De  Blois,  who  approached  to  adjust  aoac 
part  of  her  caparison — ^in  his  seardiing  look  to- 
wards her  own  well-known  casement — ^in  the  resdj 
wave  of  the  hand  as  he  descried  her  white  gar- 
ment,— she  was  reminded  that  she  was  loved,  and 
cared  not  when  the  voice  of  Hugues,  chiding  his 
lingering  pace,  made  the  whole  party  set  off  at  a 
rate  which  soon  took  them  out  of  sight  of  Bertha's 
tower. 

But  the  gay  pageant  left  her  not  deqiainng; 
and  though,  when  she  could  no  longer  behold 
the  well-known  figure  of  her  lover,  she  sank 
upon  her  couch,  and  wept,  yet  they  were  not 
tears  of  bitterness  that  fell  from  her  dark  eye- 
lashes, bi^  it  was  the  disburdeniiig  of  a  loaded 
heart*— of  a  spirit  oppressed;  and  when  Bertba 
rose  from  her  seat,  it  was  to  fall  upon  her  knees 
in  prayer  to  Him  who  had  till  now  protected  her, 
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f  and  with  a  lightened  spirit,  and  an  eye  again 
brightened  by  hope,  to  implore  assistance  and 
guidance  in  the  troublous  ways  in  which  she  fear* 
ed  her  path  would  lie.  But,  at  length,  her  lips 
no  longer  moved,  and  yet  she  prayed  long  and 
fervently ; — ^need  I  say  for  whom  ?  No ;  for  the 
colour  that  rises  on  her  cheek,  and  the  mild 
lustre  of  her  upraised  eye,  have  told  it. 

She  rose,  and  proceeded  to  arrange  the  dark 
hair  which,  in  graceful  but  unheeded  ringlets, 
hung  around  her  lovely  neck  ;  and,  as  she  clasped 
the  diamond  circlet  that  confined  them,  she  was 
startled  by  a  pebble  fiJling  on  the  floor  of  her 
apartment,  and,  running  to  the  casement,  she 
saw  Robert  standing  below.  He  pointed  to  a 
grove  at  some  little  distance,  and,  going  in  that 
direction,  seemed  by  his  gestures  to  invite  her 
following  him. 

Hastily  throwing  her  veil  around  her,  she  de- 
scended with  a  beating  heart  the  narrow  staircase 
of  the  adjoining  turret,  and  soon  found  herself 
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in  the  biskiiig  gnnshine  of  a  loTelj  simmier^ 
morning. 

The  mind  of  Bertha  mg  not  natunLD  j  hxsoh 
sible  to  the  beanties  of  a  day  like  this ;  Vat  now 
she  hniried  on,  faeedlesa  of  the  blithe  aongs  of 
the  biids  and  bnsy  humming  of  the  nomcatnn 
insects  rejoicing  in  the  brilfiant  aaanbeam.    Sk 
sometimes  cast  a  timid  look  aionnd  her,  fearing 
lest  she  should  be  hindered ;  but  not  a  sotaid  vas 
heard,  save  that  of  the  birds  and  insects:   the 
attendants  were  dispersed  in  their  difllerent  occupa- 
tions, and  the  sentinels  were  drowsily  basking  in 
the  court  of  the  palace.      At  last  she  entered  the 
grove,    and  again   breathed  in   its   silence  and 
shade,  when  the  figure  of  Robert,  leaning  against 
a  tree  at  some  little  distance,  caught  her  ejre.  He 
turned,  and  saw  her,  and  hastily  advanced  to 
meet  her.     She  saw  that  he  was  pale  and  agi- 
tated ;  his  eye  was  sunk,  and  bore  the  traces  of  a 
sleepless  night. 

^'  Bertha,*"  he  said,  *'  I  have  stolen  this  mo- 
ment to  tell  thee  I  must  leave  thee  for  a  time— 
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I  trust  but  for  a  diort  tim^— to  bid  thee  &rewell, 
and  to  ask  of  thee  one  question  that  is  already 
answered  in  mine  heart,  but  I  would  &in  hear  it 
from  thy  lips  ere  I  depart.  They  tell  me, 
Bertha,  that  thou  lovest  De  Blois — that  thou 
didst  consent  last  night  to  wed  him ;  nay,  that 
thou  wouldst  now  have  been  his,  but  that— but 
that"— I  could  not  see  it  T 

'^  And  never  shalt  thou  see  it,  Robert !  Oh  ! 
didst  thou  wait  to  hear  me  say  it  is  fidse  ?  thine 
own  heart  told  thee  it  was  so.  *Robert,  thou 
knowest  there  is  but  one  I  love.^^ 

Robert  seized  her  hand,  and  pressed  it  to  his 
hps.  ^^  Bertha,  dearest,  mark  me,  for  my  time 
here  must  be  brief.  This  mom  my  father,  in 
council,  charged  me  with  a  mission  of  importance 
to  his  vassal  the  Count  of  Champsgne,  with  the 
excuse  that  it  was  meet,  in  token  of  our  new-made 
amity,  that  I  should  be  his  guest.  In  vain  did  I 
remonstrate,  till  at  last  my  father^s  wrath  arising, 
he  charged  me  withr  cowardice  and  fear,  in  fiice  of 
the  whole  council,  and  bade  midnight  find  me. on 
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the  wtj  ta  Champagne*  I  must  obej ;  aod^  in 
tooth,  I  know  not  how  mj  tnrjing  hexe^NtU 
help  nft.  Berths  what  mj  &th^  onee  hM  ^ii&- 
ed,  thou  knowest  he  wiU  mave  all  4o  perfect :  k 
will  still  tiy  to  niake  thee  wed  De  Blois;  pi*- 
mifle  me  it  diall  not  be  !  If  an^g^  doth  mske 
thee  fear  it  whilst  I  am  from  hence,  thou  knoveit 
my  page  De  Courcj,  with  him  I  leave  the  fltetcst 
of  my  steeds ;  chaige  him  with  one  line  fi)r  me-* 
he  is  trustworthy  and  Iotcb  me  well  —  and  1  viU 
straightway  be  with  thee.'*^ 

**  Noy  Robert,  I  will  not  send  to  Ihee^^  sud 
Bertha,  sadly.  '*  I  will  not  bring  on  thee  tkj 
fiither^s  curse ;  I  will  not  rob  thee  of  the  crovn 
that  well  becomes  thy  brow.  Mine  shall  not  be 
the  hand  to  snatch  from  thee  thy  fiur  inheritance : 
should  thy  &ther  menace  me  again  with  that  on 
which  I  daie  not  think,  there  is  for  me  one 
asylum,  which,  though  it  may  exclude  all  hope, 
will  yet  shut  out  all  fear ; — in  a  convent  I  will 
and  my  days,  and  thov^  I  may  not  see  thee,  I 
may  pray  for  thee  r 
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"  Bertlia,  do  Hot  !^  he  cried.     •*  Why  shut 
but  Hope,  while  yet  she  llVes  for  us  ?  Why-^ '^ 
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And  does  'Hope  yet  live  for  us  ?**  said  Ber- 
tha. "  Ob,  Robert!  let  her  not  deceive  thee  ! 
Thy  calm  reasdn'  tells  thee,  thy  father  would 
sooner  see  thee  dead  than  wedded  to  thy 
subject !"' 

**  Bertha,  I  am  not  deceived,*"  said  Robert. 
"  I  know  that  while  my  fether  lives  I  may  not 
call  tbee  mine ;  but.  Bertha,  I  shall  one  day  be 
monarch  of  this  realm,  and  I  here  do  swear 
to  thee,  that  till  that  day  no  earthly  power 
shall  make  me  wed ;  and  on  that  day.  Bertha, 
I  wOI  hold  thy  hand  again,  and  bid  thee  share 
my  throne— only  promise  me  that  thou  wilt  not 
defipahr." 

*^  I  will  not,  Robert !— oh,  no!  for  it  were  sin- 
ful. It  is  not  when  the  winds  howl,  and  the  tempest 
threatens,  and  the  dark  waves  beat  against  the 
frail  baik,  that  the  skilful  pilot  sleeps  ;  nor  will  he 
then  forsake  the  Tessel  he  had  guided  through 
smooth  seas  and  peaceful  tides."" 

I  5 
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"^  Thou  sajest  tnie,  my  Bertha ;  and  ^Atm  the 
Btonns  do  arise— aad  tmly  the  hatiaon  darkens^lH 
us  trust  in  that  POot  who  will  not  foisakeus ;  but, 
though  onr  coiuse  may  lie  among  rocks  and  quick- 
sands, will  guide  us  safe  at  last !— Bettha,  mj 
beloved)  fiurewell  V^ 

He  kissed  her  brow  ;  in  one  moment  he  «as 
gone,  and  changed  were  both  eie  again  thej 
met. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


It  was  on  a  stormy  evening  in  autumn,  that  a 
horseman,  accompanied  by  a  single  page,  rapidly 
urged  his  way  on  the  road  which  leads  from  Paris 
to  Orleans.      From  his  lofty  mien  and  noble 
person — ^&om  the  beauty  of  the  animal  he  rode,  it 
would  be  inferred  that  he  was  not  one  of  common 
rank.    A   deep  but  manly  sorrow  seemed    im- 
pressed upon   his  features ;    but  the   eagerness 
with  which  he  spurred  on  his  noble  courser— the 
iSre  that  now  and  then,  amid  the  surrounding 
obscurity,  shone  from  his  dark  eye — proved  that 
some  more  than  ordinanly  exciting  feeling  urged 
him  on.     The  road  was  desolate  and  bad,  but  he 
rode  as  one  that  knew  it  well :  the  night,  from 
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being  gUony*  towftO'  tinD{>alaant;  and-tk 
ligfaUiing,  tkuft  durtad  tknm^  tluK  aigr^ 
puiM  by  loid  pcfla  of  llrander  in  rapid  nn 
nonif  iras  Uke  tmlj  light  tbttt.  bmned  i^^sb  tlie 
mtd  of  tbe  biMBonaii^  !n»  atoim  M  lcng& 
became  ftjgbtfol,  a&d«  blinded  bj  tbe  fMsf 
muj  vet  to  tbe  duA»  and  akimed  ai  t^e  violeDBe 
of  the  tempest^  the  poor  page,  who  had  tiU  aov 
mcompkiningly  straggled  to  keep  pace  with  im 
iofd,  at  length  bc^an  to  flag. 

''  My  loxd,''  said  he,  <^  is  aaielj  faende 
himself;  the  late  eveat  hath  tmsettled  his  nnad. 
Is  this  a  time  or  season  for  hun^  thna  unat- 
tended, to  scour  the  country  in  this  atyle,  and 
on  such  a  night  ?  Ha  !  there  ^a  another  flish ! 
Bj  mj  troth,  I  like  it  not.  What. can  indce 
him  ride  thus?  I  do  misdoabt  me  it  is  some 
evil  spurs  him  on ;  and  who  ea&  tcil  where  it 
may  lead  him  ?  Not  I,  in  ftith :  but  i  wOl  e>D 
see  if  I  can  stay  his  eourse,  an  I  ean  get  up  wad 
speak  to  him.  My  lord,^  said  he,  aa  he  joined 
bis  master,  and  pnBed  is  Ins  ateed,  <'  the  night 
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jDi-  ■■■'^  But  hk  lord  dadked  on,  as  though  he 
knevvot  be  had  spoken  to  him*  *^  Akck  !  alack  r 
oaid  the  poor  page,  ^^  my*  dear  lord  is  demented. 
I  thought  as  nmchv  bj  the  way  in  which  he  rode ! 
Hfi  were  no  fool  that  found  Us  road  bj  day  across 
^ns  moor ;  bni  to  &id  it  in  such  a  night  as  this, 
one  mast  be  led  hj  some  strange  influence.  God 
«c&d  it  lead  him  to  no  harm  i  This^  were  a  nice 
place  to  fall  in  with  some  evil  spirit,  or  some  ■■ 
Hush  !  what  was  that?  Ave  Maria  gratia!  Ha  ! 
it  was  but  Ae  horse^a  hoof.  Well,  come  what 
tnvyj  I  wiB  not  leave  him ;  my  grandsire  told  me 
lie  would  one  day  need  my  service,  and  now,  m^ 
thinks,  the  time  is  come.^ 

Thi«3  eommutied  the  page  with  himself.  Long 
did  the  night  seem  to  him,  and  at  last  he  doubted 
if  e^er  it  would  end.  At  last  it  did ;  but  daybreak 
found  them  atiU  urging  on  their  tured  steeds. 
The  sioim  gradually  died  a^ray;  but  the  still, 
dead  calm  that  succeeded,  seemed  to  the  page  yet 
more  awful. 

At  last  the  sun  burst  forth  in  all  his  nugesty, 
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and  tiw  ffLj  hric  gkdlj  atomtiiigv  poori 
fordi  his  UiUie  wdoone^  The  hdlwit  bcmt 
lightiBg  up  the  dew^  ee«med  to  tom,  as  widi  a 
fiory^s  poivci^  all  tibat  Ihey  ^sBced  on  ioto  A»> 
monds.  The  wag  of  the  dcykik,  Ike  dtecanf 
influence  of  the  sonheams,  the  biadng  mowiag 
air,  and  tfie  sweet  smdl  of  the  earth  xefireahed  by 
the  rain,  brought  eomfint  to  the  heart  of  iikt 
frearied  page ;  and  his  spirit  rose  Kgsin  in  all  the 
elasticity  of  his  age,  (ibr  he  was  not  more  than 
seventeen,)  and  his  bright  Uue  eye  once  BMie 
shone  amidst  his  auburn  lodks,  stifl  diippiiig  with 
the  night^s  rain. 

But  it  was  now  no  such  easy'matt^  to  keep 
up  the  tired  animals,  who  through  the  nig^t  had 
vied  with  the  wind  in  swiftness ;  and  the  fau^t, 
though  regardless  of  the  moming'^s  beauty,  seemed 
at  last  to  compassionate  his  steed,  and  in  some 
measure  slackened  his  pace.  Eincouxaged  by  thisi 
and  excited,  as  well  by  the  weariness  of  his  hoise, 
as  by  the  cmyings  of  hunger  which  now  began  to 
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seise  him»  the  page  Tode  up  to  his  master^s  sL 
and  once  moze  addi^ssed  him. 

^  Thou  knoweet  this  road  well^  mj  kird ;  ia 
there  not  nigh  tome  hoatehsie,  where  we  may 
lefteah  our  hoisea,  and  take  our  moniing^a 
mealP'' 

^*  How  doat  thou  aay,  boy  P«^I  know  the  road 
well !     Pr'ythee,  who  told  thee  ao  ?^ 

^^  Thine  own  course,  my  lord ;  for,  in  the  darir^ 
neas  of  the  night  and  die  roaring  of  the  storm, 
thou  didst  not  e^en  hesitate  aa  to  thy  road,  and 
it  ia  no  eaay  one  to  find*^ 

*^  True,  boy,  I  have  been  this  road  before.  But 
dKNi  art  hungiy,  and  our  ateeda  are  weary ;  well 
may  they  be  so,  for  they  have  not  rested  since 
yeattten.  At  what  hour  did  we  leave  Paris, 
boy?^ 

^*  At  nine,  my  lord;  and  now  it  ia  aix-^I  judge 
by  the  sun  rising.'* 

"  Two  more  hours*  ride  ia  yet  before  ua.  Thou 
shalt  rest  one  hour,   d'Arcy,  at  yonder  hamlet ; 
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more  I  cannot  giye  thee,  for  the  lionr  of  ien  most 
see  me  at  Blois.^ 

^^  At  Blois,  my  lord  !  is  it  thither  thou  dosl 
ride  ? — ^have  we  then  passed  Orleans  T^ 

^^  More  than  two  hours  ago ;  liut  thou  didst 
not  see  it,  for  we  turned  to  our  left,  and  took  not 
the  high  road  through  it.  I  tell  thee,  I  go  to 
Blois ;  but  I  do  not  bid  thee  proclaim  it.  Thou 
art  trusty,  d'^Arcy :  at  Paris  they  beGeve  me  in 
mine  own  closet;  thou  needst  not  undeceive 
them.^ 

'^  Trust  me,  my  lord,  I  will  not.  But  here  b 
a  village  where  we  may  recruit.^ 

**  Tis  well,*"  said  the  knight ;  **  I  will  pursue 
my  route  on  foot,  whilst  thou  dost  break  thy  &st. 
Linger  not,  but  join  me  with  my  steed  in  one 
hour'^s  time.     Be  cautious,  and  be  speedy.^ 

The  page  bowed  low,  and,  on  his  lord^'s  dis- 
mounting, slowly  proceeded  through  the  yiDage 
in  hopes  of  discovering  some  friendly  hosteirie ; 
but  none  such  met  his  eye.  The  villagers  left 
off  their  rustic  occupations — for  they  were  already 
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astir — to  gaze  at  the  noUe  but  weary  steeds^  and 
the  handsome  youth  who  reined  them ; .  and  much 
they  marvelled  at  their  spattered  conditi<^5  which 
^owed  that  they  had  tiayellect  through  the  night. 
The  page  marked  the  curiosity  expressed  in  their 
countenances^  and  hesitated  to  address  them,  till 
his  eye  resting  upon  the  figure  of  an  elderly  ma- 
tron whose  appearance  bespoke  less  inquisitive- 
ness  than  most  of  her  neighbours,  he  accosted 
her,  and  asked  if  she  could  tell  him  where  to 
procure  refreshment  for  his  horses  and  himself. 
Calling  to  one  of  her  neighbours,  the  good  dame 
bade  him  show  the  way  to  the  stables,  while,  much 
to  the  envy  and  annoyance  of  many  a  younger 
dame,  she  took  upon  herself  the  charge  of  pro- 
viding the  repast  for  the  page,  whilst  he  supei^ 
intended  the  feeding  of  the  horses.  Having  done 
so,  he  returned  to  the  dwelling  of  the  matron, 
where  a  plenteous  though  homely  meal  had  been 
prepared  for  him,  and  to  which  he  did  full  justice, 
for  it  was  long  since  he  had  broken  &st,  and 
the  good  dame  wondered  at  the  expedition  with 
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wUch  htat  cheer  diaappeMei.  Her  teAeOamB 
wmt  inteoiqplod  by  4ke  €ntmiee  of  wse  ncif^ 
boms,  eager  lo  impart  impottaai  tidings* 

^  Ym  hare  keaid  the  news,  dame,  from  Fuia, 
I  doubt  not?'' 

**'  I  have  heard  of  none,  nei^bocar,  once  tbee 
days  ago,  when  they  aaid  King  Hugoes  was  like 
to  die."' 

They  aay  heVi  dead  now^  eaid  another* 
la  he  dead  f^  said  the  dame,  irith  acme  emo* 
tion. 

^^  So  they  say,^  rejoined  the  fonner  speaka. 
^Acooiier  has  jost  been  thioQ^  the  village  from 
Blois,  whithor  he  went  post-haste  fmn  Paris  oa 
the  hinge's  death,  to  announce  it :  he  must  bate 
passed  throng^  here  betimes  this  OMHcaing.^ 

^^  And  yet  it  is  strange  he  did  not  repoit  it 
here,^  said  the  matron. 

^<  Tush  1  neighbour ;  he  had  no  time  to  taixy, 
I  ivanantme:  e^en  now  he  stayed  bat  to  quaff  one 
cup,  and  he  is  ftr  by  this  on  his  road.  He  said 
no  more,  but  tKat  King  Hugues  was  dead."" 
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^*  We  shall  9oon  hear  nil  about  it,^  aaid  tbe 
dame,  <^  fbr  here  is  Pieire  firoiD  Blois  thk  mom- 
ing  C^  and  a  tall  cornel j  peasant  entered. 

'*  How  &res  it  with  thee,  mother  P^  said  he. 

"  Well,  my  son,*"  replied  the  dame :  **  but  I 
fain  would  know  what  news  thou  bringest  from 
Blois :   they  say  that  Hugues  is  dead.** 

^^  It  is  true ;  he  died  yestreen.  I  know  no 
more,  for  the  courier  who  came  to  Blois  scarce 
said  another  word,  he  was  in  such  haste.** . 

*<  But  you,  sir,  may  know  more  ?**  he  added, 
turning  to  the  page,  who  was  still  regaling  him- 
self in  a  comer  of  the  cottage.  ^*  You  seem  to 
have  come  from  fcr  ?** 

'*  I  know  the  king  was  at  so  bad  a  pass,  he  was 
not  like  to  lire  'some  days  ago,**  said  d*Arcy : 
**  more  I  cannot  say.** 

The  neighbours,  disappointed,  left  the  cottage ; 
and  the  old  woman,  reaching  her  distaff,  seated 
herself  in  the  chimney-comer,  whilst  her  son  vied 
with  d*Arcy  in  the  eagemess  with  which  he  de- 
voured the  viands  before  him*    The  old  dame 
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^  a^me  time  ia  i^t«&c^*  Uii  she  bft^off  jMog 
Im  .4iBtoff  to  w^  %  Um  tUk  imi  gsdieni  in 
her  eye. 

''  Slnttge,''  imtteiod  die,  ^Oni  i  fthovU 
weep  for  him  now — I  who,  teii;  feen^mnoe^  wi»Al 
Hve  gmii  woiids  that  be  jbad  died !  But  ii  is 
hard  to  hear  of  the  proud  spirit  ttei  is  fiv  ever 
quenched,  uid,  the  kingly  pow<r  kad  ao  bw,  and 
not  shed  one  tear  over  them.  WeU  i  - 1  know  not 
what  id  best ;  bat  I  mind  the  time  whea  I  wodd 
that  he  had  died,  before  two  yovog  bearte  woe 
well  nigh  broken,  and  two  young  croatureB^  hojpcs 
and  love  b%htod  by  his  stermMOs.'*^ 

''Thou  speakcsl  of  the  Hag,  good  daiwr 
inquired  the  page. 

''  Of  him  that  was  king  yeatreen^  fidr  youlk'^ 
rejoined  his  hostess ;  '^  with  whose  fealiices  I  was 
^nee  as  lamiUar  as  wijth  those  of  mine  own  son 
there.  He  waa  lihen  in  the  pride  of  his  glory; 
but  what  is.Hugues  Oqpet  now  ?^ 
...   "  7h<m 'wiatt  donbtksa  about  the  oomrt,  good 
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dame  f^  said  the  prfge,  siiTpriBed  1)6th  «t  her 
speech  and  ^iiaiiuler,'  dvidemtly  abovi^  h«r  present 
station. 

"  I  was  about  the  person  of  the  Princess 
Bertha  of  Brngutidy.^ 

.    <*  Ha  !  safest  thou  so  ?•-— she  that  wedded  the 
-Cotmi  de  Bl«i8  r 

''  The  saae,  my  (son*  8he  was  a  fiiir  and 
lovely  creature/^ 

^^  I.  faaye  heatd  it  whispered  that  she  was  eon* 
fitrained  to  msirry  him  against  her  own  consent,'*^ 
said  the  page. 

^^  It  is  a  sad  tale,  my  son/^  said  the  old  dame. 
^  I  know  it  all  wdl ;  but  it  has  rarely  passed  my 
lips:  for  while  Hugues  lived,  I  would  not  say  it; 
bnt  nowimy  tale  eannot  harm  him,  and  I  will  e''en 
tell  it  theei,  for  thou  seemest  an  honest  youth. 

'^  I  was  tBing-wnman  to  the  Princess  Bertha, 
and  strange  as  it  may  seem  to  thee  that  I  should 
now  inhabit  this  humble  cot,  I  tell  thee  I  w4ttld 
not  chaoiige  my  bwly  garb  and  humble  (bre  for 
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tU  tke  costly  lobet  md  priacefy  boi^ets  of  t]ic 
cotti;  fltill  leflt  would  I  exchflsge  mj  choezfiilaaB 
ftnd  petce  ftr  lU  the  pride  and  misexj  I  litve 
•eea  tliere. 

«<  When  the  Princess   Beii]iA»   after  her  &- 
ther's  death,  went  to  Paris  to  be  brovgiit  op 
with  the  daughten  of  Hagfoes,  I  aoompaakil 
her ;  for  I  had  tended  her  from,  hflr  biziii,  snd 
oonid  ill  bear  to  pact  with  her,  though  it  wuold 
have  spared  me  moeh  mrow  had  I  stayed  is 
mine  own  happy  Buignndy.     UAaocastomed  to 
the  refinements  and  elegancies  oi  a  eonxt,  aj 
ittstic  and  simple  habits  and  manners  weU  fiitid 
me  for  a  gibe  for  the  impertinent  saioaams  of  dK 
courtly  dames  attendant  on  the  otlnr  prineesses; 
and  many  a  bitter  taunt  and  petty  maliee  did  I 
ezperienceat  theb  hands.    But  I  bore  it  aB,  and 
mudimore  would  I  have  boine  fat  the  sake  of  the 
lovely  girl  to  whose  service  I  had  attached  mjiel^ 
and  in  whose  love  and  kindness  I  found  an  ampk 
compensation  for  all  my  petty  griefs,  which  after 
a  time  were  foi^tten  m  Ihe  torrent  that  rushed 


L 


BE&TBA  OF  BUEOUNDT*  191 

Upon  her  tender  heart.  From  her  dHdhood  she 
had  been  used  to  relate  her  little  grieft  to  me* 
Often  has  she  sobbed  out  upon  my  knee  the 
little  tale  of  Hedwidge'^s  oppression  in  the  childish 
frolic;  or  run,  frightened,  to  tell  me  how  the  king^s 
loud  voice  and  ungentle  manner  had  scared  her. 
As  she  grew  older,  she  would  tell  me  all  that 
troubled  or  le^iced  hear :  but  there  was  one  thing 
that  she  never  told  me,  though  long  and  intimate 
fidendahip  had  given  me  too  dear  an  insight  into 
every  movement  of  her  soul,  for  me  not  to  see 
that  a  deep  attachment  subsisted  between  her  and 
the  prince.  Yea,  boy,  be  not  thus  suiprised-^t 
was  but  natural ;  for  he  had  been  her  playmate 
and  eo'mpanio&  for  many  a  yeai^— had  watc&ed  the 
graces  of  her  form  and  treasures  of  her  soul  ex«> 
pand— ^nd  when  they  had  attained  their  full  ma- 
turity, he  must  have  had  an  eye  of  marble  and  a 
heait  of  stone  that  could  have  gazed  on  them 
unmoved.  Even  Hugues  himself  I  have  seen  look 
upon  her,  till  his  eye  has  been  fixed  and  his  soul 
npt  in  admiration  of  her  loveliness :  but  I  doubt 
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if  he  were  aware,  for  a  loiig  time,  of  the  lo^  kk 
son  bore  her,  though  I  cannot  but  think  he  mnst 
sometimes  have  suspected  it.  But  I  know  nol ; 
he  was  always  engaged  in  bosbesa  or  in  war,  sad 
saw  the  princesses  only  at  long  intervals. 

«*  It  was  not  till  the  night  of  his  return  from  tk 
expedition  agunst  the  Duke  of  Lorraine,  that  he 
knew  all.  He  had,  they  say,  sworn  upon  hk 
princely  oath  to  the  Count  de  Blois,  who  lisd 
long  loved  the  Princess  Bertha,  on  the  hatdr- 
field,  that  if  he  performed  some  enterpiise  of 
great  import  and  risk,  he  would  reward  him  vitk 
her  hand.  Oh  !  it  was  a  msh  tow  ;  but  cmce 
uttered,  it  would  not  have  been  Hugues  had  be 
retracted  it.  I  know  not  rightly  what  it  was  that 
occurred  that  night,  for  I  was  not  among  the 
attendants  in  the  hall;  but  I  was  called,  when  the 
court  was  broken  up  in  confusion,  to  bear  the 
princess  to  her  apartment,  for  she  had  fiunted, 
and  it  was  long  ere  we  recovered  her  from  her 
deadly  swoon.  The  next  day  the  prince  was  sent 
upon  a  mission  to  Champagne — such,  at  least. 
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was  the  excuse  given  for  his  absence ;  but  such 
we  since  have  seen  was  not  the  cause.  The 
morning  following,  the  princess  was  sent  for  by 
the  king,  and,  in  presence  of  the  council,  desired 
that  night  to  marry  De  Blois.  Cahnly,  but  firmly, 
she  refused. 

''  Hugues,  enraged  at  her  resistance,  charged 
her  with  love  for  ihe  king  his  son ;  and  demanded 
of  her,  if  she  had  ever  dared  to  think  that  he 
would  countenance  such  presumption,  or  let  his 
son  disgrace  his  throne  and  name  by  so  unwor- 
thy an  alliance.  She  replied,  that  her  fiunily 
was  too  nearly  allied  to  his  own,  for  her  union 
to  be  a  disgrace  to  any  prince  of  Christendom  : 
but  that  she  had  never  aspired  to  that  alliance ; 
she  did  not  then ;  and  only  prayed  that  no  union 
should  be  forced  upon  her,  and  that  she  might  be 
allowed  to  retire  from  court. 

^^  The  king  interrupted  her,  unable  to  contain 
his  rage ;  and  told  her,  that,  though  she  were  the 
prince'^s  wife,  he  would  have  a  divorce  between 
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them ;  Smt  lie  had  sworn  that  she  sliould  ved  Dc 
Blois^— nay*  he  told  her,  that  if  she  did  tML^  1u$ 
cune  dionld  &U  upon  ^bt  pmce,  and  he  diodd 
bean  outcMrt  and  disowned;  —  tUakiag  to  make 
her  very  love  for  him  the  means  of  her  renoondBg 
him.  But  she  stood  unmoved,  except  thstber 
eye  flashed,  and  her  lip  cnxled,  as  I  neva  yet 
had  seen  it,  when  she  lepUed^-f' 

^^*  Thinkest  thon  thus  to  woik  upon  ne? 
Thinkest)  then,  thou  conldest  disown  thy  son,  tnd 
take  fix)m  him  his  just  inheikance  ?  I  tell  thee, 
Hugues,  that  in  the  hearts  of  thine  ovm  subject 
he  has  a  sure  defence  against  thine  unkinglj 
artifice  and  unmanly  persecution.  I  tell  thee, 
he^,  before  thy  councO,  and  before  thy  fiife, 
Hugues,  thou  durst  not  disinherit  him  V 

'^  *  By  the  crown  I  wear  !^  exclaimed  the  king, 
his  firen2y  transporting  him  beyond  all  ccmomand 
of  himself,  ^this  is  too  much!  Am  I,  on  mj 
throne,  and  surrounded  by  my  subjects,* to  be 
thwarted  by  a  girl,  a  child  ?     Know,  rince  dioii 
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doubtest  my  power  to  disinherit  him,  that  the^ 
Cburoh  of  Rome  it  not  to  be  daunted  by  the 
popularity  of  a  beaidleasi  boy,  or  the  ravings  of 
an  in&tuated  girl  I  Know  that,  if  thou  darest  to 
unite  thyself  to  thy  king,  not  only  my  curse,  but 
that  of  the  holy  church— ^nay,  that  of  Heaven  it- 
self, shall  fall  upon  you  both  !  But  thou  art  too 
despicable  for  me  to  reason  with  !  Once  more,  to- 
morrow, I  will  question*  thee:  if  thou  wilt  then 
obey  me,  as  in  allegiance  and  in  duty  thou  art 
bound,  "'tis  well ;  if  not,  beware  !** 

^*  She  left  the  council-room  unmoved,  un- 
shaken :'  the  rest  of  the  day  I  saw  her  not,  but  they 
say  she  spent  it  in  the  chapel.  Howbeit,  when  I 
assisted  her  at  night  to  doff  her  robes — and  I  could 
almost  affirm  that  I  had  done  it  yesternight,  so  vivid 
is  her  figure  now  before  m^*I  scarce  could  think 
it  was  mine  own  loved  mistress,  so  sadly  was  she 
changed  !  She  laid  her  down  to  rest ;  and  after 
I  had  put  out  the  lamp,  I  sat  me  down  behind 
her  couch,  though  she  knew  not  I  was  there,  for 
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I  could  not  Uato  W.    .Sleep,  boii^eYer,  o^aostf 
me,  till  I  was  airabaned  bj  n  voice,  wbidi  aeeiBed 
in  the  ajMrtmeaty  «nil  I  listened,.  thintiT^  slie  had 
sjioken;  and.  Oh  r  said  Ihe  otddaoKe^  shiMldeiiiigt 
''Oh!   that  I  had  never  listened — Oh!    that  I 
had  never  heard  those  dreadfnl  voids^  irhidh 
sleeping  or  waking,  have  seldom  been  out  of  mine 
ears  !     The  deep  and  solemn  votce,   the  awfiil 
stillness  of  the  hour,  and,  oh !    the  import  of 
those  words,  still  at  tfanes  assail  me,  tiU  mj  reason 
totters  under  their  influence !     Bidt  at  the  timr 
I  sat  too  temfied  to  move  or  breathe,  till,  wkeo 
the  voice  uttered  that  part  of  tbe  exconununica- 
tiqn   service,  ^  Cursed  be  they  upon  the  eaitk, 
and  under  the  earth,^  &c.  a  piercing  ^uiek  afQund 
mc.    In  an  instant  I  stood  hj  the  pimcess^s  coudi, 
and  held  her  cold  hand,  and  kissed,  her  marbk 
brow ;  but  she  bj  .motioi^ess,  and  I  did  not  hear 
her  breathe*    Never  shall  I  foiget  that  moment ! 
The  voice  had  ^eased,  and  all  was.  still  as  deatk 
itself. .  Once  I  thought  Z  Jieaxd.afoo^tep  ;.  but  it 
stopped.    In  anguish,  I  callecl  mjr  child  hy  name ; 
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I  bade  her'slpeak  to  me— tell  me  that  dhe  lived  ; 
but  site  spoke  not.  I  rushed  frantic  from  the  room 
to  seek  assistance^  when,  to  mj  a8t6nishment,  by 
the  aid  of  a  lantern  which  he  held,  I  saw  the  king 
before  me !  It  was  not  tiD  some  time  afterwards 
that  I  discovered  in  the  wall  of  Bertha^s  tower 
a  niche,  in  which  he  must  have  stood — for  I  cannot 
doubt  ^twas  him ;  whilst  the  thinness  of  the  par- 
tition that  was  left  betwixt  it  and  her  room, 
caused  the  voice  to  sound  as  in  the  chamber. 
She  recovered  from  one  swoon  to  fell  into  an- 
other, till  at  last,  near  daybreak,  she  sank  into  a 
deep  but  troubled  slumber ;  and,  as  soon  as  she 
awoke,  was  ordered  to  the  presence  of  the  king. 
THe  Princess  obeyed  the  summons  without  reluct- 
ance, and  with  a  calmness  and  decision  of  man- 
ner that  I  could  not  then  explain ;  but  I  have 
often  thought  since  that  she  was  not  rightly  her- 
self that  day.  Unmoved  as  she  had  appeared 
the  day  before  at  tiie  threats  of  the  king,  when 
pondering  on  theni,  she  must  have  U\i  their 
force ;  for  she  knew  how  absolute  was  the  power  of 
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Hugnes  with  tlie  Chuich  of  Rome.  TltevnA 
of  man  she  would  have  brared ;  but  when  de 
wiath  and  cune  of  Heaven  was  to  be  inroked 
upon  them,  it  was  enough  to  shake  her  powcis  cf 
defiance;  and  when  at  night,  in  sOenee  and  is 
darkness,  that  awful  Yoice  broke  upon  her  sliBh 
ber^  as  if  in  execution  of  the  impending  threat, 
oh  !  it  was  enough  to  shake  a  stronger  mind  thao 
hers  at  that  moment,  harassed  uid  distracted 
by  the  sorrows  of  the  preceding  days — and  iB 
know  how  deep  is  the  first  wound  of  sonow  m 
the  young  unscathed  heart. 

^'  Upon  the  king^s  asking  what  was  her  decision, 
she  replied,  *  To  conform  in  all  things  to  Ifi 
will ;  and  only  entreated,  that  if  he  still  persisted 
in  his  intention  of  marrying  her  to  the  Count 
de  Blois,  their  union  might  not  be  delayed/ 
The  king  thanked  her  for  her  compliance, 
and  told  her  that,  as  the  presence  of  De  Blois 
was  immediately  necessary  among  his  vassals,  aH 
should  be  in  readiness  that  night  to  celebrate  her 
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bridal*  ftod  that  she  sbould  accompany  him  to  his 
castle  of  Bloifl.  He  would  have  loaded  her  with 
caresses ;  but  she  hastily  retired  to  her  room,  and 
q>eiit  the  rest  of  the  day  in  an  apathy  from  which 
nought  could  rouse  her. 

^*  Till  towards  evening  she  looked  anxiously  and 
often  from  the  casement,  as  if  she  was  expecting 
some  one ;  and  once  asked  me  if  I  had  seen  De 
Courcy,  the  princess  page,  that  day.  I  told  her  I 
had  not  seen  him  since  the  day  before,  and  I 
thought  that  he  had  gone  to  join  the  prince. 

*^  She  appeared  satisfied,  and  did  not  again  ad- 
dress me,  till  I  had  decked  her  in  her  nuptial 
robes,  and  the  princesses  came  to  lead  her  to 
their  father^  presence ;  and  it  was  with  a  break- 
ing heart  I  saw  my  child  depart ;  nor  could 
the  young  princesses  keep  from  tears  as  they 
looked  upon  her  pale  cheek  and  sunken  eye; 
and  the  sweet  Gisele,  who  had  on  her  knees 
entreated  her  father  not  to  prosecute  this  union, 
sobbed  aloud  upon  her  cousin^s  neck  as  she  led 
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her  to  Ae  ^aiftil^  taii;.*»  ui^r^MfwatAbj* 
^iMtlj  MUe»  as  if  fUioi^iifltioiiH:  4Df  d»  cme  tf 

her  OQanBTB  aoifi#w« 

.  "  In  the  diH»eU   the  oi^  aigfc  rf»g«  ^ 
coDftcioasaaf  to  wlwt  ^«»  F^^soV  ««■*  i*^ 
WW  the  h«lf^£i^teiMd,    yet  IniHongiif,  iool^ 
4e  conitaaUy  t^^    to  tfce  itaoi^  oiyoAe  to 
thai  at  which  she  had  .entered,  as  if  eipeetiiy 
to  we  some  one  appear;   and,  ««  the  iotam^j 
proceeded,  her  leetlessneaa    becaiwe  «• -^w^wC 
astotticiU  theiemarksofthe^apeotaitm.    1^7 
weat  OB,  however,  with  the  ae^oe.     Wbm  ^ 
caa^e  to  the  part  at  which  ahe  mM  to  ^a»er  Ae 
feU woida  whidh  must  aeal  her  fiite  aslhe^«f 
De  Blois,  «he  turned  for  the  iMt  taMU  teoI^» 
searching,  so  eager,  so  prolonged,   towards  ^ 
door,  that  the  king  anxioadj  recalled  hi^r  atlc^ 
tion  to  the  ceremony*    A  settled  dtfspak  ^o^^ 
over  her  ftatuies  as  she  mechairittalif  repeal 
the  words  of  Ihe  priests    The  eeremony  cloeed^ 
and  for  an  tnstoit  there  was  a  pause. 


B  voj^v  ^lUcH  sent  tib&'fimi ta  tbe^  e^  of  HugQefl, 
and  bade  the  blood  rush  into  the  feit  dreelr  of 
Beiib»»  as  she  stood  a  ynatim  ut  the  altar.  In 
aajn^iirt  tiie.pifam  ^a»'8«mi  at  the  eiitittnce  of 
the  chiqpeL  Hia  air,  vild  and  desperate,  *  became 
furiooff  aa  his  efe  eatight  the  figure  of  Bertha  at 
the  altar  in.  hoidai  amy,  W  passive  handclasp- 
od  in  titat  of  Dor  Bkn. .  Wiik  flashing  eyes  and 
cLeoucbed  handa  he-  strode  throagh  the  chapd ; 
while  the  king,  alamad  at  his  menacing  and  fii- 
nom  m^  caHed  loudly  to  the  attendants  to  stop 
hiaa ;  irliach  they  would  have  done,  but  Bertha 
suddeply^  exdaimed;  '  Foibeav  V  in  a  voice  ao 
deep  and  startliag  aa  to  cause  instant  silence 
thi^ugji-  the  chapel»  for  it  seemed  as  though  a 
thing  of  maible  had  started  into  life*  ttie  drew 
her  figure,  to  its  ntmoat  height,  as  with  a  'fiim 
step  she  adtanced  to  the  king :  the  features, 
which  thixnigh  the  day  had  home  the  ashy  pal^ 
ness  of  death,  were  now  atanpal  by  the  ealmilem  ' 
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of  deipiir,  and  thgmm  wtcooMOody  Aaak  m 
Ai  tpproadwd  bin. 

*'  *  Thw  needVt  not.  now,  pioiid  Hofae* 
fear  to   0M  thy  bob  :    IumI  he  tome  one  hnr 
sooner,   the   sin  of   this   daj  nright  not  ksre 
been  kid  to  thy  dHunge.      Bitt  now  Ihy  tsud 
schemes  ave  coDsummated  -^-^thy  lash  oath  ki- 
filled.     Thou  hast  nought  to  ihar  fram  hba.  « 
fiom  me^  the  worn  that  thon  hast  cnuind  !'^— 
Robert!  nve  aotl  His  dono-^'^iir  doom  is  fisi 
Foi^gct  flie,  as  I  mast  diee ;  or  lemamber  mm  ta 
as  the  playmate  of  thy  childhood,  as  the  Bferfa 
who  loYed  thee  in   thy  youth  -^  who  wiQ  Isw 
thee  in  death !     I  must  be  foigott^oi,  or  thongiit 
of  as  a  passing  ^on  of  the  n^g^  which  kM«s 
no  doe  by  which  to  trace  ifisi  odgin^x^no  numu- 
meat  to  mazk  its  &S.    Robert,  £«1reD  r    : 

*'  He  tried  to  q>eak— 4ie  tried  to  radi  to«arJs 
her ;  but  irhat  Gpeech  could  taD  the  i^fony  d»t 
sveHed  his  manly  IneastP-^he  totteted  a  &w 
|HKies,;and  S^iam Strang conynlsieB on.die floor. 
Bectha^s  son!  .^shnddcand,  her  eye  doaad,  and  ^e 
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would  km  iUkn»  but  De  Blois  caught  lier,  and 
dragged  her  from  the  chapel.  A  aound  of  hpofs 
vaa  heard)  and  then  a  noiae  aa  of  many  moun- 
tiqg ;  in  another  jn^nent  the  attendants  galloped 
after  their  lord* 

**  I  ashed  mjiself  if  it  were  a  dream ;  bni  no 
—my  child  was  gone  !^  said  the  dame,  covering 
her  &ce  with  her  hands,  and  sobbing  aloud. 

^^  And  mine  hoot  is  long  since  passed,^^  said 
the  page :  *^  I  must  ride  hard  to  make  np  fear  this 
delay.  Good  mother,  I  thank  thee  for  thy  tale : 
but  tell  me,  for  I  am  in  haste,  does  the  Count  de 
BloiB  still  live?'' 

'^  He  died  in  hunting  some  time  since,^''  re- 
plied the  dame ;  ^^  but  not  till  his  usage  had  well- 
nigh  killed  the  Pnneess.  She  was  ever  a  meek 
and  dutaful  wife  to  him :  but  he  knew  that  she 
had  nerer  loved  him,  and  well  did  he  revenge 
her  fonner  coldness.  Bat  grief  takes  long  to 
kill :  she  has  lived  through  it,  and  now  spends 
her  time  in  charity  and  prayes ;  and  though 
the  bloom  of  life  is  &ded,  attd  the  cheek<has 
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loti  its  coloury  and  the  eye  somewliftt  of  its 
loitre,  yet  I  do  hope  there  is  tdU  peace  sad 
happiness  in  stoie  for  her.^ 

«<  That  is  there  r  aaid  the  pi^  vith  cm- 
phius,  starting  from  his  seat.  Then,  obserriBgis 
the  countenance  of  his  hostess  sorpiise  he  wi^t 
not  tany  to  dispel,  he  cast  a  coin  npon  the  taUe, 
and  in  another  nMoaeni  wm  giJIifsiy  ^^  ^^ 
road  to  Bkia. 
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CHAPTER  V, 


Some  yeats  have  passed  smce  the  circle  of  young 

and  lovely  maidens  ofwhich  we  spoke  aMembled  in 

the  palace  of  Hugues  over  their  embroidery.    Since 

then,  their  circle  had  been  broken  4  the  youth  and 

spirits  which  then  enlivened  their  occupation,  in 

more   than  one  instance  chilled  by  the  marble 

touch  of  Time.     With  some  of  them,  however, 

the  tyrant  had  shown  more  indulgence.    As  the 

wife  of  the  young  and  gallant  Nevers,  Alice  had 

spent  the  last  ten  years  in  peaceful  happiness: 

Gisele,  who  had  passed  the  interval  from  extreme 

youth  to  womanhood  amid  the  increased  prosperity 

of  the  new  dynasty,  the  darling  of  her  father  and 

the  ornament  of  his  court,  was  now  the  fond  and 

blooming  bride  of  the  Count  de  Ponthieu.     With 
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her.  Time  had  pMoed  l^Uy — had  left  4he  ttdmeas 
of  her  laug^iing  eye,  tke  boojaafly  of  her  fiiiv 
step,  the  lightness  of  her   ycMUhlU  he«i,  we 
chaxiged.     Not  so  bsd  he  dealt  with  her  vho 
now  sat  in  solitude^  nrasiag  on  the  diai^ges  vhkh, 
since  she  had  been  one  of  tfaftt  giar  ciide,  bid 
Blade  her  a  wife,  a  widow.    Her  ched^,  shaded  bjr 
the  long  moiunuig  veil  whidi  ftll  to  her  fcet, 
would  have  been  gfaasUy  from  its  deadly  pdenesi. 
but  for  the  mild  and  holy  expreasieD  of  here^e, 
which  now  in  sadness  was  cast  down,  now^niscd 
in  fervent  prayer  to  Heaven.    The  yoni^  and  Sin 
form,  which  kings  had  loved  to  kwk  upon,  was 
still  as  exquisitely  moulded  and  as  fidt  at  ihm ; 
but  it  too  was  dianged^  fOT  die  grace  of  the  maiden 
hadgivenplaceto  the  dignily  of  the  matron*    She 
sat  in  a  vaulted  and  ciq^aciouB  room,  lighted  at 
one  end  by  an  orid  window,  which'  threw  into  the 
apartment  «  subdued  light  aocording  well  wiA 
the  feelings  of  its  inmate.      Before  the  ehaar  in 
which  she   sat  was  an  oratory  msed  ahdve  the 
floor ;  and  the  cushicm  which  kQr  before  the  cni- 
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cifix  still  boie  tbe  imptees  of  the  knee  that  had 
been  bent  then.  To  ponr  out  before  that  cruci- 
fix her  overburdened  heart,  had  long  been  the 
chief  solace  of  Bertha  of  Buigundy.  It  was  not, 
though,  her  only  one ;  for  in  watching  the  playful 
gambols  of  her  only  child,  a  gleam  of  pleasure 
sometimes  seraaed  to  rouse  her  from  her  usual 
sadness :  but  it  was  like  a  tiansient  sunbeam  on 
a  stormy  day,  which  only  heightens  the  gloom 
whidi  succeeds  it ;  for  the  sound  of  his  name,  or 
a  particular  expression  of  his  countenance,  would 
again  plunge  her  into  abstraction.  He  had  been 
for  some  time  |daying  at  the  other  end  of  the 
apartment  to  that  where  Bertha  was  sitting,  and 
now,  tired  of  hia  pastime,  tried  to  call  her  attention 
to  him«  Finding  that  she  did  not  heed,  he  came 
to  her,  and  roused  her  from  her  reverie  by  gently 
puUii^  her  robe.  She  tumed  and  patted  the 
&ir  cheek  of  the  beautiful  boy,  who  climbed 
upon  her  chair. 

'^  And  what  hast  thou  to  say  to  me,  young 
knight  P^  said  she,  smiling. 


i.  ♦■ » 


''  I  have  nought  to  9mf  to  Ifafie^"'  vefBd  ^' 
child,  xogvuflihly ;  <'batl  l»7e  mmMrngtopf 
tathee.  Najr,  tot,  nollier^  ttoii  atokooilit^ 
it  jet,  tin  thou  hast  told  me  a  Ions  tale."" 

^  I  cumoi  BOW,  mj  diibL  Oog  htdBhncir 
tell  thee  ooe.^ 

^<  Nay,  mother,  tell  me  one  tltjnell  la  cootL  I 
love  not  Blaadie^s  talea;  for  ahe  oolj  xqwitslwi* 
fantve  and  how  good  King  Babert  J9 ;  aad  h^% 
when  I  was  christened,  he  gave  her  a  ring  of  f«U* 
and  how  the  team  stood  in  his ejeawheir hrsiv 
me.    Did  he  love  me,  melber  ?^ 

«'  I  know  not,  ior  I  did  aoi  see  him  viik 
thee,  child,**  sud  Bertha,  «  I  could  iMT  ^ 
added,  shiddering  as  she  thottgliit  of  Hhf  sgosjc^ 
soul  with  which  Bobeii  m«st  liave  looked  «p<» 
her  child— the  <hild  ct  De  Bbm- 

«  Why  came  he.heie,  mother  ?** 

*^  Because  the  king  \m  fitther^  and  ^  slate. 
had  named  him  thy  godfiidier.'* 

«^  What  was  his  &ther*8  name,  mother.*" 

**  Hagues.^ 
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^       <:<  Wlttt,  he-diat  if  dpid  ^ 

^  I  heaid    BIuicIm  mj  tint  ke  was,    but 

DOW.'' 

^  Wliat  meanest  thouP''.  aaid  Beztha,  starting 
from  her  seat.  "  Who  told  her  so  ?  Go,  inn  ! 
bid  her  come  to  Bie,  qnick.'^ 

^  I  will ;  but  here  ie  what  die  bade  me  give 
thee,''  said  the  child,  putting  into  her  hand  a 
packet 

'*^  Nay,  stay  not ;  run,  boy !— But,  what !  a 
letter?  It  is  Gis^e's  handwriting--- <Widi 
speed.'  MHial  bodes  this  seal  in  black  ?  'Tis 
tmei— Hugues  is  dead  !" 

It-,  is  seldom  that  one  can  hear  of  the  death  of 
him  whom  one  has  kno^m  well,  without  some 
emotion ;  and  Bertha,  in  whose  mind  ewn  the 
name  of  Hugues  was  associated  with  aach  bitter 
reccdleotions,  such  heart-lending  scenes,  saiifa  on 
her  seat  in  a  flood  of  *teai8.  hat^  and  bitterly 
she  wept.  .*...'■■/' 

'<  And  yet,  why  should  I  weep  r^.  :B^tk  lihe. 
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^Tk  trae,  Hvgues  sent  tor  aie»  a  poor  aod 
deaolate  orphan,  and  brcMight  me  io  kk  coon; 
bat,  oh  !  that  he  had  nerer  done  so !  Oh !  tlai 
I  had  lived  in  poverty,  in  obecurity — thai  I 
had  never  known  the  pomp  and  q>lendonr  of  a 
court !  But  then  I  had  never  known  Robert- 
he  could  not  then  have  loved  me ! — ^But  does  he 
love  me  now  ?** 

^'  Bertha^  dost  thou  doubt  it  ?^  said  a  ^okt 
beside  her« 

She  turned  from  her  seat  —  she  started,  uii 
covering  her  brow  with  her  clasped  hands,  exclaim- 
ed, <*  Oh  !  do  not  mock  my  misery — ^begone ! 
begone !  Look  not  on  me  now ;  I  am  not  thv 
Bertha,  I  am  changed — jes^  changed  r'*  she  added, 
'^  for  my  bndn  is  turned.  Oh !  that  I  had  died 
before  the  bright  visions  of  my  youth  had  men 
in  triumphant  mockeiy  to  gaae  upon  my  wretch- 
edness I  Yet,  wilt  thou  stay  ?'*'*  she  added,  with- 
drawing her  hands,  and  looking  fiill  in  the  &ce 
of  Robert.  *<  Think  not  to  deceive  me^  6>j  I 
know  thou  art  not  he ;   he  ia  youngs  and  bis 
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eye  is  bright,  and  he  smiles  upon  me,  and  does 
not  look  repioachftilly,  as  thou  dost  r 

^^  Oh,  Bertha  !  say  not  so,^''  said  Robert,  tak- 
ing her  hand,  <<  for  I  am  Robert,  irho  loves  thee 
still,  though  I  do  not  smile  as  once  I  did;  and  I 
am  come  to  hold  thy  hand — ^to  bid  thee  share  my 

throne  V^ 

«  «  *  *  ♦ 

A    few  more  months  passed  away,   and  one 
blithe    song  of  jubilee  resounded   through   the 
land  of  merry  France.     The  old  put  on  their 
best  attire^  and  the  young  decked  themselves  in 
their  holiday  garb,  as  they  prepared  to  lead  the 
festive  dance.     A  courtly  bridal  had  that  morn- 
ing  graced  the  palace  of  the  king,  and  an  im- 
patient  set  of  gallant   youths  and  lovely  maid- 
ens  now  waited  but  their  leader  to  begin   the 
dance.     Yet  the  yoimg  Count  d'Arcy  lingered, 
as  he  passed  with  his  fair  partner  on  his  arm,  to 
whisper  in  the  ear  of  one  of  the  spectators,  "  Said 
I  not  right,  Dame  Constance,  when  I  told  thee 
that  years  of  peace  and  happiness  yet  awaited 
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thy  noble  mistreas  ?  Look  now  upon  our  lo^d; 
queen— the  ligbt  of  joy  that  bieatheB  upon  hs 
&ce,  snd  tell  me  I  was  right.^ 

**  Thou  wcrt,  my  son,'*  replied  the  dsmc ;  "  «al 
may  Heaven  hear  the  prayers  of  the  thouaads 
who  this  day  invoke  its  Ucssiqg  on  the  umon  <i 
Robert  of  France  and  Bertha  of  Buigundy  T 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

Fob  some  time  it  seemed  as  if  young  d^Arcy's 
prediction  and  Dame  Constance'^s  prayers  had 
been  fulfilled ;  it  seemed  that  Heaven  at  length 
had  smiled  upon  the  love  that  had  outlived  so 
many  storms,  and  had  made  Robert  and  Bertha 
its  agents  for  diffusing  joy,  and  peace,  and 
plenty  over  a  smiling  and  prosperous  land.  The 
people  of  France,  long  shackled  by  the  unre- 
lenting strictness  of  Hugues'*  government,  breath* 
ed  again  under  the  mild  and  benevolent  dominion 
of  Robert,  whose  bravery,  virtues,  and  talents  had 
long  rendered  him  their  idol  and  their  hope. 
Blessed  in  each  other^s  love,  in  their  people^s  affec- 
tion, in  the  prosperity  of  their  kingdom,  and  in 
the  opportunities  of  doing  good  which  their  high 
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statioa  affinded  them,  Robert  aad  Bertltt  da£i 
laigely  of  the  cap  of  happiness  nov  ptcsenfted  t& 
than,  and  whose  sweetness  it  seemed  fiite  woilc 
have  them  esqperienee  in  its  highest  degiee,  thai  m 
losB  might  be  still  greater  when  the  goldes  cb- 
lice  should  be  fiw  ever  dadied  from  their  lip. 
De^lj  they  qnafibd  that  cup  togeUier,  and  foadlr 
dreamed  its  treasure  inezhaostiUe. 

Many  were  the  anxious  eyes  that  looked  oet 
upon  the  aspect  of  the  morning,  on  a  day  wUd 
had  been  announced  as  the  one  on  which  tke 
queen  would  give  a  fete  to  the  youi^,  the  giji 
the  brave  of  Fiance,  at  which  the  king  aud  coim 
were  to  be  present.  It  was  a  lovdy  sommer^ 
day ;  and  many  a  young  heart  duded  the  sIot 
approadi  of  the  hour  of  meeting. 

On  that  morning,  Bertha,  in  her  timig'^uoEL 
busied  with  her  embroidery^  thought  with  happi- 
ness on  the  pleasure  she  was  confoxtng  on  manys 
young  and  innocent  creature,  and  turned  to  seek 
eonfinuation  of  her  thought  in  the  features  of 
her  attendant,   a  Air  girl  who  sat  beade  her. 
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Bat  the  eye  of  Bertka  rested  not  on  aught  that 
spoke  of  joy.  Regardless  of  the  moming''8 
beauty,  which  rejoiced  so  many  of  her  age  and 
sex,,  the  young  Clotilde  sat  turned  from  the 
light,  which  harmonized  not  with  the  sadness  of 
her  reflections :  her  eyes  were  cast  down  in  deep 
and  mournful  reverie ;  and  the  &iry  fingers  that 
still  held  the  replenished  needle,  were  f<»getful 
of  their  task,  for  the  embroidered  glove  lay  neg- 
lected at  her  feet. 

^^  Thou  dost  disappoint  me,  Clotilde,^  said 
her  mistress  in  a  tone  of  assumed  displeasure, 
while  she  reaUy  felt  concern  at  the  sadness  of  her 
&vottrite  attendant. 

''  Madam  r  said  Clotilde,  starting,  while  the 
blood  rushed  to  her  cheek,  and  the  ready  tear  to 
her  eye. 

^'  Nay,  my  child,  start  not  thus,^^  said  the 
queen ;  '^  but  tell  me  why  it  is,  that,  when  I 
look  on  thee,  and  think  to  see  thee  gay  and 
smiling,  I  find  thee  sad  and  thoughtful?  Is 
not  to-day  our  festival  ?    Nay,  come,  bring  hi- 
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ther  UioM  flowen,  and  I  will  ieA  thee  for  the 
fete ;  and,  while  •  queen^s  hands  twine  thj  gi^ 
lind«  thoa  mutt  smile,  wert  thoa  an  sachorite. 
Kneel  here,  and  let  me  twist  this  wild  lose  is 
those  golden  lodes  of  thine.      No,   it  will  »h 
do,^  she  added,  after  a  panse,  and  looking  at  kr 
perfonnance  with  a  dissatisfied  air :  **  QotiUe, 
those  wild  flowets  will  not  lend  Uieir  aid  to  ose 
who  has  forasken  their  fields  and  bowen  for  i 
kingl  J  palace,  and  say  that  flowets  of  higher  cul- 
ture only  should  deck  so  courtly  a  damsd  as  tlm 
art  become.     But  see  !^  she  added,  as  the  yoosf 
prince  bounded  into  the  apartment  with  a  bt&d- 
ftil  of  lovely  blossoms,   "  some  kind  &irr  be 
heard  me :  brix^  them  to  me,  Robert,  quickly  T 
But  the  child,  laughing  at  his  mother^s  eaga- 
ness,   laid  them  down  at   the  feet  of  Clotilde. 
**  How  now,  my  child !  why  not  bring  thein  to 
me?" 

**  Because  they  were   not  for  thee,  mother ; 
d'^Arcy  told  me  they  were  for  Clotilde.'*^ 


.''  Ha !''  said  tbe  ^ixepn,.  But  .ClotiI4e^qi^iek);y 
interrupted  he^— 

'^  I  thank  your  grace»'^  she  said  to  .the  youig 
prince,  ^'  but  I  need  them  &ot ;  my  hafr  U  al- 
ready decked;  they  will  better  suit  the  queenf 
your  mother.*" 

*'  What !  not  wear  d'^Aicy's  flowera,^^  said  the 
queen  in  surprise,  ''  and  he  himself  the  brightest 
flower  of  our  court !  Nay,  girl,  but  thou  shalt 
indeed ;  I  must  pull  out  that  shabby  wild  rose.^ 
Nay,  madam,  let  the  wild  rose  stay.*" 
No,  po,  it  must  not,^  said  Bertha,  playfiilly 
snatching  from  her  favourite'^s  hair  the  flower  she 
had  twined  in  it.  But  Clotilde,  still  kneeling  by 
the  queen,  and  joining  her  hands  iu  an  attitude 
of  entreaty,  said  in  a  voice  filtering  with  emo- 
tion, 

*^  I  do  breech  your  grace ;  I  —  I  may  not,  I 
cannot  wear  the  Count  d'*Arcy^s  flowers  !^  And, 
bursting  into  tears,  she  hid  her  &ce  in  her  sove- 
reign's robe. 

*^  Robert,^  said  Bertha  to  her  child,  who  was 
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pkying  on  the   floor  with   the  rejected  floveis. 
*^  leave  those  blossoms,  and  tell  d^Aicj ^ 

<'  That  aotiMe  will  not  wear  them  ?^  asked 
the  boj. 

^^  Not  so,  boy :   bid  him  summon   us   vba 
the  fete  is  prepared  and  all  is  ready.     And  dot, 
Clotilde,^  said  die,  raising  the  weqping  giii  ami 
phicing  her  on  a  seat  beside  her,  *'  tdl  me,  i^ 
is  this  I  have  observed  between  thee  and  tie 
young  Count  d'*Arcy  ?     Thou  knowest  howmuj 
are  the  predictions  already  formed  of  his  fdtoie 
fiane;  thou  knowest  how  great  is  his  love  aod 
fidelity  to  our  persons  :   how  highly  my  hushsiHi 
esteems  him  thou  mayest  gness  by  his  chaigii^ 
him  even  now  with  the  mission  to  the  Duke  of 
Aquitaine ;    and  for  myself  I  tell  thee,  I  knov 
no  gallant  of  our  court  on  whom   I  would  so 
gladly  bestow  my  fiivourite.     I  saw,  then,  with 
pleasure  that  &  kindly  feeling  had  sprung  up  be- 
tween you;   that  at  the  board  or  in  the  dance 
thou  wert  young  d^Arey'^s  choice :   and,  thougb 
thou  sobbest  now,   Clotilde,   I  have  seen  thee 
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smile  when  he  has  come  to  claim  thy  hand  for 
the  dance.  Tell  me  why,  then,  I  have  of  late 
seen  thee  dejected  ?  —why  dost  thou  start  as 
d'^Arcy  joins  us,  when  thou  wast  wont  to  smile  ? 
— ^why  wilt  thou  dance  with  any  knight  but  him, 
and  deck  thy  hair  with  any  flowers  but  those  that 
he  has  sent  thee  ?  Clotilde,  thou  knowest  thou 
lovest  him :  thou  art  too  foolish,  girl.**^ 

^^  Nay,  madam,  say  not  so,^**  said  the  sobbing 
girl :  '^  if  thou  art  displeased  with  me,  I  am  indeed 
unhappy ;  but  if  thou  canst  answer  me  one  ques- 
tion, I  win  not  be  dejected.  Tell  me  that  I, 
the  poor,  the  dowerless  Clotilde,  dependant  on 
your  giace^s  bounty  for  my  very  sustenance,  am 
a  fit  alliance  for  the  young,  the  brave,  the  rich 
Count  d^Arcy,  the  darling  of  his  sovereign  and 
of  the  court,  and  I  will  be  cheerful.  But  thou 
canst  not,"*^  she  added. 

^^  But  I  will  make  thee  such,^^  said  Bertha. 
^^  Thinkest  thou,  when  I  told  thy  dying  parent 
I  did  charge  me  with  thy  fortunes,  that  I  meant 
thou   shouldst  be  portionless  ?      Let  not  such 
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fean,  I  duuge   thee.  p«veDt  thy  loving  JM 
with  aU  thine  he«t,  nor  detex  th«  fioin  du« 
aUegi^ce  to  thy  sovereign,"  she  added,  pUjWlJ 
to  stop  the   thanks    of  her   adopted  i^'^ 
«  Nay,  come,  kneel  down  again,  and  I  »ai  I«^ " 
thy  hair  poor  d'Arc/s  lovely  blo«oms ;  «d  ^ 
.halt   lead  the  dance    with    him   t<HUght,  «J 
«„d  him  with  a  li^it  heart  into  Aquit-ine;  ^ 
-when  he  is  returned,  I  wifl  some  day  deck    J 
hair  again,- but  not  with  such  floweB  as  the* 
What  shall  they  be,  ClotUde  ?— what  sayert  tb* 

„  .„ .    xj«  I  who  is  then' 

to  orange  flowers,  or  to cia  ■ 

It  is  d'Arey !  Come,  see,  young  knight,  bo* 
»MtefuUy  I  hare  twined  these  lovely  flowen  o 
Clotilde's  hair !  But  doet  thou  brin?  ««  »! 
tidings  from  the  king  ?     Methinks  he  should  »« 

here  c^en  now."" 

"  He  bade  me  tell  your  grace,''  replied  d'M' 
'*  that  business  of  importance  hath  detained  bun, 
when  on  the  point  of  joining  you.  To^lay,  « 
says,  he  cannot  grace  your  fSte ;  but  he  will  ^^ 
in  the  western  turret  your  grace's  return  at  sun- 


set." 
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'*  Nay,*"  said  the  queen,  '*^  this  is  disappoint- 
ing :  I  had  hoped  that  his  presence  ▼ould  have 
given  zest  to  our  festivities.  But  come,  Clo- 
tilde,  it  shall  not  be  said  that  Bertha  robs  his 
subjects  of  his  thought  or  care,  or,  for  her  own 
selfish  pleasure,  keeps  him  from  the  great  duties 
of  his  station.-^But  where  is  the  prince  ?  Come 
hither,  sir  truant,^  she  added,  as  she  took  the 
hand  of  her  child,  and,  followed  by  d^Arcy  and 
Clotilde,  went  to  cheer  the  revels  with  her  pre- 
sence. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


AccoMPANisB  by  her  youthful  tnun,  Beitb 
sought  the  pleasuie-gTounds  of  the  pfthure,  ^fUA 
had  been  prepared  under  her  own  auspices  fer  tk 
various  amusements  of  the  fUte ;  and,  nnconsctoa5 
of  the  storm  that  was  gathering,  entered  into  tk 
pleasures  of  the  scene   around  her  with  all  tk 
kindness   of  her  nature.     It  was  indeed  one  U) 
gladden  most  hearts  ;  for  the  eye,  as  it  wandered, 
rested  on  nought  but  was  young,  and  &ir,  and 
joyous :  but  Bertha  had  been  early  taught  by  ^ 
experience  the  uncertainty  of  youth's   brightest 
hours,  and  a  doud  passed  oyer  her  brow  as  she 
thought  how  soon  the  hearts  that  danced  befoi« 
her  might  be  crushed,  no  more  to  bound  vitb 
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that  buoyancy  which  belongs  only  to  an  eaxly 
period  of  youth.     But  now  the  sun  shone  bright, 
for  it  was  a  day  of  summer ;  the  air  was  perfumed 
with  the  loveliest  flowers,  and  a  numerous  circle 
had  assembled  in  a  temporary  building  which  had 
been  erected  for  the  exhibition  of  feats  and  games, 
in  vogue  among  the  youths  of  that  period.     It 
had  been  contrived  to  represent  in  miniature  the 
amphitheatre  of  the  Romans,   and,  like  it,  was 
furnished  with  galleries  for  the  accommodation  of 
spectators,  and  protected  from  the  heat  of  the  noon- 
day sun  by  an  awning  stretched  across  it.     The 
eyes  of  the  youthftd  guests  were  now  turned  fre- 
quently towards  the  great  entrance,  at  which  the 
queen  was  expected,  and  when  the  arrival  of  some 
of  her  train  announced  her  approach,  their  hearts 
beat  high  with  joyful  expectation,  and  they  rose 
to  greet  her  with  one  feeling  of  grateful  enthusi- 
asm ;— for -Bertha  possessed  in  a  great  degree  that 
sweetness  of  expression  and  manner  which  finds 
its  way  unerriiigly  to  the  hearts  of  the  young  and 
guileless,  and  wins  their  kindliest  sympathies. 


224  BBETHA  OP  BUK0Uin>T. 

She  retfmed  tlicir  aalatiifcioas  villi  grace,  and 
smiled  9n  the  assembly  as  skemetnited  le  the  gd- 
leiy,  in  which  aeaU  had  been  left  ^nca&t  for  herself 
and  her  immediate  suite*  In  that  abo^e  were 
ranged  the  infiarior  officers  of  the  ro  jal  iHHisehoki 
and  attendants,  spectators  of  the  goodljr  scene. 
And  now  the  revels  cotmownoed.  Four  chariots 
appeared  in  the  arena,  diatingtimhed  by  the  eeionr 
of  the  diesfi  of  the  youths  who  gnided  them,  and 
which,  according  to  andent  cnatom,  were  either 
red,  white,  green,  <»r  sky-colomed.  The  lots 
were  d^wn,  as  usual,  to  <totnrrmae  the  oidcr  of 
starting ;  and  this  being  anaoged,  thsptesidmit  of 
the  games  presented  a  btoidered  kerdiirf  to  the 
queen,  who  dn^ped  it  as  the  a^nal  for  start- 
ing.   All  irexe  nowabsorbed  in  the  inteieat  of  tke 

race. 

^^  Who   is   the  youth  who    stands   so  firmly 

yet  so  gracefully,  and  waves  his  white  flag  as 

with  security  of  victory  ?'"  asked  Clotilda  of  the 

queen. 

''  That  is  the  young  knight  of  La  Mailleiie : 
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he  is  a  gallant  youth,  and  has  already  won  his 
spurs*  And  he  in  searlet  is  the  young  D^Orval. 
See !  he  has  passed  all  but  the  knight  with  the 
grey  steeds ;  in  one  more  round  he  will  have 
passed  him.*^ — ^^  That  is  the  fifth  time  of  coming 
to  the  goal,"*^  said  another.  ^*  Ha !  see,  the  red 
knight  is  first ;  how  gracefully  he  holds  his  reins 
on  high,  and  balances  himself  on  one  foot.*" — ^^  He 
will  win  i  he  will  win  !""  exclaimed  the  assembly 
eagerly,  as  he  passed  the  goal  for  the  sixth 
time ;  and,  in  the  Aill  assurance  of  victory,  the 
triumphant  youth,  committing  the  guidance  of 
the  chariot  to  his  eager  steeds,  and  waving  his 
flag  on  high,  looked  around  the  amphitheatre  for 
applause  and  sympathy.  But  suddenly  his  look  of 
triumph  was  exchanged  for  one  of  deep  and  tender 
interest,  as  his  eye  rested  on  one  spot,  from 
which  for  some  moments  it  did  not  depart :  no 
longer  urged  by  the  voice  of  their  master,  his 
steeds  relaxed  in  speed,  an  opportunity  not  lost 
by  the  other  knights ;  they  gained  ground  fast 
upon  him  ;  nor  was  he  aware  of  his  situation,  till 

h5 
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the  cbariot  of  the  white  knight  passing  his  ovb, 
when  within  a  pace  of  the  goal,  aionsed  him  to  a 
sense  of  his  defeat. 

The  aoclamAtiona  were  propoiti<Hiate  to  the 
interest  excited  by  such  a  doselj-contested  race. 
They  were  long  and  load;  but  there  still  per- 
vaded a  strong  feeling  in  &Tour  of  the  red  knight, 
enhanced  pezhaps  by  the  singokrity  of  the  cir- 
cumstance by  whidi  he  had  lost  the  race.  His 
friends  crowded  round  him  with  condolences  aad 
regrets  as  he  descended  from  his  chariot ;  but  he 
seemed  scarcely  to  heed,  certainly  not  to  defdore 
his  defeat,  and  congratulating  his  sttccessfiil  iiTal, 
kept  his  eyes  again  riveted  on  the  spot  which  had 
so  strongly  attracted  diem,  while  a  deep  sadness 
seemed  to  steal  over  his  features. 

^'  What  in&tuation,  what  spell,  woiked  upoa 
our  red  knight'^s  energies  ?  ^  exclaimed  a  few  around 
the  queen,  who  were  not  entirely  engrossed  by 
the  applause  lavished  on  his  competitor. 

^^  I  think  I  can  explain  this  mystery  to  your 
grace,**^  said  a  gentleman  of  the  queo^i^s  train. 
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^^  Then  do  so,  good  Vennond;  for  my  curiosity 
is  roused  by  his  sudden  change  of  manner ;  at 
first  he  seemed  sq  eager  for  success.^ 

^^  Then  I  must  inform  your  grace,  it  is  not 
only  in  the  race  that  the  red  and  the  white 
knights  are  rivals;  and  that  the  spell  that  en- 
chained his  powers  at  so  critical  a  moment,  fell 
from  the  dark  eye  of  a  maiden  whom  your  grace 
has  sometimes  deigned  to  notice  with  your  &your. 
She  sits  now  in  the  front  row  at  your  grace's 
right.'' 

^^  Ha!  is  it  so  P— sweet  Isabel  de  Thieremont? 
I  see  his  eye  is  still  intently  gazing  on  her.'' 

^*  Yes,  but  your  grace  will  see  hers  does  not 
meet  it.  ^^  I  have  watched  young  Isabel  from  her 
birth,  and  know  well  each  expression  of  her  varying 
countenance.  I  read  a  tale  to-day  in  the  deep 
and  eager  interest  with  which  her  eyes  followed 
the  course  of  the  white  knight's  chariot,  from  the 
moment  of  starting ;  and  I  fear  me  the  knight 
of  the  red  mantle  has  done  the  sam^ ;  for  as 
soon  as   he  glanced  towards   her,   and  saw  her 
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ngfaMtm  of  Ui  aooeetts,  1m  Meanedr^»  9MHtf  t» 

COVli  li« 

'^Pooryontfi!  Tis  aid  ;  end  ]Mi  Iw  appctt 
kML  and  noble ;  tat  hat  bow  I  aw  Um  nahitr 
the  neta^Zy  tfaoug^  mcduivgbt  \waB  witk  m  4oiibl- 
fill  coutefiUDce.^ 

And  now  ajiioceolMii,  acw^mpMitrd  hjtaatk. 
eaooited  the  vieiamaB  yovA  in  Ms  cfasoot  to 
Mow  the  teat  of  the  qne^i,  who^  naing  gmoeUIy, 
kviod  fenraidto  cmwn  him,  aiidcdi^psliili^.hiB 
on  his  BQCceis* 

And  now  games  of  wrestling  and 
sliength  ensued,  the  details  of  which  ate 
teresting  to  the  eais  of  modem  daasds,  than  Acf 
were  in  those  days,  when  thej  farmed  the  sindy 
and  amusement  of  courts  in  jfhiA  intdOeefessl 
ddtaie  was  little  ^ued,  and  when  distinctiaa  in 
bodily  grace  and  stnogth  fonned  s  laughi's  duef 
{weteMtons  46  &me. 

The  lost  was  eoneludad,  the  conqacror  had 
laid  his  antagonist  pmsttate^  and  wna  hrratfwny 
after  a  yiolent  *  contest,   when  swddenly  »  tie* 
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meniiHifi  roar  aa  t)f  a  wDd  beaat  was  lueaid,  andaa 
enoimous  lion,  or  what  seemed  a  lion,  appearing 
in  the  aienay  spiang  i^ot  the  aatonished  com- 
batant, and  eaased  a  scream  among  the  aaaembly. 
Had  a  momeiA''B  inspeetioii  been  given  ere  the 
formidable  beast  roshed  on  his  prey,  the  eAct  of 
it  might  have  been  less  startUng ;  as  it  was,  even 
tiie  {Radiator  hbs  taken  by  amprise.  He  recover- 
ed just  in  time  to  avoid  the  lion^s  first  rush  by 
stepping  aside ;  but  the  creature,  still  roorii^  so 
as  to  make  the  building  echo,  again  i^rang  upon 
him. 

By  tbb  time,  however,  the  surprise  of  the 
eaapany  had  given  place  to  curiosity ;  for  it  was 
evident  that  the  shaggy  mane  and  tawny  hide 
wd»  but  an  assamed  disguise.  Still,  the  monardi 
of  the  forest  himself  could  scarce  have  diowed 
mote  persevenmoe  in  the  pursuit  of  his  prey.  He 
roared,  he  showed  his  huge  tusks,  he  lashed- his 
tail,  as  if  in  anticipation  of  a  foast ;  he  spiang 
again  and  again  at  his  antagonist,  sad  was  again 
avoided,  till,  wearied  at  the  repetition  of  his  hesti* 
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laties,  and  indignuit  at  the  joke  put  apon  hiin. 
Sir  Rauiud  aimed  at  tke  lion  a  blow,  -mhuh  tkrew 
him  on  his  aide,  incipaMc  of  fiirtker  aggreasioD ; 
then  selling  him  1011^7  by  the  mane,  and  pnUiag 
yiolently  at  it,  amid  the  langhier  of  the  aasemblj, 
he  found  himself  holding  in  one  hand  the  tenific 
head  of  the  monst^,  whilst  at  his  feet  lay  the 
crest^fidlen  figore  of  the  court  fooL     This  wozthj 
had  been  a  privileged  personage  in  the  reign  of 
Hngues^  and  one  of  the  yety  few  who  conld  tike 
a  liberty  with  his  master — ^who  used  to  langfa  mX 
his  deformities  as  much  as  at  his  jests,  and  vis 
often  unfeeling  in  his  requisitions  of  this  unfortu- 
nate creature.     He  therefore  enjoyed  the  sinecure 
he  held  in  the  court  of  Robert,  and,  iezoept  wheD 
he  undertook  any  performance  gratuitously — ss  in 
the  present  instance^ed  an  easy  and  comfortable 
life.      He  did  not  look  comfortable,  however,  at 
the  feet  of  Sir  Benaud ;  but,  after  piteous  noises 
and  bewailingSy  set  up  a  hideous  braying,  which 
did  not  airest  the  meiriment  of  the  company  at 
his  misemble  appearance. 
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"  Alack !  alack  !''  groaned  the  poor  fool,  **  it 
is  the  old  tale ;  the  ass  in  the  lion'^s  hide  got 
beaten  for  his  folly.  Oh  !  Sir  Renaud,  Sir  Re- 
naud !  mj  sweet  ears  will  not  soon  recover  your 
vigorous  pull  at  my  head.""  And  ridiculously 
coaxing  his  laige  misshapen  ears,  the  poor  fool 
cra'wled  off  the  arena  of  his  exploit. 

^ow  the  party  adjourned  to  the  beautiful 
gardens  of  the  palace,  and  the  lively  groups 
promenaded,  and  dispersed  themselves  in  the 
long  avenues,  and  by  the  side  of  the  sparkling 
fountains,  till  the  hour  of  three,  when  they  sat 
down  to  a  repast  in  the  shade  of  the  trees ;  and  a 
dance  on  the  green  turf,  prolonged  much  alter 
sunset,  concluded  the  festivities  of  that  joyous 
day. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 

On  the  evening  of  that  day.  Bertha  sat  is  the 
cmbnusure  of  a  window  which  looked  oot  upon 
a  lovely  prospect.  The  lattice  was  thrown  open, 
and  the  perfumed  breeze  which  now  and  then  en- 
tered by  it  seemed  to  breathe  tranqnillity  and 
happiness  upon  the  fiiir  creature  around  whom  it 
played ;  while  the  rich  beams  of  the  setting  sun, 
lighting  upon  her  luxuriant  riAglets  and  fiur 
brow,  seemed  to  point  her  out  as  the  one  i^sU 
earthly  creatures  on  whom  they  loved  to  bestow 
their  radiance. 

She  sat  in  that  half  thoughtful,  half  dreaming 
mood,  in  which  we  sometimes  indulge  when  no- 
thing particularly  exciting,  whether  of  joy  or  sor- 
row, disturbs  the  evenness  of  happiness.    Thought 
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after  thought  passed  through  her  mind ;  they  were 
yarious,  and  scarce  to  be  defined ;  yet  they  were  all 
thoughts  of  joy,  and  peace,  and  love. 

Far  other  were  the  thoughts  that  held  sway  at 
that  moment  in  the  bosom  of  her  husband.  He 
had  been  summoned  from  her  to  receive  the 
nuncio  of  the  pope,  who  had  just  arrived  irom 
Rotne,  and  who,  by  the  rapidity  of  his  journey, 
and  the  eagerness  with  which  he  demanded  in- 
stant audience,  was  supposed  to  be  the  bearer  of 
tidings  of  more  than  usual  moment;  and  the 
page  who  brought  to  the  king  the  news  of  his 
arrival  had  observed  him  start  when  he  announced 
it.  But  it  was  but  for  an  instant ;  and  Robert, 
bidding  him  tell  the  queen  he  could  not  join  in 
the  day'*s  festivities,  awaited  in  his  closet  the 
interview  with  the  churchman^  In  those  days, 
when  the  papal  power  was  rapidly  rising  to  the 
extraordinary  height  it  afterwards  attained,  the 
messengers  of  its  will  i^re  not  unattended  with 
some  degree  of  awe;  and  perhaps  no  prince  of 
Omstendom,  however  powerful  in  his  own  domaih, 
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could  a^t  without  some  degree  of  anxictj  tke 
communicatioiis  of  that  power  which  none  might 
defy. 

He  sat  with  his  council  busied  in  tirioiis  afiiis 
tOl  the  appointed  hour,  when,  despatching  other 
matters,  he  prepared  to  receive  the  nuncio,  xai 
summoned  him  to  his  presence.  He  appeued. 
followed  by  several  churchmen  of  high  nink :  be 
was  a  man  rather  past  the  middle  age,  of  an  inh 
posing  and  determined  countenance.  He  ad- 
vanced with  a  firm  and  upright  step  towards  Utt 
throne,  from  which  Robert  had  risen  to  receiTe 
him ;  but,  upon  the  king^s  ofiering  him  a  seat  on 
his  right  hand,  he  stopped  short,  and,  diawisg 
himself  up  with  dignity,  said  — - 

*^  My  business  with  this  council.  King  Bobett 
is  not  of  a  nature  that  admits  of  courtly  forms : 

« 

I  bring  you  from  his  holiness  a  message  of  sudi 
import  as  may  well  command  your  undivided 
thought ;  nor  would  it  become  me,  however  un- 
worthy the  office  I  hold,  to  sit  beside  the  con- 
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temners  of  the  power  from  whom  I  hold  it — ^the 
contemners  of  the  church  itself  !^^ 

'*  Naj,  father,^  said  the  king  with  calmness 
but  with  dignity,  "  we  crave  your  pardon.  We 
knew  not  that  the  respect  of  the  King  of  France 
to  one  of  so  great  reputation,  and  the  represen- 
tative of  his  holiness,  had  aught  in  it  of  offence, 
or  we  had  not  offered  it.  But  we  are  impatient  to 
learn  the  nature  of  the  insult  to  the  papal  power 
of  which  thou  speakest:  can  it  be  that  any  of 
our  council  have  rebelled  against  the  authority 
of  the  holy  church  ?'*^ 

^^  Eling  Robert,^*^  said  the  legate  in  a  deep  and 
solemn  tone,  and  bending  on  the  king  an  eye  of 
reproach,  whose  dark  brilliancy  seemed  as  it 
would  penetrate  his  inmost  soul,  ^^thou  art 
thyself  the  offender  !  Nay,  hear  me  !^^  he  added 
^— ^'  hear  the  chaige  against  thee,  and  the  message 
I  bring  thee  from  his  holiness.  Klnow  that 
because  thou  hast,  from  the  sinful  and  rebellious 
nature  of  thine  heart,  in  contempt  of  the  autho- 
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rity  of  the  Pope,  thy  master  in  all  things  of 
spiritual  import — ^in  contempt  of  the  injonctimis 
of  the  great  prince  thy  father,  now  no  more  and, 
I  repeat,  in  contempt  of  the  holy  dinrdi  itself, 
thou  hast  taken  fisr  thy  wife  Botha  of  Boignndr. 
thy  cousin,  the  widow  of  the  Count  de  Kens, 
without  the  dispensation  or  approval  of  his  Holi- 
ness Pope  Gregory  the  Fifth, — ^thou  hast  caBed 
down  upon  thee  the  wrath  and  vengeance  of  tlie 
holy  church."" 

^^  Father,^  said  Robert,  in  a  firm  and  manlj 
tone,  *^  methinks  the  diiuch  might  have  been 
more  infonned  as  to  this  matter,  ere  she  loosed 
her  terrors  on  our  heads.  Know  that,  so  &r 
from  acting  in  defiance  of  her  authority,  we  did 
obtain  her  pennission  in  the  dispensation  of  oar 
bishops,  who  have  full  right  to  beatow  it."" 

^^  I  know  it,^  replied  the  churchman ;  ^^  I 
know  that  thou  hast  fieduoed  from  their  allq[iaDoe 
to  his  holiness,  and  frightened  into  submissioii 
to  thine  own  impious  will,  the  unworthy  and 
cringing  priests  whom  thine  exring  judgment  hath 
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placed  in  the  high  offices  of  thy  kingdom.  Think 
not  they  shall  escape  the  wrath  of  the  church,^^ 
he  added,  his  dark  eye  glancing  on  the  mild  and 
reverend  countenance*  of  the  old  Archbishop  of 
Rheims,  and  seeming  to  conmxunicate  to  it  some 
of  its  own  fire ;  for  the  old  man,  roused  by  the 
speech  of  the  legate,  said  in  a  mild  but  dignified 
manner, 

"  We  know  not,  father,  how  we  have  deserved 
such  a  reproach  from  one  of  ourselves,  nor  in 
what  manner  we  have  sinned  against  the  holy 
diurch,  or  the  guardian  of  her  rights,  his  holiness 
the  pope ;  since,  for  many  years  past,  it  has  been 
the  prerogative  of  our  office  to  grant  dispensations, 
nor  has  our  right  to  do  so'  been  questioned  till 


now." 


^^  I  am  not  here,^  said  the  legate  proudly,  ^^  to 
dispute  with  the  rebeUious  and  unworthy  sons  of 
the  church,  but  to  bear  her  mandates  to  them. 
Know,  then,  that  thou.  Archbishop  of  Rheims, 
and  thine  associates  in  this  matter,  who  hav^, 
without  Uie  consent  or  authority  of  ilke  Pope, 
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granted  to  Robert  of  France  a  dispensaticai  fer 
his  marriage  with  his  coasin,  Bertha  Princess  of 
Bnignndj,  are  sentenced,  by  the  just  indignation 
and  vrath  of  the  church,  to  be  no  longer  ministeR 
of  the  same,  nor  to  be  partakers  of  her  conununioc 
and  spiritual  blessings,  having  proved  jouisdres 
unworthy."** 

*^  How  now,  sir  churchman  f**^  exclaimed  the 
king,  roused  to  indignation,  **  dost  thou  mean  tbe 
Pope  will  dare  to  excommunicate  my  bishops  fer 
complying  with  the  injunctions  of  their  sovmgii 
and  liege  lord  ?  Times  are  indeed  changed  with 
the  representatives  of  St.  Peter !  It  was  not  so 
very  long  since  that  they  used  to  send  as  suppli- 
cants to  crave  our '  fiiendship  and  protection. 
Go,  tell  thy  master,  sir  churchman,  that  though 
we  no  longer  add  to  oar  titles  those  of  Patririan 
of  Rome  and  Exarch  of  Ravenna,  yet  is  our 
power  by  no  means  so  fidlen,  as  that  he  shall  witb 
impunity  commit  so  foul  an  outrage  against  it.^ 

*<  My  son,  my  son  !^  said  the  old  archbishop, 
kying  his  aged  and  feeble  hand  upon  the  arm  of 


BERTHA  OF  BURGUNDY.  239 

Robert,  iirhose  speech  was  lather  dictated  by  the 
indignation  of  his  soul,  than  regulated  by  the 
respect  and  awe  in  which  the  legates  of  the  pope 
were  then  held—"  Let  not  thy  displeasure  vent 
itself  thus  in  invective  against  the  holy  church : 
let  us  hope,  that  by  humility  and  submission,  her 
anger  may  yet  be  averted  from  her  children.*" 

"  Thy  conscience,  sir  archbishop,^  said  the 
legate,  whose  reddened  brow  and  flashing  eye 
showed  with  what  difficulty  he  stifled  the  feelings 
of  ofiended  pride  which  the  speech  of  the  king 
had  roused— ^^  thy  conscience  has  prompted  the 
only  means  by  which  the  wrath  of  his  holiness 
may  yet  be  appeased,  who,  dealing  rather  as  an 
indulgent  &ther  than  as  an  insulted  lord,  has 
empowered  me  to  say,  that  by  speedy  and  humble 
submission,  performed  in  person  at  the  feet  of  his 
holiness,  and  by  casting  yourselves  upon  his  cle- 
mency and  forgiveness,  and  by  compliance  with 
such  commands  as  he  may  lay  upon  you,  thou,  and 
thine  abettors  in  this  matter,  may  yet  avert  the 
wrath  of  the  church,  and  return  in   peace  and 
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&TOur  iato  its  boeom.-^To  iliee»  sir  long  P  ke 
added,  turning  to  Robert,  and  nndaunted  bj  the 
frown  of  cont^nptuous  indignation  with  whidi  at 
first  he  heard  him,  but  which  bj  d^[ices  was  sup- 
planted by  a  deeper  expression — ^^  to  Uiee  I  am 
enjoined  to  say,  that  by  a  like  snbmisnoii,  sad 
by  homage  and  satis&ction  r»idered  in  penon 
to  his  holiness^  thon  mayest  yet  appease  his  just 
and  wrathful  indignation,  and  on  performance  of 
certain  fonns  of  penitence  needful  for  the  expia- 
tion of  thy  great  and  grievons  sin,  and  &r  the 
absolution  of  thy  soul :  these  thou  must  peifbm 
for  seven  years,  and  instantly  and  for  ever  pat 
from  thee  Bertha,  unlawfully  called  thy  wife  r 

^^  Hold  !  sir  priest,^''  cried  the  king,  ttanspoit- 
ed  at  length  beyond  control,  and  starting  fiEom 
his  seat;  *'  thou  dost  tempt  our  patioioe  too bi  I 
Say  one  word  more,  and,  by  Heaven,  the  holy 
office  that  thou  dost  abuse  shall  not  protect  thee  f 
I  have  been  insulted  too  long  by  thee.  B^ne^ 
I  say  !^^  he  added,  stamping,  and  pointing  to  the 
door  of  the  apartment;  *^  return  to  thy  mast^i 
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and  bid  him  loose  his  thunders.  I  would  brave 
them  in  their  utmost  Airy,  rather  than  avert  them 
by  such  means.  And  tell  him,^  he  added,  drawing 
his  majestic  figure  to  its  utmost  height,  ^'  that 
Rob^  of  France  challenges  him-— nay,  defies  him, 
and  every  other  earthly  power,  to  part  him  from 
the  woman  he  loves  !^ 

He  stood  firmly  and  majestically,  till  the 
proud  but  awed  priest  had  retreated,  darting  at 
the  same  time  upon  the  king  a  look  of  deep 
rev^ige,  such  as  at  any  other  time  might  have 
roused  many  an  anxious  fear,  but  which  was  now 
unheeded  by  Robert,  who  waited  till  the  door  had 
closed  upon  the  legate ;  then  suddenly  turning, 
and  regardless  of  the  consternation  that  reigned  in 
his  council,  he  rushed  by  another  entrance  from 
the  apartment. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 

With  a.  hBBij  step  aad  swelliiig  beatt  Robert 
traversed  the  lonkg  gall^es  and  wiBding  pasaages 
of  his  rude  palace,  as  if  endeayottiing  to  eeape 
from  some  vision  that  he  could  not  dispel.  He 
trod  as  one ^ho. could  not  shake  &om  his  miid 
some  undefinable  bat  painful  dream,  and  seemcid 
uiged  on  by  high  excitement,  And  feelings  wonad 
to  their  utmost  capability  of  tension. 

He  had  reached  the  western  tower  of  the 
building,  but  his  restless  steps  seemed  about  to 
seek  another  course ;  for  he  was  passing  the  door 
of  the  turret,  in  which  the  hours  of  his  leisure 
were  most  frequently  spent,  when  the  liquid 
sounds  of  a  well-known  voice  fell  on  his  ear,  and 
he  retraced  his  steps  to  listen  to   the  wild  bat 
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pleasing  melody,  to  which  the  following  words 
were  sung: — 

**  Frail  as  the  blossom  on  its  stalk, 

And  transient  as  its  hues. 
And  full  of  tears  as  its  full-blown  cup. 

Laden  with  summer  dews ; 
Welcome  e?er,  seldom. stayed. 

Is  the  sprite  in  a  broider'd  dress, 
A  robe  of  mingled  sun  and  shade. 

By  mortals  yclep'd  Happiness. 

I  Ve  seen  her  beckon  as  she  tripped 

In  merry  masquerade. 
Through  crowded  halls  and  palaees, 

Light  as  a  green  grass  blade. 
I  \e  seen  her  musing  on  the  brink 

Of  a  thought-beguiling  stream, 
With  nimble  fingers,  by  iiury  light. 

Weaving  her  gossamer  dream. 

I  We  watch'd  the  glow  of  her  conscious  cheek, 

When  a  smile  was  mantling  there, 
Twas  the  herald  light  that,  ere  day  doth  break, 

Empurples  the  atmosphere. 
Paler  and  palet  it  halh  glowed. 

And  anon  it  hath  vanishM  quite. 
And  tear  after  tear  hath  silent  flow)! 

Down  the  cheekof  the  loaiden  sprite. 

Buoyant  and  brisk  were  her  morements,  like 
Young  leaves  in  the  breath  of  spring ; 

And  the  play  of  her  bosom  was  soft  and  light, 
As  the  play  of  the  fire-fl/s  wing : 
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And  flomeliiiies  it  woaM  throb  and  swell 

With  a  deep  and  hollow  sigh, 
Sadi  as  Sorrow  bcATes  from  bar  silent  odl 

In  her  hour  of  agony. 

Hie  woiM  at  her  feet  like  a  wooer  lay, 

Ne'er  was  mountain  nymph  so  coy ; 
With  young  Fancy  she  'd  play  the  lirelong  day. 

And  with  Truth  she  would  somedme  toy. 
She 's  fidlen,  alas  I  from  a  higher  sphere, 

An  ofispTing  of  angeVs  love — 
Crowds  that  in  Tain  have  sought  her  here, 

Shall  dwell  with  her  above." 

By  degrees,  as  he  listened,  his  brow  onbeiit 
his  eye  tesamed  its  wonted  mildness,  his  heart 
seemed  unburthened,  and,  while  suirendeiing  his 
senses  to  the  bewitching  influence  of  those  loTed 
tones,  he  foigot  for  a  moment  the  existence  of 
the  legate  or  the  .pope;  but  the  melody  ceased, 
and  the  sadness  returned  to  his  brow.  He  stood, 
uncertain  whether  to  retreat  or  join  the  songstre^ 
in  her  tuiret,  when  he  heard  repeated  the  w(»ds, 

**  Crowds  that  in  vain  have  sought  her  here. 

Shall  dwell  with  her  above." 

^^  Now,  Heaven  grant  it  be  so  !^  said  Robert, 
entering  the  tuiiet. 
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**  Ah  !  truant,  is  it  thou  at  last  ?^  said  Bertha, 
joyfully  springmg  from  her  seat,  and  hastening 
to  meet  him :  ^^  I  have  waited  thee  a  long 
time/^ 

^^  Is  it  so  much  past  sunset  ?""  asked  Robert. 

*^  The  sun  has  set  some  time,***  replied  Bertha, 
'^the  twilight  even  is  fading  now;  but  I  have 
been  here  expecting  thee  some  hours,  leaving 
d'^Arcy  and  Clotilde  to  lead  the  revels.^ 

There  was  a  pause ;  for  Robert  did  not  reply. 
He  had  sat  down  upon  a  seat  beside  her ;  the  dim 
twilight  prevented  her  seeing  the  dejection  of  his 
countenance,  and,  unwilling  to  disturb  his  thoughts, 
Bertha  did  not  break  the  silence,  till,  suiprised  at 
its  long  continuance,  she  gently  laid  her  hand 
upon  his  arm. 

**  Robert,''  she  said,  but  her  words  were 
unheeded — "  Robert,'^  she  repeated,  **  thou  art 
weary  with  this  long  audience.  Shall  I  sing  to 
thee  ?  wilt  thou  listen  to  my  song  of  Hap- 
piness P^' 

V  Happiness  !^  repeated  he,  as  if  musing  aloud. 
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^*  No,  no,  it  is  not  ibr  xm  to  sing  of  hftppncss ; 
BO,  nor  to  dream  of  it  V^ 

'^  Robertr  said  Bcrtka,  alamed  «l  In  muh 
ner,  '^  what  meanest  thou  ?  Thou  art  dejected. 
What  has  hq»pened  to  disturb  4hj  peace  ?^  Bat 
he  spoke  not.  ''  What  isit,''  she  eontimied,  *'  that 
Beiiha  may  not  know  ?^  trying,  bypUyingwithher 
dender  fingen  on  his  aim,  to  ottiacihis  attentiim, 
but  in  vain.  ^^  Nay,  then,^  she  added,  after  a 
pause,  ^^  I  will  ask  thee  no  fioiher ;  answer  me 
but  one  question.  Robert,^  she  saidy  in  a  tone 
of  deep  tenderness,  ^  has  Bcstha  in  ang^t  ofiead- 
ed*  thee  ?  Tell  her,  she  implores  thee,  is  Mint  to 
unhappy  ?^ 

The  iidlering  voiee  in  which  she  spoke  at  hit 
roused  the  attention  of  her  husband. 

^^  Bertha,  Berdia  r  he  cried,  dsaping  his 
hands  upon  his  brow,  ^  do  not,  do  not  toitiire 
me  !  I  know  not  how  to  answer  tliee,-«>Yes,  thou 
art  unhappy  f^ 

«  Ha  f*'  cried  Bertha,  ^<  is  it  then  so  ?    Oh ! 
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Robert,  in  what  have  I  tna^gressed  ?-—  in  lomg 
thee  too  well  ?^ 

^  Thou  hast  guessed  it  l^  he  aasweied,  in  a 
wild  tone  of  anguish.  <<  It  is  thine  only  crime, 
thine  only  source  of  woe.  Thou  hast  loved  me 
too  well:  but  for  me,  how  bright  might  have  been 
thy  Ijfo^my  love  has  blighted  it,  has "" 

*^ Robert,  Robert!^  she  screamed  in  agony, 
^^  what  means  this  raving  ?  teM  me,  tell  me  all — 
what  is  this  mystery  ?  I  cannot  long  bear  this 
suspense :  speak,  oh  !  epeak  !*" 

''  Bertha,""  he  said,  ''  I  had  not  meant  to  tell 
thee ;  but  it  matters  not,  it  will  soon  be  pro- 
claimed throughout  France,  throughout. Europe— 
our  union  is  denounced  by  the  Church  as  iUegal — 
our  bishops"  dispensation  is  declared  void ;  and,"" 
he  continued,  his  bosom  heaving,  and  his  voice 
rising  to  a  scream  of  agony  as  he  proceeded"— 
**  Bertha,  I  am  commanded  to  part— -to  part 
from  thee !"" 

One  wild  shriek  rang  ihrough  the  turret — 
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A»  Mk  %  dtftd  wdght  At  Im  hot:  ^<  I  hm 
killed  her  r  ke  critiL  "^  Oh  !  W  iiMi  ene«{^ 
thai  I  niiiat  paii  from  ha^-Htiiul  eotcie  mjseVus 
the  author  of  all  her  Murnyws,  but  I  nniet  be 
the  mnrdemr  <»f  her  life,  as  of  her  liappiDe«? 
Beiiha,  Botha  1^  lie  cried,  taldng  her  oold  hoi 
in  hifl,  and  pressing  it  to  his  lips— to  his  heait, 
while  he  supported  her  lifeless  fiirm,  and  viMly 
csUed  upon  her  to  wake. 

The  dim  twilig^  had  been  long  succeeded 
by  the  dadcness  of  night ;  the  lattice  was  dtiH 
open,  but  disdosed  no  ray  of  contort  to  the  agth 
nised  heart  of  RoberL  Neither  moon  nor  stats 
cheered  the  &ee  of  the  heavens;  heavy  dsik 
clouds  only  seemed  to  threaten  an  impending 
stonn ;  and  the  night-wind  whistied  i&rilly  thrangti 
the  ne^bouiing  grove,  ere  it  swept  coldly  thnmgh 
the  turret,  in  the  centre  of  whidi  stood  the  wretch* 
ed,  wretched  monarch. 

Unable  to   leave  the   burthen  he  clasped  in 
agony  to  his  bosom,  he  loudly  caUed  fer  asost- 
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^^  • 

ance.  ^*  Why  come  they  not  ?^^  he  mattered ; 
*^they  must  have  heard  that  shriek.  But  no; 
e^en  now  they  muist  be  at  the  banquet.— Hark  I  I 
hear  footsteps  —  they  come^  they  come  T^  Red 
flashes  of  light  were  seen  through  the  crevice  of 
the  door,  but  loud  and  mirthful  sounds  accom- 
panied them.  ^'  It  Ib  the  revellers  !"''  he  cried ; 
'^  they  come  to  seek  us;  how,  how  escape  them  ?^ 
And,  bearing  with  him  the  object  of  his  an- 
guish, he  rushed  from  the  turret  by  the  opposite 
door  to  that  whence  the  discordant  sounds  met 
his  ear.  Scarcely  had  he  done  so,  and  drawn  the 
bolt  across  it,  when  a  number  of  voices  demand- 
ing admission  were  heard ;  and,  receiving  no  an- 
swer, the  speakers  entered  the  apartment,  little 
dreaming  of  the  sorrow  that  had  so  lately  reigned 
there.  It  was  soon  lighted  by  the  torches  of 
the  attendants,  and  filled  by  gay  and  merry  groups 
just  risen  from  their  joyous  banquet. 

^^  Her  grace  is  not  here,  Clotilde,'^  said  one  of 
the  girls  who  entered  first. 
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''  Nay,  then,''  add  Gkiade,  ''die  wdauh 
ivith  the  kiBg ;  lei  m  irak  ^tiU  abe  tetunft. 
thee  here,  Alice,^  ehe  aUed,  pciBthig  to  ia  aat 
beside  her  own. 

"  Not  eo,  Clotilde,  I  thank  Ace,''  aiM  the 
maiden ;  ^  the  night  wens  apace,  and  I  wai 
away." 

"  And  8o  must  I — and  I,*"  exdahned  the  tv 
nous  groups ;  '^  we  had  best  hasten  home,  ibr 
the  clouds  are  threatening.^ 

"  Fare  thee  well,  Qotilde,  qoeen  of  die  revds  T 
said  a  young  gallant,  approaching  Ker. 

''  Good  night,  Qotilde,^  said  his  fidr  paitnar; 
^*  bear  our  adieus  and  thanks  to  our  lored 
queen." 

"  I  wiU,  I  win,"  said  Clotilde;  "and,  in  her 
name,  I  wish  you  all  good  night,  and  peaoefol 
dreams." 

One  by  one  the  groups  dqiaited,  and  d'Arcy 
and  Clotilde  alone  remained  of  that  fiur  company. 
It  had  been  remarked  that  day,  that  Clotilde 
danced  as  though  she  trod  on  air,  and  that  she 
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had  sddom  looked  more  loyely  or  more  joyous. 

Much  had  h  pozded  ha  jouBg  companions,  who 

had  marvelled  «t  her  late  sadness  ;  they  knew  not 

that  ere  the  revels   had  b^gun   young   d'^Arcy 

had  whispered  in  lier  ear,  and,  when,  he  led  her 

forth  to  lead  the  dance,  it  was  as  his  affianced 

bride. 

*^  And  surely  it  is  time  that  I  depaxt,^^  said  he, 

as  he  sat  down  beside  her ;  ^^  for  at  day-break  I 

setoutforAquitaine.    Farewell,  Clotilde  !  Thank 

Heaven,  I  may  call  thee  mine  ere  I  depart;  and 

if  my  heart  is  joyous  now  in  leaving  thee,  what 

shall  it  be  when  I  return  to  claim  thee  as  my 

bride  P'^ 

'*  Clotilde,  Clotilde !  come  hither,  quick !" 
cried  a  voice  firom  the  inner  apartment. 

'*  I  come,  I  come !''  said  she,  rising  hastily. 
**  Farewell,  d'Arcy  !  Do  thy  mission,  and  re- 
turn speedily.'' 

"  I  will,''  he  replied,  «  oh,  how  gladly  !'^ 

"  Farewell !"  they  both  repeated  as  he  kissed 
her  brow. 


2S2  BB&THA   OF  BUBOPNOV^ 

She  watched  the  door  close  bcJiind  hhn,  asd 
bicathed  a  prayer  for  his  speedj  return- 

**  Qotflde  !  aotQde  !''  leiteiated  the  kiag, 
opening  the  door  of  the  fartlier  apartm^it :  ^'  ^hj 
doet  thon  delay?  Call  the  attendants  —  come 
quickly  l^ 

"  I  come,  fiiie,**  she  replied,  and  hastily  fo*- 
lowed  him  into  the  aparttnent  of  the  que^- 
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CHAPTER  X, 

Thb  mission  with  which  the  young  Count 
d^Aicy  had  been  charged  to  the  Duke  of  Aqui- 
taine  proved  more  arduous,  and  required  much 
more  time  for  its  fulfilment,  than  had  been  an- 
ticipated ;  80  that  many  months  had  elapsed  ere 
he  retraced  his  steps  northwards.  During  that 
time  the  fair  aspect  of  afiairs  was  changed  in 
France,  and  the  young  beauty  of  her  monarch's 
reign  for  ever  marred.  Since  the  mission  of  the 
legate,  which  was  the  first  sign  of  the  impending 
storm,  various  had  been  the  communications  be- 
tween the  palace  of  Robert  and  the  holy  see; 
consisting,  for  the  most  part,  of  threats  and  con- 
ditions of  pardon  on  the  side  of  his  holiness,  and 
of  manly  eixpostulation,  but  determined  resistance, 
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cai  tlttt  of  Robert.     Findii^  all  hopes  of  con- 
pliance  vain,  the  Pope  at  laat  threatened  inuBe- 
diate  deaunciatioii  on  the  biahops  of  Fxasee,  whon 
he  seems  to  have  considered  as  having  assomed 
a  privilege  exclusively  his  own.      Robert,  on  the 
other  handy  called  loudlj  on  hisbishc^  to  leiist 
so  unjust  a  sentence,  and  to  maintain  strennonslj 
the  rights  they  had  so  long  exeieiaed,  and  ▼hidi 
were  now  for  the  first  tiaie  caHed  in  qnestioB. 
But  he  thought  he  spoke  to  miadB  as  npr^t  and 
as  open  as  his  own ;  he  was  mistaken :  'fi^fatened 
at  the  daricening  cloud  which  seemed  on  the  point 
of  dischaiging  its  thunders  on  their  devoted  heads, 
the  timid  priests  were  shortly  seen  hastefiing  (m 
the  road  to  Rome,  to  lay  their  tenor  and  repent- 
ance  at  the  feet  of  his  hoUaeas.      MeanwUe 
the  train,  which  in  that  age  of  isuperstition  needed 
but  a  spark  to  ignite  it,  was  now  rapidly  spieadiiiig 
through  France  :  the  love  of  the  people  b^iaa  to 
wax  cold  towards  their  sovereign.     The  birth  of 
an  heir  to  the  kingdom,  which  bad  been  so  ar> 
dently  wished  for,  and  wfaid  happened  Bhoai  tUs 
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tttme,.  cansed  litde  ic^oiciiig  in  ibe  land ;  and  the 
dbttth  of  the  in&nt,  which  soon  followed  the  an- 
noancement  of  its  bizA,  was  instantly  pfonoonced 
by  the  priests  as  a  judgment  upon  the  sinftil 
union  of  its  parents,  and  was  held  as  sudi  by  the 
maaB  of  the  people.     There  could  not  be  a  stronger 
proof  of  the  power  of  superstition,  which  then  en- 
jdiained  the  minds  of  all  classes  of  people,  than 
this  sudden  reyulston  of  feeling  towaxds  their 
sovereign,  so  soon  as  the  import  of  the  mission 
fiom  Borne  had  become  known.     It  was  in  vain 
Aat  Robert  called  on  his  people  to  stand  by  him 
in  his  contest  with  the  papal  power ;  they  shrank 
coldly  from  him,  as  one  marked  out  by  the  finger 
of  vengeance.     Their  queen,  too,  so  lately  the 
object  of  their  admimtion  and  love,  was  looked 
upon  as  the  guilty  cause  of  the  sorrows  about  to 
&11  upon  the  hmd.     Superstition  had  not  for- 
gotten to  cast  its  shade  around  her;  and  many 
were  the  absurd  and  malignant  tales  that  were 
circulated  by  the  crafty  and  servile  servants  of 
the  church  of  Rome,  and  believed  by  the  mis- 
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and  ignoniit  people,  vUli  lAom  snpcf- 
stitkm  and  letigioii  were  sjiumjinQitt.  Amoqg 
these  was  the  leport,  whkih  obtained  almost  nsb 
▼enal  ciedenee,  that  the  qneea  had  given  bixih  to 
a  monater,  whose  foim  and  appeaianoe  were  iar 
vested  with  fiesh  hcniois  in  eveiy  town  of  Fnaob 
Little  did  the  aching  heait  of  Beriha  inn^iine^ 
as  she  bent  over  the  cradle  of  her  in&nt^  that 
even  the  magic  power  of  superstition  could  impsit 
to  its  form  aught  but  innocence  and  holiness,  sodk 
as  is  only  seen  on  earth  in  the  features  of  aa 
infimt,  ere  the  passiims  of  a  riper  age  have  fiied 
on  them  the  stamp  of  mortdity* 

So  stealthily  had  the  preli^es  of  France  under* 
taken  their  journey  to  RQm%  that  the  object  of 
their  absence  was  not  at  first  apparent  at  the  Gomi 
of  Robert,  and  when  it  did  become  known,  it 
was  heard  by  him  with  contempt  and  indigBatioa, 
but  with  trembling  aad  sonow  by  Bertha.  Be- 
peits  reached  them  of  the  gxacious  forgiveness  of 
the  pontiff  towards  the  offbiding  prelatea,  and 
of  his  readiness  to  receive  them  again  into  fiivour: 
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litU«  did  they  dream  on  ufaat  condxtions,  or  at 
-vAzi  aacrifiees,  this  gracious  patdon  lud  been 
procured. 

At  last  his  mission  wns  ftdfilled,  and  the  young 
Count  d'Aicj  once  more  found  himself  on  the 
road  to  Paris.  Hoir  often,  amid  the  annoyances 
of  a  long  and  arduous  negotiation,  had  he  looked 
forward  irith  longing  to  the  time  when,  freed 
horn  air  responsibility  and  care,  he  should  aban- 
don his  mind  to  the  contemplation  of  the  bril- 
liant schemes  of  &me  and  happiness  in  which 
his  young  and  ardent  fiincy  loved  to  indulge; 
but  the  vague  reports  that  had  reached  the  court 
of  Aq^uitaine  of  the  contest  with  the  papal 
power,  and  of  the  unsettled  state  of  the  king* 
dom,  threw  a  damp  over  his  naturally  buoyant 

spirit. 

Of  the  change  of  feeling  among  the  people  he 
was  eonatantly  reminded,  by  the  difference  of  the 
welcome  which  he  and  his  train  received,  and 
which  became  more  and  more  remarkable  as  they 
approached  the  end  of  their  journey.      Thus  dis- 
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taKflwd  and  nmoyed  at  lepeated  and  ende&t 
oiailu  of  dkaflbction,  A^Ajtfj  pudied  on  impa- 
tientl  J  towaidfl  Paris,  and  did  not  halt  tiU  late  at 
Biglit,  irkenj  finding  repose  was  abeolutd j  ne- 
eeasaiy  both  .fer  his  tiain  and  ihdr  steeds,  be 
•topped  fbr  the  nigbt  at  tbe  principd  lioetdir  of 
a  small  town  thiougli  wUck  the  road  lay,  jm- 
posing  to  set  ont  for  the  lenainder  of  tiie  joamej 
at  an  early  hour  m  the  moniing. 

WoMied  with  the  fttigoe  of  the  day,  and  ha- 
lassed  by  uncertainty  concerning  the  ritnadoo  of 
those  to  wliom  his  life  and  soul  were  devoted, 
he  thxew  himself  npon  his  condi,  said  Ixied  to 
sleq>;  but  a  painful  foreboding  of  eiil,  and 
vague  anticipations  of  sorrow  and  disapfMrintmoit 
crowded  ftst  npon  his  mind :  it  was  long  eie 
sleep  visited  his  weary  eyelids,  and,  when  at 
length  they  closed,  his  waking  Tsrions  again 
arose  in  the  distressing  dreams  whidi  hsonted  his 
troubled  slumber. 

His  imagtnatioii  pictured  to  him  the  lovdj 
feim  and  features  of  Clotilde  arrayed  in  bridal 
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elegance.  He  gazed  with  rapture  on  her  tearful  eye 
and  bluahing  cheek,  as  he  led  her  to  the  chapel 
in  whidi  their  nuptials  should  be  celebrated. 
The  sun  shone  brilliantly  upon  him  and  his  bride, 
and  aU  seemed  gay  and  joyous:  he  stood  by  her 
side  at  the  altar ;  the  sweet  voice  of  Bertha 
bade  the  priest  begin  the  ceremony:  but  sud- 
denly a  cloud  seemed  cast  around  them,  and  all 
was  darkened.  He  looked  upon  his  bride ;  but  it 
was  the  dark  veil  of  the  nun,  not  the  bridal  Teil, 
that  shaded  her  pale  and  suffering  features.  The 
daqntoned  voice  of  the  priest  broke  the  dead 
silence  that  reigned;  but  it  was  to  utter  the 
prayer  over  the  dead,  not  the  benediction  over 
tfae  living ;  and  the  bell,  thai  seemed  to  strike 
upon  his  heart,  woke  in  the  deep  funereal  toll,  not 
in  the  blithe  peal  of  jubilee.  But  it  was  repeat- 
ed again  4ind  again->*-louder  and  louder  it  fell 
upon  his  ear;  voices,  too,  seemed  in  strange 
discordance  to  arise  and  join  in  the  confiision: 
he  felt  a  grasp  laid  upon  his  aan ;  he  tried  to  dis- 
engage himself,  but  could  not. 
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He  ftw oke,  and  fonnd  hk  little  pige  cKngbig 
to  him  in  «n  agony  of  tenor,  asldag  en^gerly 
wkat  the  noiaes  were  that  had  acaied  him  in  hia 
deep. 

In  an  instant  d^ Are  j  sat  up,  and  asked  hisadf 
if  it  were  aU  a  dream ;  but  the  deep  toll  agaia 
met  his  ear,  and  honied  footsteps  and  stiange 
voices  sounded  dose  to  his  apartment.  HastaJr 
throwing  his  gannents  aiound  him,  he  left  his 
diamber,  and  found  the  inmates  of  the  hoiise, 
with  curiosity  equal  to  his  own  impressed  upon 
their  countenances,  rushing  towards  the  street, 
which  was  crowded  with  people  hunying  to 
the  spot  whence  the  sounds  proeeeded  whidi 
had  thus  broken  up(m  their  midnight  shmiben. 
He  hastened  with  them  to  the  dhureh,  and  at 
last  reached  the  entrance;  but  the  multitude 
assembled  upon  the  steps  of  the  portico  ddayed 
him  for  some  minutes,  and  gave  him  time  to  le- 
mark  the  deportment  of  those  around  him.  He 
observed  that  their  eager  curiosity  was  soon  re* 
j^aced  by  an  expression  of  horror  and  ditaoBj. 


i 
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The  weather^  wUch  had  for  some  time  been 
threatening,  seemed  now,  with  large  drops  of 
min,  and  rumbling  peals  of  distant  thmider,  to 
announce  an  approaching  tempest.  Many  gave  up 
the  attempt  to  enter  the  church,  and  slowly  and 
sadly  departed ;  and  some  formed  themselves  into 
groups,  and  spoke  in  whispers,  as  of  some  matter 
of  great  and  solemn  import. 

The  attention  of  d^Arcy  was  arrested  by  hear- 
ing the  name  of  his  sovereign  spoken  in  no 
gentle  accents,  by  a  man  who  had  just  joined  a 
group  near  which  he  was  standing.  His  com- 
panions  seemed  to  be  endeavouring  to  restrain 
ins  loud  abuse  of  the  king. 

^*  Whisper  !^  he  exclaimed,  ^^  there  is  little 
need  to  whisper ;  ere  two  more  suns  have  set^  the 
deed  of  this  night  will  be  proclaimed  in  every 
comer  of  this  realm,  and  hailed  by  every  true 
soa  of  meny  Prance.^ 

*'  Hush  !  hush  r  exclaimed  another ;  *^  I  tntat 
me,  thou  art  mistaken  :  as  a  king  he  was  blamed, 
and,  it  may  be,  he  was  justly  Uamed ;  but  as  an 
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oatcasi  from  the  bleanngs  of  leUgion  and  so- 
ciety—«a  one  torn  from  the  highest  to  the  loweA 
earthlj  station*— as  one  on  wh<Hn  the  cnise  of 
Heaven  and  mankind  alike  doth  rest,  tmal  me, 
he  w31  both  be  pitied  and  r^iretted.^ 

''  Ha !  ha !  ha !""  retuned  the  fist  with  a 
oontemptoons  kugh ;  ^^  it  will  be  kind  and  foigiT- 
iog  in  those  who  pity  him,  tnily ;  but  I  (ear  me 
he  will  consider  their  pity  about  as  much  as  lie 
has  done  their  loye ;  for  I  sappoee  our  beanteooi 
queen,  to  whom  this  nation  owes  so  much,  viD 
still  console  him  for  all  that  he  has  lost  on 
earth)  and  moitg^;ed  in  heaven  for  her  sole 
love.  What  thinkest  thou,  fiiend  f  will  this  wo- 
man, this  Bertha '^ 

^^  Villain  !'^  cried  the  Count  d^Aicy,  striding 
with  clenched  hands  towards  the  speaker,  '^  let 
not  that  tongue  of  thine  again  name  the  name  of 
Bertha,  or,  by  Heaven,  it  shall  ere  long  lue  its 
insolence  r 

The  man  turned  round  angrily  at  this  inter- 
ruption, and  would  doubtless  have  prolonged  the 
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diapute;  but  at  that  instant  issued  from  the 
chuioh,  anud  the  reueirod  tolling .  of  the  bells,  a 
long  dark  tiain  of  priests  moving  in  slow  pro- 
cession. The  attention  of  all  was  instantly  at* 
tracted  to  them,  and  d^Aicy,  whose  indignation 
would  not  let  him  quietly  gaie  on  those  who 
had  thus  been  delibeiately  excommunicating  his 
father  and  his  king,  was  hurrying  fiom  the 
church,  when  he  was  startled  by  the  sound  of 
his  own  name,  and  was  in  an  instant  overtaken 
by  an  old  retainer  of  the  fiimily,  whom  he  had 
left  at  Paris. 

^*  Hubert,  is'*t  thou  ?  Dost  bring  me  news 
ftom  Paris  ?^ 

^^  I  knew  Hwas  he,^"*  said  the  old  man,  with 
pride  —  "I  knew  it  was  a  d'^Arcy's  voice  that 
checked  yon  coward^s  insolence.'*^ 

"  But,  Hubert,  what  tidings  ?'^ 

"  Wait,  wait,  my  lord,  till  I  have  breath  to 
tell  thee;  or  rather,  let  ul;  moimt  our  horses 
speedily,  for  thou  must  hasten  back  with  me  to 
Paris,  and,  as  we  journey,  I  can  tell  thee  all.**^ 
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''  Nay,  Hubert,  tell  me  now— if  tlioii  emi  lc£ 
me  moxe  than  yonder  tiain  of  cringing  priem 
has  told  me  tlus  night.  How  fiues  my  loud  the 
king  ?  The  queen,  too^-is  she^  well  ?  Dost 
thou  bring  me  no  tidings  from  them  P*^ 

^^  Not  80,  my  lord ;  it  is  not  from  them  I 
eome,  but  from  the  adopted  daughter  of  oar 
queen,  the  Lady  Clotilde.^ 

•'HalisHflo?  GoodHubot;  pr'ydice, tdl 
me  quick.^ 

^'  She  bade  me  uige  thee  by  all  tint  k  dotf 
to  thee,  to  linger  not,  but  with  all  speed  ia>^ 
tun  to  court.^ 

They  hastened  to  the  stables  of  the  iitde  ma, 
and  a  few  minutes  found  tima  on  tke  road  la 
Fans. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 

So  low  has  that  great  power  fidlen  which  for 
manj  ages  held  unbounded  influence  over  the 
fiirtiines,  not  only  of  individuals,  but  of  states 
aod  empires,  that  it  is  scarcely  possible  to  realize 
to  our  minds,  by  any  comparison  with  the  powers 
of  out.  own  times,  the  awe  which  accompanied 
its  decrees  and  overwhelmed  the  minds  of  its 
victims,  nay,  that  seems  sometimes  to  have  crush- 
ed the  hopes  and  paralyzed  the  eneigies  of  &ir 
and  prosperous  nations. 

Such  was  France  when  Hugues  Capet,  in  dying, 
left  the  kingdom  to  his  son ;  but  &r  other  was  its 
condition  when  the  &tal  blow,  which  had  for 
some  time  hung  threatening  over  the  land,  fell 
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Upon  it.  The  long^-smooIderiBg  pasBkyns  aad  At 
rebeniovia  spirit  of  the  people  now  broke  farth  in 
ntuestrained  fury ;  the  authorities  and  officers  tf 
the  state  conM  not  hold  out  agunst  thera ;  snd 
in  the  space  of  a  few  months,  the  &ce  of  the 
land  presented  but  one  scene  of  confufiion,  miseij, 
and  crime. 

There  seemed  one  object  alone  in  whidi  raea 
of  all  minds,  of  all  ranks,  and  ages,  comhined ; 
namely,  the  persecution  of  the  wretched  bdngs 
whose  ill-fitted  love  had  been  the  ca&ae  of  afl 
this  misery.  With  minds  inflamed  by  siipei^ 
tion  and  revenge,  they  hunted  than  imttk  piMe 
to  place,  not  merely  in  the  hope  of  obtainiaglbe 
high  rewards  offered  by  the  Church,  to  those  ^ 
in  taking  their  lives  dkould  rid  the  earth  of  thtft 
who  were  cursed  upon  it  and  xatdet  it,  bat  in 
the  firm  belief  that  by  so  doing,  they  w^suld  pio- 
cure  for  themselves  both  pardon  and  absolutioii 
from  every  sin. 

The  number  of  attached  and  devoted  adherents 
which  once  swelled  the  train  of  the  pnMperous 
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imd  amiable  monureh,  had  been  graduallj  tbinned 
by  tbe  desertion  vbich  supentition  or  policy  had 
eiBTected  in  it,  till,  on  d'Arcy^s  return  to  Paris, 
he  fonnd  it  reduced  to  very  few,  who  soon  after 
left  them,  and  himself  and  Clotilde  renudned  the 
sole  attendants  of  those  whose  bounty  had  so 
long  sustained  and  fostered  them.  But  the 
violence  and  indignation  of  the  people  did  not 
suffer  them  to  remain  where  they  then  were; 
and  d'^Arcy,  after  assisting  Robert  and  Bertha, 
with  the  son  of  the  latter,  to  escape  to  some  dis- 
tance from  the  capital,  tore  himself  once  more 
fiom  Clotilde,  who  still  devoted  herself  to  the 
service  of  her  loved  mistress,  and  left  them,  in 
the  hope  of  rousing  those  spirits  in  whom  some 
spark  of  loyalty  or  love  might  yet  smoulder,  to 
tally  round  their  prince  once  more.  But  the 
name  at  which  the-  kingdom  formerly  would 
kindle  with  enthusiasm  was  now  cursed,  as  they 
believed,  by  Heaven^- and  who  would  enlist 
under  it  ? 

Dispirited  and  disheartened  at  lus  want  of 
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success,  (TArcy  returned  fiom  the  entexpnse  he 
had  undertaken  at  such  imminent  risk  of  his  ovn 
life  and  safety,  and  determined  to  rejoin  the  fiigi- 
tives ;  but  this  was  not  easy,  and  many  months 
of  anxiety  elapsed  ere  he  could  track  them  in  thdr 
wanderings. 

The  secrecy  and  precaution  it  had  become 
necessary  for  them  to  obsenre,  made  it  not  only 
difficult  to  trace  their  route,  but  most  hazardous 
to  make  inquiries  about  them  ;  as  any  descriptioD 
of  their  persons,  in  the  least  degree  minute, 
might  awaken  suspicion  and  prove  most  &Ul 
to  their  safety.  The  Count  d'^Arcy  sought  them 
vainly  in  the  neighbourhood  where  he  had  paited 
from  them,  and  was  about  to  leave  it  without 
obtaining  any  tidings  of  their  retreat,  when  he  be- 
thought him  of  his  old  servant  Hubert,  who,  being 
a  native  of  the  place,  had  been  sent  by  him  to 
reside  there,  and  to  watch,  as  much  as  he  could 
without  exciting  suspicion,  over  the  safety  of  the 
royal  party.  Having  had  reason  to  doubt  the 
fidelity  of  the   few  retainers  who   accompanied 
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Irnn  on  his  fruitless  expedition,  he  dismissed 
them  ere  he  approached  the  supposed  abode  of 
the  king,  being  unwilling  to  risk  his  safety  by 
discovering  it  to  others  but  himself.  He  in- 
quired there  if  an  old  man  of  the  name  of 
Hubert  Gouvion  was  living  in  those  parts,  and 
was  directed  to  a  spot  which  lay  beyond  the 
ittle  church  and  cemetery  of  the  place.  The 
attention  of  d'Arcy  was  arrested,  as  he  passed 
through  the  latter,  by  a  group  of  children  who 
were  busied  in  demolishing  a  simple  monument, 
which  had  all  the  appearance  of  having  been 
lately  erected.  The  little  creatures  were  re- 
lentlessly tearing  from  the  wooden  cross  the  ivy 
which  had  been  trained  on  it.  With  some  sym- 
pathy for  the  mourner  who  had  tended  it,  d'Arcy 
turned  to  remonstrate  with  the  little  destroyers, 
when  he  was  struck  with  the  simplicity  of  the 
inscription,  which  consisted  merely  of  the  name 
of  *'  Constance."*'  The  blood  of  d'Arcy  ran 
cold  as  he  remembered  that,  in  their  flight,  it 
had  been   agreed  amongst    them   that   Clotilde 
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dioiild  aasnine  tliat  name,  her  own  betng  too 
well  known  as  associated  witih  tlie  <pie«if  s,  far 
her  to  retain  it  with  safety. 

^  Tell  me,  in  mercy  l*^  he  exdaimed  to  one 
of  the  chfldren,  anestmg  its  hand  inihe  woik  of 
demolition,  *'  whose  is  this  monument  ?  koam  ye 
aught  of  it  ?"" 

'^  Ay,^  said  one  of  them,  ^<  that  k  the  new 
one ;  it  has  not  been  np  long.^ 

"  But  know  ye  whose  it  is  ?  Why  do  yon 
define  it  ?^  returned  d'*Aicy. 

*'  Because,^  replied  the  child,  ^  k  mast  not 
stay  here ;  and  iieither  says  he  shall  take  away  the 
cross.*" 

*'  Then  why  was  it  placed  here,  if  it  may  not 
stey?" 

^'  Because  —  ^  began  the  child,  then  lo^ng 
up  in  his  fiu^e,  she  said  timidly,  ^^  Do  you  not 
know  who  she  was  ?" 

^^  And  who,  in  GKxl^s  name  !  was  she  ?^  cried 
d^Arcy  impatiently>  for  the  circumstance  of  the 
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tomb  beipg  iluis  obnoxious  seemed  to  point  it 
out  as  appertaiiiing  to  the  persecuted  party. 

^^  I  do  not  know,^^  cried  the  child,  frightened 
by  the  vehiemence  of  his  manner ;  *'  but  she  be* 
longed  to  the  unholy  ones,  and ^ 
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Good  God  !^  exclaimed  d'^Arcy,  *^  is  it  so  ?^ 
and  for  a  moment  he  yielded  to  the  dreadful 
idea ;  then  clinging  again  to  hope,  he  asked, 
'^  But  is  there  no  one  who  can  tell  me  more 
about  her  ?— 4s  there  no  one  in  the  neighbour- 
hood who  knew  her  ?^ 

^'  There  is  old  Antoine  Gouvion,*"  said  another 
of  the  children  ;  ^*  she  di^d  at  his  house,  and  he 
had  her  buried:  they  say  he  bribed  Father 
Andr^  to  read  the  service  over  her,  or  he  would 
never  have  done  it.^ 

^' And  where,  does  Antoine  liveP^  asked 
d'Arcy, 

The  child  pointed  to  the  house  whither  he 
waa  proceeding  in  search  of  Hubert  when  he  had 
been  thus  diverted   from  his  path.     Abruptly 
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letfug  the  gti^ups  be  stro^  Iowii^b  it,  kis  mM 
iQKtund  with  thoalt^fiiatesiiggQ^tkinof  bopeuKJ 
despair.  He  turned  fiunt,  aad  Ins  biun  w^sotA 
to  reel  as  be  stood  on  the  Areshold;  he  knew 
»ot  what  he  might  be  doomed  to  hear  withhL 
He  knoeked  at  last  at  the  door;  it  was  slowlf 
and  canti^Misly  opened  by  a  dam^  advaneed  ia 
yeftre,  and  of  no  inviting  aspect. 

"  Whom   seek   yon  P''   was  her  inqnnT,  m 
JAicy  could  address  her. 

''  Hubert   Gouvion,^    he  rej^ed,    **  and   oa 
matter  of  business.^ 

*'  You  must  turn  elsewhere  then,  mastM",  fcr 
he  is  not  here*** 

''  Pr'ythee,  good  dame,  inform  me  where  he  b, 
for  I  must  find  him,  and  my  errand  l»ook-8  bo 
delay.     He  has  been  h«e  htely,  I  know.'' 

"  Forsooth,  I  have  other  things  to  do  than 
to  watch  other  people^s  movements;  in  these 
times  one  has  hard  work  to  look  after  one's  own 
afihirs*'' 

"  It   is   but   too  true,    dame :    yet    I  would 


gj|aiU]^;dis€Dyar  Hu1»eiftV  abode  ;'^  and  he  slipped 
A  coia  j^to.  ber .hand :  ^^  he  has  nought*  to  £ear 
figiSd  my  koowipg  iU'^ 

''  I  want  not  your  gifts,  mastec^^  said  the 
woman ;  ^^  einoe  I  cf^anot  do  your  biddings  I 
will  Xkoi  take  the  price.  I  wish  you  good  mor* 
row  and  better  success  ;^  and  she  shut  the  door 
in  a  manner  that  defied  all  &rther  parley. 

^'  Fool  that  I  was  to  trifle  with  the  beldame  !'' 
exclaimed  d^Arcy ;  ^^  she  might  have  told  me  if 
that  toimb  were*— — •  Yet  I  will  try  her  once 
more.  Ho  !  good  dame  !^  and  he  knocked  re** 
peatedlj  with  hU  staff  upon  the  door,  but  the 
cautious  housewife  would  not  open  it,  and  he 
was  again  left  to  his  own  misgivings. 

He  scarcely  dared  to  incur  suspicion  by  in* 
quiring  of  chance  passengers  the  place  of  Hu- 
bert's present  abode,  as  it  was  evident  he  hdd 
beea  the  subject  of  persecution,  firom  his  foimer 
hostess's  cautioa;  yet  it  seemed  to  him  the 
only  course,  and  he  retraced  his  steps  through 
the  churchyard. 

N  5 
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The  liltle  group  had  AsftttUd^  and  he  » 
•lo&ft  iikat*  He  pi^idd  up  Bcm&  of  the  ivy- 
letyes,  now  strewed  upon  the  gnKuid^  and  stood 
far  soma  tNie  o^tr  the  Uttla  toaik  k&  a  alafe  of 
fdacfid  a^guiah;  yet,  though  he  fidt  the  praks- 
bilitjr  was  hot  too  slioiig  ag^nst  hiiiH  he  eodd 
aot  yet  despair,  or  realize  the  hoaifab  thaqglbt 
thai  he  atoodbj  the  grave  of  QotiUe. 

<'  They  nmt  have  left  the  plaoe^''  he  snd, 
mufling  to  himself:  "  they  were  evidently  di»- 
covered*  by  what  the  cUbl  told  me,  and,  I  tzmt, 
have  escaped;  yet,  how  to  inm  tliiMt  I  kBOw 
not.    Can  it  be  that  they  have  taken  xthg^  ifjtb 
that  old  attoftdant  of   the  ^ueen^'a  childhood? 
Yet,  nol   their  peiBOBS  must  be. too  wdlhaoim 
in  the  nei^boaihood  of  Blois,  for  Dime  Coo- 
stance^s  to  prove  a  safe  asylnm  ftr  them.    Con- 
stance I  — Constance  !  —  Oh  blessed  though  T 
he  exclaimed,  as  the  similarity  of  the  name  with 
that  on  the  cross  struck  him,    <<  Heaven  goat 
that  it  be  so  i     She  died,  to^  the  cbild  said,  ia 
the  house  of  Hubert^s  kinrnnaa,  and  I  have  heard 
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him  say  she  wm  related  to  him^  Clotilde  !  had  it 
been  thou,  they  8ca«ce  had  yentixied  to  raise  e'Wi 
this  rude  tnbuie  to  ihy  memovy.'^^ 

Strong  hope  now  buoyed  up  his  aund^  which  a 
few  moments  before  had  been  in  a  state  bavder- 
ing*  on  doBpaar.  How  selfish  does  grief  make  us . 
A  feiw  mdnihs  rince,  and  d^'Aicy  would  have 
mourned  fcnr  the  old  adherent  of  Bertba^g  house, 
who  had  shown  sudi  strong  and  constant  devo- 
tion to  her  mistress  IB  all  her  varying  fortones ; 
but  now,  the  mero  supposition  of  her  death 
tm>ught  hope  and  comfort  to  his  soul^  He  be- 
thought him  that,  if  by  any  means  he  could  aa- 
certain  the  age  and  appeaxance  of  the  deceased, 
he  might  assure  himself  with  viore  confidence  it 
was  iKit  Clotilde,  and  he  determined  to  Jodge  for 
the  night  at  the  little  inn  where  he  had  left  his 
horse. 

It  was  early  in  sprii^,  and  he  had  not  per- 
ceived, in  the  busy  conflict  of  his  fedingSt  that.it 
was  quite  dark.  He  took  the  path  by  which^  as 
he  thought,  he  had  entered  the  cemetery.     It 
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VIS  «t  flDme  distance  item  the  Tilbge,  nd  bo 
lights  sppaared  to  guide  hn  course;,  now  tiip 
ph^  oter  some  unniaihed  gmTC;,  or  being  stopped 
n  his  path  bj  some  mbmunent  or  cross,  he  cob- 
tiaoed  to  grope  his  vaj,  till,  after  some  time,  hk 
steps  beesme  less  obstructed.      He  Mt  around, 
but  met  with  no  hindxance,  and  conduded  be 
had  left  the  place  of  the  dead,  and  had  gain- 
ed the  road :    he  pursued  it,  but   stffl  no  sipi 
of  the  Tillage  appeared.     At  last  he  found  ham- 
self  at  the  entrance  of  a  wood,  snnoundnd  bj 
old  trees  on  CTery  side,  and  stumbling  over  dieir 
roots,  which  spread  in  all  direcdona.      He  en- 
deavoured to  retrace  his  stqis,  but  only  sesned 
to  penetrate  deeper  into  the  wood,    not,  after 
many  attempts,  could  he  find  an  outlet.     He  yns 
on  the   point  of  resolving   to  pass   the  uigit 
there,  for  he  saw  no  other  resource,  wkok  he 
descried  a  fiunt  light  at  some  little  distance.    At 
ijst  he  thought  it  was  stationary,  it  moved  so 
slowly,  but  he  afbarmuds  saw  that  it  was  carried 
by  some  one  who  was  coning  towards  him.    He 
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advttnced  to  meet  it^  and,  guided  by  it  and  the 
sound  of  die  footstep  on  the  frosty  grainid,  came 
dose  to  the  bearer,  who  seemed  deaf  or  absorbed 
in  thought ;  tat  though  he  constantly  and  me- 
duoiieally  looked  around,  yet  he  appeared  not  to 
heed  the  sound  of  d'^Arcy^s  step,  or  be  awaro  of 
his  approach,  till  he  accosted  him. 

^^  Who  art  thou  P^  exclaimed  the  old  man  in 
great  ^arm ;  and  as  he  dro{q>ed  his  lantern  in 
Buxprise,  its  light  shone  upon  the  ftce  of  the 
youth,  who  at  once  recognized  the  voice  of  Hu- 
best*  ^^  My  master !  my  master  !^  sobbed  the 
old  man,  and  the  lord  and  his  dependant  were 
kicked  in  each  other'^s  embrace. 

**'  Thank  Heaven  thou  doet  live  r  said  the 
latter.  ^^  Thou  hast  been  on  a  perilous  emmd ; 
but  this  ^ace  is  not  safe  for  thee :  thou  must 
not  remain  here.  Yet  teU  me,  is  there  h(^,  my 
master  i^ 

^^  None  from  men,  I  fear  me,  Hubert  But 
what  of  thy  charge? — where  are  they P  — and 
whose  is  that  monumeatP^ 
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^^  Poor  old  CoDfltance^a,  tbe  que^s  inine»* 
feplied  Hubert  —  ^  God  bane  meicj  on  her 
ftouir 

It  vnB  some  minuteB  ere  d'^Arcj  coold  spnk; 
his  heart  gwdled  inA  joy  and  giatitade ;  tkoB 
ntliDg  with  Hubert  on  some  prqiectiiig  roots, 
he  bade  him  tell  him  all  ibat  had  ooeoited. 

<*  Poor  soul  !*"  continued  Hubert,  ^^  che  ms 
erer  fldthful  to  her  mistress ;   and  aoine  tiBM 
after  you  left  us,  she  joined  us  ben,   having 
tiatelled  akme  in  her  old  age  fiom  Blois.    She 
remained  with  &e  queen,  and  for  some  time  aB 
was  wdl,  till  one  day  there  was  a  great  eomno* 
tion  in  the  tillage.     It  seems  that  Piene,  Diaia 
Omstance^s  son,  had  traced  his  mother,  and  Ihna 
discoTered  that  the  kiii^  and.  queen  were  in.theie 
parts.     I  heard  him  proclaim  it  to  the  people  in 
the  maiket-plaee ;  and,  putting  Umself  at  that 
head,  he  vowed  to  place  the  AigitiTes  in  their 
power  within  an  hoards  space  from  that  time,  or 
abide  patiently  the  coosequenoes  of  tlKir  wiadi« 
He  is  the  man,  my  lord»  we  heard  abuse  tiie 


king  in  such  unmeasured  terms  on  tlie  dreadful 
night  that  the  anathema  ^ras  read  against  him 
in  the  churches.  He  has  since  been  a  furious 
leader  of  the  peojde^s  rage.  The  multitude 
amed  themselves  with  whateyer  thej  could  grasp 
at  the  momenta  and  with  dreadful  shouts  and 
imprecations  marched  through  the  churchyard  to 
the  little  suburb  where  the  king  and  queen  had 
taken  refuge. 

*^  At  the  first  intimation  of  what  was  going  on» 
I  Vent  to-  their  abode  by  a  lane  that  is  little 
knowa ;  but  I  had  trod  it  often  in  my  youth.  It 
was  too  narrow  to  admit  the  multitude,  and 
avoided  the  churchyud.  I  made  what  haste  I 
could,  and  ibund  them  in  dreadful  alarm,  having 
heaxd.  the  Aouts.  The  Lady  Gotilde,  who  had 
ever  the  readiest  wit  in  ChristendcHn,  and  the 
most  loyal  heart,  had  found  out  some  time  before, 
on  the  edge  of  this  wood,  a  well  that  had  been 
begun  many  years  ago  but  never  finished;  so 
that  it  was  little  known,  and  a  good  hiding* 
place  V  but  how  to  get  there  was  the  question. 
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The  falMAouiidi  wete  ali«^.  ifprMflhiilg  4k 
ciMiidijaid  •-*- there  -mm  soi  •  BMnneot  to  lose. 
The  king  and  queen,  iB  their  pewuts'  dj^gsie^ 
left  the  home  by  a  bade  «a)r»  oodeteoted ;   and 
paeiiing  rouiid  the  duudiyaid  whSsI  the  mob  yim 
in  it,  readied  their  hiding-place  in  aafetj,  just  as 
the  ^wretdMB  antTed  at  their  abode^      In  the 
mean  time,  the  Lady  CSonstance,  as  we  call  hv 
now,  had  put  on  the  old  woooan^s  dress  she  won 
for  pastime  in  days  gone  by,  whan  she  accosted 
the  king  and  you,  my  lotd,  in  the  gwdc^i^  and 
yen  did  not  know  her  in  it.    She  bade  toe  saddls 
the  old  mule  that  I  haye  rode  these  jaaay  yeais; 
and  getting  <m,  she  put  the  pmoe  behind  hsi^ 
bade  him.  call  her  gnindame,  and  thus  jc^gged 
quiefly  out  of  the  town.     We  settled  whei;^  .die 
was  to  go,  and  as  soon  as  it  was  saCe,  I  was  to  take 
the  king  and  queen  to  join  her  by  what  means  I 
could. 

^*  Dame  Constance  was  in  the  town  when  she 
heard  the  noiBe  and  riot.  She  hastened  home; 
but  they  had  all  escaped  wh«n  shegpt  thece: 
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tke  Txklb  mm  msMoxm^g  the  kouse.  Never  sliall 
I  foiget  her  hoiroTy  ]>oor  soul!  when,  as  she  stood 
watchiDg  at  some  distaiice,  she  diseoveied  that 
the  nngleader  was  her  own  scm.  She  roshed  to 
him,  and  implored  him  by  every  tender  epithet 
and  sacred  tie  to  withhold  his  search.  The 
wretch,  only  assured  by  her  distress  that  he  was 
right  in  his  assertion,  laughed  at  it,  and  per- 
severed with  increased  rage.  The  fury  of  the 
people  was  soon  however  turned  against  him* 
self.  After  vainly  seardiing  all  the  neighbour- 
hood, the  mob  taxed  him  with  having  deceived 
them ;  and,  exasperated  at  their  disappointment, 
thdy  all  bjat  killed  him,  and  he  was  glad  to 
hide  his  head.  I  overheard  one  of  them  say 
he  had.  assembled  them  to  pursue  an  old  hag 
on  a  donkey,  by  whom  I  found  he  meant  the 
Lady  Qotilde ;  but  she  acted  her  part  of  a  deaf 
old  woman  so  well  as  completely  to  deceive  them, 

» 

and  they  let  her  proceed  unmolested. 

^*  As  soon  as  the  people  were  quiet  again,  I 
bought  a  vehicle  at  a  neighbouring  village,  and 
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ivmoTied  die  king  and  queen  bj  night  to  tlie  ^«t« 
tome  leignes  o%  wfaete  slie  was  aiwaitiiig  tlicB  ii 
great  anxiety.  Poor  old  Coaatanee  wasd^i^ 
and  ooold  not  be  moved ;  but  the  qaeen  m^M 
not  go  till  she  bad  made  me  pramiae  I  voidd 
return  and  see  hex  to  the  last.  She  iraa  at  mj 
brother^s  bonse,  where,  findng  her  to  be  &  ida- 
tive,  they  had  generoudy  taken  her  in ;  and  As 
people  hearing  she  was  dying,  anfl^ed  her  1a^ 
80  in  peace.  They  have  not,  however,  idazed  lo 
their  search,  and,  finding  myself  recognised  ffi 
one  attached  to  the  party,  I  was  obliged  to  con- 
ceal myself  in  this  wood,  and  have  not  dared  to 
leave  my  hiding-place  till  to-night,  when  I  was 
about  to  commence  my  journey,  and  encounter- 
ed you,  my  honoured  master;  and  piaised  be 
Heaven  that  I  see  you  safe  !^ 

They  then  hastily  concerted  measures  for  leav- 
ing the  place  ere  daybreak  should  expose  them 

< 

to  detection.  With  some  difficulty  d^Arcy  con- 
trived to  get  his  horse  without  disturbing  Ae 
people  at  the  hostelry,  and  with  his  old  retainer 
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belmd  hin^  he  had  proceeded  some  vay  on  his 
journey  ere  the  dawn  broke.  But  they  did  not 
finiah  their  journey  together :  worn  out  by  old 
age  and  fatigue,  the  old  man  died  ere  they  had 
found  the  objects  of  their  search,  who  had  left 
the  spot  where  he  had  parted  from  them.  Whe- 
ther d^Arey  was  destined  to  find  them,  after  such 
wanderings,  trials,  and  disappointments,  will  be 
told  in  the  next  chapter. 


%4  BERTHA  OF  BimGUNDT. 


CHAPTER  XII. 

The  relentless  pnrsoit  of  whicb  Robert  aad 
Bertha  had  become  the  victiros,  rendered  H  im- 
possible for  them  to  remain  long  in  any  asjinm, 
howeyer  obscure.  To  the  charity  of  man  ther 
had  long  ceased  to  trust ;  and  the  dense  shade  of 
the  forest,  or  the  gloom  of  the  hidden  cave,  im 
now  their  only  refuge.  Though  they  oflferrf 
but  a  cold  and  cheerless  welcome,  the  fdgitifes 
were  not  in  danger  while  their  guests,  ftom  the 
fierce  and  evil  passions  which  then  raged  amoi^ 
their  fellow  men. 

After  many  months  of  cruel  privation  and  suf- 
fering) the  persecuted  party  at  length  took  shelter 
ina  deseited  but,  in  a  wild  and  desolate  forest, 
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and  thej  bad  for  some  time  remained  there  in  com- 
paiatiye  peace.  The  benevolent  heart  of  Robert 
was  nevertheless  often  pained  by  the  vague 
reports  which  occasionally  reached  them,  of  the 
misery  which  prevailed  throughout  the  country; 
and  the  despair  and  utter  hopelessness  of  their 
lot  ever  lay  a  dead  weight  upon  the  hearts  of 
those  on  whom  the  Church  had  laid  its  bann ;  for 
its  persecution  ceased  not  with  the  death  of  its 
victims.  Dreary  as  was  the  present,  the  fiitun 
was  darker  still ;  no  priest  might  shrive  them  in 
their  dying  hour ;  their  bones  were  deemed  un- 
meet for  human  burial;  and  they  were  alike 
ci&tsed  (or  believed  to  be  so)  in  this  world  and 
m  the  next.  To  these  various  causes  of  sorrow, 
anxiety  concerning  the  success  of  d'^Arcy,  and 
even  his  life,  was  added;  and  though,  bef(»<e 
Robert  and  Bertha,  Clotilde  would  not  give  way 
to  sorrow,  many  were  the  prayers  that  rose  for  his 
safety,  and  the  tears  that  fell  from  her  blue  eyes, 
unheeded  by  aught  but  the  wild  trees  around  her ; 
for  her   devotion  to  the  fugitives  had  cut  h^ 
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offfipom   dl  interooQTse  with  any  other  himm 
being. 

It  was  towards  the  cloae  of  a  long  smnmer^ 
day — a  period  so  eigojaUe  to  the  happr,  but  so 
wearifnl  to  those  who  8oirow**-£hal  OotOde  sat  bj 
the  side  of  Bertha,  no  longer  Qneen  of  France 
and  of  the  hearts  of  a  smiling  and  prosperoiis  na- 
tion.  Clotilde  watched  her  anxiously;  for  Ant 
had  remained,  as  was  now  often  her  wont  to  do, 
for  many  honrs  in  a  moumfhl  reverie,  from  %iudi 
nought  could  rouse  her. 

The  king  had  left  them,  to  seek  with  flie  you^ 
prince,  in  the  wilds  of  the  forest,  such  exeretse  n 
was  needful  at  his  youtfaM  age.  Aniious  ijb 
rouse  her  chatge  from  the  state  of  apathy  in  whidi 
die  had  remaiued  so  long,  Clotilde  made  some  le* 
mark  about  ihe  king'^s  return.  Berfiut  looked  at 
her  moumfliOy. 

**  His  return  could  not  gite  nie  joy  now,""  At 
said. 

*'  Oh  !    sweet  lady,  say  not  so,'*'  re|died  let 
attendant ;  *^  I  have  never  seen  it  fiul ;  nay,  I  hate 
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knavn  it  ^rin  a  smik  fixxm  thee,  when  nought 
beside  could  do  it.*" 

^* That  was  eie  Ihad  cuised  him,*^  saidBerdia, 
in  a  tone  that  made  ClotUde  shudder ;  <^  eie  the 
sound  of  his  footstep  only  reminded  me  that  it 
cursed  the  earth  on  which  it  fdl ;  ere  I  saw  my- 
self a  blot  upon  the  fair  &ce  of  creation,  to  mar 
aH  that  was  bright  and  peaceful  within  the  in- 
fluence of  my  own  wretchedness.^^ 

'^  Oh !  my  own  micttress,  talk  not  so  despair- 
ingly ;  there  may  yet  be  hope." 

'^  Hope  !*"  replied  Bertha,  as  if  the  sound  were 
strange  to  her ;  ^^  where  is  there  hope  ?  Look 
with  me  at  the  drear  prospect  before  us.*^  And 
she  drew  Clotilde  towards  her  as  if  actually  look- 
ing at  it;  then,  appealing  to  her,  she  asked,  ^^  Seest 
thonaughtof  hope  there  ? — and  beyond !  oh  !  be- 
yond it  is  darker,  quite  dark !  Oh !  for  one  brij^t 
ray!  my  yeiy  soul  is  withering  for  light !  Oiyeme, 
Heaven !  give  me  one  gleam,  to  cheer,  to  save  it ! 
But  Heaven  !  can  it  hear  me,  whom  even  the  vile 
earth  loathes !"" 
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She  mik  agaiii  upon  the  wmi  from  -mtick  ib 
had  men  in  her  energy,  OTeipvreted  by  Tidcat 
emotion.  ClotiUe,  whohadwmtchedherinelem, 
(ibr  ehe  tometinieB  feared  her  mind  would  jkid  in 
these  confliots  with  despair,)  anppoited  her  head 
upon  her  boecMn,  and  gaied  upon  her  ao  eameady 
for  many  minutea,  that  she  did  not  perceive  diqr 
were  no  longer  alone ;  and  when,  on  laisii^  her 
eyea,  she  saw  the  figure  of  a  TOdeiable  old  nan 
before  her,  ahe  could  not  conceal  hersuiprise: 
Bertha  also  started. 

^^  Nay,  start  not,  my  child,''^  sud  the  old  man, 
in  whose  appearance  there  was  somediing  dignified 
and  atrikmg;  ^^  I  come  not  to  betray  thee,  though 
well  I  know  who  thou  art.  Yeara  hare  passed 
since  I  have  looked  on  thee ;  die  dark  douds 
idiich  have  since  o'^erwhdmed  thee,  first  gather- 
ed roottd  when  I  saw  thee  last,  and  took  my 
leave  of  thee,  as  I  did  think,  for  ever:  little  <fid 
I  then  dream  tiiou  wonldst  ere  need  comfbtt 
fiom  me  !^ 

^*  And    canst    thou    give    comfort,    then  f** 
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aflked  Bettka,  incradulonsly.  *^  I  know  not  who 
ihou  art ;  and  yet  there  is  a  sound  in  thy  voiee 
which  telk  me  of  my  childish  days-H)f  Alice,  of 
Oisele,  of  Robert,  ere  Ay  love  had  cnrsed  him. 
Father !  if  thoa  canst  give  comfort,  as  thou 
sayest,  tdl  me  he  is  not  cursed  ! — ^let  me  but  hear 
he  is  not,  and  I  am  blessed  in  that  alone,  though 
cursed  iii  all  beside  !  Tell  me,  oh  !  tell  me  so  !'*'' 
she  cried,  throwing  herself  at  his  feet ;  and  clasp* 
ing  her  hands  she  fixed  her  eyes  upon  his,  await- 
ing his  reply. 

^*  He  is  not  cursed  !^  answered  the  old  man, 
with  deep  emotion  ;  "  if  thou — "^ 

^^  I  knew  it,"'*  said  Bertha,  rising,  hope  again 
ixiacUating  her  countenance ;  ^^  not  Heaven  itself 
could  curse  him  !^^ 

<*  Stay,  daughter,  stay,^  interrupted  the  old 
Biao,  ^*  and  hear  me.  ^Tis  in  thine  own  power  to 
save  him ;  nor  do  I  kaow  thou  wilt  submit  to 
the  conditions  of  absolution  offered  thee  by  the 
Church,  when  thou  dost  hear  them.**^ 

TOJL.  III.  o 
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**  Falker,  there  is  bo  secrifice  or  penance  tkt 
cnn  be  devised  bj  Stts,  but  I  would  weLoome 
it  to  save  hin^-^^j  I  vers  ijt  never  to  look  upon 
him  mofe ! 

**  Danghtery  tboa  bast  goeased  thy  penaQoe."^ 

Bertha  covered  her  fikse  with  her  bands,  to  bide 
the  ngoi^j  that  writhed  every  featoxe  of  it.  Tke 
old  Hum  contiBiied-<- 

'*  Thou  most  part  fiom  thy  husband,  9:dA  never 
look  on  him  as  long  as  thou  shalt  live;  and  on 
the  perfonnance  of  certain  penances,  the  Gatdt 
will  restore  to  him  bis  throne  and  zighta,  Fortbee, 
it  has  prescribed  a  life  of  pniryer  and  penitence, 
by  which  thy  sins  may  be  atoned. — ^Lady  i .  I  bare 
kbonred  bard  in  mine  old  age  to  briqgthee  even 
tfaia  sad  comfort.  The  present  pontiff  was  aiy 
fiiend  in  yonth ;  be  tboog^t  me  dead,  so  long  Wtf 
it  amoe  any  intoeourse  bad  passed  between  ns; 
but  I  arose  on  bis  succession^  to  plead  tot  thee 
against  the  diie  sentence  of  bis  predecessor.  I 
have*  only  succeeded  in  procuring  these  bard 


terms;  bui»  if  Ibey  f«stofe  mypiiaoeto  l^issiar 
turn  on  earth,  to  hid  hopes  of  Heay^n,  if  Aey  bmg 
to  thee  one  ray  of  eomfort,  I  am  Batisiled,  my 
toiby  my  labours  are  requited.^ 

^  Oh  !  .it  is  comfort  that  I  fieVer  thought  to 
hearT  exdaimed  Bertha^  ^Clotilde  mychOd, 
tlioiL  irast  right,'  there  is  hope.  The  Uessed 
thooght  that  Robert  is  not  cursed,  will  tiphold 
me  in  the  hour  of  parting,  will  gild  the  time 
of  penance,  will  dbeer  the  last  long  hour  of  my 

She  burst  into  a  flood  of  teaas,  the  first  that 
At  had  -shed'  through  many  months  of  bitter 
sufl^ring. 

'  ddtilde  did  ndt  check  them ;  it  might  be  ihat 
she  hailed  them  as  a  rdief  to  Berdia^s  boide&ed 
heart ;  it  might  be  that  she  did  not  see  them,'  ftnr 
Acre  was  that  in  the  old  mai&V  iioioe  and  featnres 
which  xiyeted  her  whole  attention ;  Ae .  gazed  on 
him  in  mnte  astonishment.  He  had  aU  >the  ap- 
pearance of.  9g6  Bsid  mfirmity,  yet  mi|^  n«t  dis« 

o2 
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guise  have  given  it  ?  And  yet  again,  irhy  disguise 
himsdf  from  her  ? 

She  was  about  to  speak,  to  hear  his  voice 
again  and  be  assured,  vhen,  by  his  side,  she  saw—* 
(could  it  be  fimcy  now  ?)— she  saw  one  in  feature, 
in  voice  the  same,  for  he  called  her  by  her  name, 
but  in  age  and  bearing  different,  to  her,  oh ! 
how  fitf  different,  for  it  was  d''Arcy''s  self  she  saw, 
and  rushed  into  his  arms. 

'*  I  know  thee  now,  valiant,  faithful  count 
d^Arcy,''  said  Bertha,  suddenly  rising ;  "  I  know 
thee  by  the  representative  thou  didst  leave  to 
serve  and  aid  the  house  of  Burgundy;  and  weD 
has  he  fulfilled  his  trust.^ 

"  My  child  !**—**  My  grandsire  !^  exclaimed 
the  two  d'^Arcys,  as  they  rushed  to  each  other^s 
embrace. 

^*  Clotilde !  reach  me  my  sling  that  d'^Aicy 
made  me,^  cried  the  young  prince,  as  he  entered, 
breathless  with  haste  and  anxiety.  **  Oh  !  they 
will  slay  the  king,  ere  I  can  save  him." 
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**  Where,  where  ?"  cried  d'Arcy,  eagerly. 

**  In  the  forest  hard  by.  Come,  good  d'Arcy, 
and  fight  for  him."  D'Arcy  instantly  placing  the 
boy  on  his  shoulder,  and  bidding  him  show  the 
path,  rushed  to  the  king^s  assistance. 


A 
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CHAPTER  Xni. 

In  an  open  space,  at  some  Cttle  distance,  the 
king  was  holding  comluit  with  two  ruffians,  who 
had  fallen  on  him  on  his  return  to  his  lowty 
abode.  D'^Arcy  reached  the  spot,  as  the  king 
with  a  desperate  blow  felled  one  of  them  to  the 
earth,  to  rise  no  more.  Exhausted  bj  the  un- 
equal  contest  he  had  sustained  for  some  hunutes, 
and  from  loss  of  blood — for  he  had  been  wounded, 
though  not  severely,  In  the  onset — Robert  stag- 
gered ;  d'^Arcy  hastened  towards  him  and  seized 
the  battle-axe  from  his  poweiless  hand,  but  as  he 
did  so,  the  ruffian  aimed  a  thrust  at  the  king  with 
his  pike.  D^Arcy  rushed  between  them  to  inter- 
cept it  with  his  weapon ;  ere  he  could  do  so,  he 
received  a  mortal  wound  himself:    collecting  his 
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dying  force,  lie  dealt  one  blow  at  his  antagonist, 
and  they  fell  at  the  same  moment.  One  wild 
scream  of  honor  rang  through  the  forest,  and 
CSlotilde  fell  on  d^Arcy'*8  corpse! 

Bertha  rushing  to  her  husband,  assured  herself 
of  his  safety,  and  wept  with  him  by  the  corpse 
of  their  loved  and  gallant  young  defender.  Ro« 
bert  gazed  in  deep  sorrow  on  the  body  of  his  de- 
voted senrantr--devoted  in  life  and  death ;  nor 
was  airare  of  the  presence  of  his  grandsire,  who 
leftched  the  spot  as  d'^Arcy  fell,  till  his  attention 
was  attntcted  by  the  old  man^s  lamentations. 

«  Have  I  fouiid  thee  but  to  lose  thee,  child 
of  my  hopes  and  love !  to  see  thy  young  and 
v^oious  fbnn,  thy  fiiir  and  manly  features,  stiffen 
in  death  before  my  eyes  ?  But  thou  art  blest 
and  happy  in  thy  death.  I  will  not  weep  for 
thee,  but  joy  that  thou  art  fidlen  in  thy  prince'^s 
aad  thy  country^s  cause ;  and  in  mine  own  long, 
lingering  decay  will  envy  thee  thy  young  and 
gallant  death,^ 
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^^  My  faithful  friend,^   exclaimed   tlie   Idug, 
^*  hast  thou  come  forth  fimm  thy  seelusicm  to  aid 
me  in  this  crisis  ?  if  still  a  d^Arey^s  atm  upholds 
my  cause,  then  am  I  not  indeed  forsaken.     But 
no,^  he  added,   looking   on   the  coipee  of  the 
youth  whom  he  had  loved  and  cherished,—*^  No, 
I  will  sacrifice  no  more  brave  souls  to  my  &Ul 
cause.     The  fairest,  gallantest,  most  sweet,  and 
cherished  youth  in  Christendom,  has   e^en  now 
died  for  me  !    Oh !   d^Arcy,  d^ Arcy,  would  that 
thou  hadst  served  a  happier  master,  or  that  he 
had  died  ere  thou  hadst  fiJIen  for  him !    No,  old 
man  !   thou  hast  lived  a  good  and  glorious  life ; 
return  to  thy  meditations  and  thy  prayero,  diey 
will  fit  thee  for  death ;  join  not  the  small  remaifl^ 
der  of  thy  lot  on  earth  to  one  so  desolate,  so 
hopeless  as  ours.     Leave  us— -leave  us  to  oar 
fate,^  he  added,  drawing  his  arm  round  Berths, 
<<  and  mar  not  thine  own  peaceful  lot  by  partdc- 
ing  it." 

*^  Robert !"   said  Bertha,  ^^  he  has  come  to 
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bring  us  comfort,   hopes  of  pardon,  of  peace- 
hopes  of  earth,  of  Heaven  r 

Hobert  looked  at  her  incredulously. 

**  And  dost  thou  rave,  my  fiuthful  wife  ? 
Have  I  not  yet  seen  enough,  and  am  I  doomed 
to  see  the  powers  of  thy  mind  shaken  ?  Is  it 
true,  or  dost  thou  rave  P*" 

"  No,  Robert,  I  do  not,  though  I  marvel  not 
that  thou  shouldst  think  so.  So  long  is  it  since 
the  thought  of  hope  or  peace  has  visited  my 
mind,  that  the  sounds  were  strange  to  me, 
when  this  day  I  heard  them  from  good  d'Arcy's 
lips/' 

'*  Is  it  then  true  ?"  exclaimed  the  king,  **  and 
is  there  hope?  But  how?  Keep  me  not  in 
this  suspense.  On  what  condition  is  there 
pardon  ? — Yet,  what  matters  it  ?  Can  any  situ- 
ation be  more  abject  than  my  present  one  ? 
What  have  I  to  sacrifice  in  quitting  it  ?^ 

"  Thy  wife,   sire  I*"  said  the  old  count  in  a 
tone  of  deep  feeling. 

o  6 
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-  lUbeit  fltafted;  TkxHmf^uA  vidt 

on  her  hosband'^s  couAteBanee,  sto^tliougii  M&  wood 

death  were  hangup  «it 'the  iroiUiigs^UvmiiuL 

<«  AH  thou  8  d'Aicy,^'  he  said  at  kngth, 
lookii^  8tendy  at  the  oU  naft^  ^^and  daat  ihim 
profMMe  to  Robettof  Fi«ii<^  toport  from  BdAiB? 
Should  I  have  given  uiTfrieiids,  senaais,  jichci^ 
mj  erown»  mj  knigdoin,  hope, .  nay, .  almast,  life 
itself,  t^  ininder  a  peneeuted  fiigiii^'  in  owe 
own  dominions,  if  I  had  ever  thought  of  parttqg 
firom  her!  Bertha!  my  oim  Bertha,  I  pro- 
mised thiee,  irhen  we  little  thought  vhatmiscay 
depended  on  the  words  I  spok^-— I  promiaed  l^oe 
no  power  on  earth  should  part  thee  fiBom  me  -tiD 
thou  thyself  shouldst  arft  h.  Not  d  that  we 
have  since  gone  thIo^gh  can  diange  j&e,  or  make 
me  break  my  vow.  - 1  w31  not  part  from  i^ast  till 
thou  dost  ask  it  r 

<'  Then  part  fimn  me  now,^  eiied  Berdia 
wildly,  throwing  hetsblf  at  bia  feet. 

Robert  started  and  looked  on  her,  as  ihoo^ 
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to  flsnm  hitnsclf  of  iiex  iden%.    The  night  had 

miv  set  iii^  Md  -die  moon  «boDe  irkh  more  dum 

common  lustre^  cavtiag  her  silver  and  p^cefid 

light  «poD  the  giaiceM  txms  of  the  foreftt^tiees, 

^vdiicb  cbdlaBed  the  open  space  in  which  they 

tttiiody  as  if  in  mockeiy  of  the  stonggles  that  were 

tearing  their  heaafta*    A  dead  and  awful  pause 

cusned.    Clotilde  was  still  insensible,  and  to  all 

afppeannce  lifeless  as  the  body  on  which  she  lay. 

The  sobs  of  the  young  prince  over  his  &vourite 

d^Aiey  were  the  only  sound  that  broke  upon  the 

«knce.     The  old  count  leaning  against  a  tree, 

.  awaited  wiA  intense  interest  the  decision  of  the 

king.     The  moon  illumined  with  her  moumfiil 

light  the  pale  fihce  of  Bertha,  stiQ  kneelii^  at  her 

hoflband^s  feet,  widi  her  eyes  raised  to  his*     He 

looked  at  her  in  nmte  astonishment. 

*<  Was  this  the  Bertha  who  had  shared  his  &te 
in  misery  and  privation,  as  in  prosperity  and  joy, 
with  the  same  deveition  and  love?  was  this  the 
Betibawho  had  loved  ham  in  childhood,  in  youth. 
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in  manbood,  till  she  luid  seened  bat  to  east  in 
his  affection  ?  Yes !  She  was  atiil  the  same : 
her  eye  was  sunk,  her  cheek  was  pale ;  pEmtiaa^ 
soDoVy  and  despair,  had  left  thar  stamp  upon  her 
lovely  features ;  but  that  ^e  was  s^  ruaed  to 
his  in  love  and  tenderness,  its  expression  was 
only,  if  it  could  be  so,  more  holy.^ 

He  gazed  upon  her  till  he  thought  he  ne^er 
had  seen  her  look  more  lovely ;  he  would  have 
raised  her  from  her  position,  but  she  forbade 
him. 

*'  I  top,  Robert,'^^  she  said, — and  it  would  seen 
the  conflict  of  feeling  she  had  endured  during  the 
bust  pause,  had  strangely  altered  her  voice,  it  was 
so  deep  and  solemn — *^  I  too  little  dreamed  the 
time  would  come  when  I  should  aak.such  boon  of 
thee.  I  ask  it  now  on  bended  knee.  I  will  not 
rise  till  thou  dost  grant  it,  even  though  I  died 
ere  I  could  rise  again.  I  should  die,  strange  as 
it  may  seem,  in  peace,  when  I  had  heard  those 
words.    Gaze  not  on  me  so  dbubtii^ly.     I  am 
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notdttnged;  I  am  thine  own  Bertlia;  my  soul 
lof tt  thee  now,  as  it  has  eyer  done  ;  it  coold  ill 
exist  without  that  love  in  which  alone  it  has  snr-* 
Tived  so  mneh.  Robert !  for  thine  own  sake,  for 
thy  soul'^s  sake,  say  thou  wflt  part  with  her  whose 
lo?e  has  coned  it  hitherto  !^ 

^^  I  cannot,  will  not  l"  said  the  king.  ^*  I  will 
part  with  life,  but  not  with  thee.  Bertha,  thou 
dost  rend  my  very  heart  with  this  vain  entreaty  !^ 

'*  Nay  theif,^*  she  continued  earnestly,  **  say 
it  for  thy  kingdom^s  sake,  to  which  thou  wilt  be 
restored ;  say  it  for  the  thousands  who  are  over- 
whehned  with  crime,  confusion,  and  despair,  by 
our  sorrows.  Look  on  the  face  of  this  nation 
now,  and  say  thou  wilt  restore  it  to  its  once 
happy,  smiling  aspect !  For  the  sake  of  her  who 
pleads  to  thee,  who  cares  not  for  herself,  except 
that  she  may  know  thou  art  once  more  blessed,  as 
thou  ever  wouldst  have  been,  but  for  her  ill- 
&ted  love !  Oh  !  if  thou  lovest  her  yet,  say  thou 
wilt  raise  her  from  despair  to  peace  and  hope. 


8oe 

Robert  1  mj  Imdiflttd^  any  princt,^  tks  miied^ 
rhnfiag  Ae  baad  vitk  vUcli  ka«tta«e  to- daned 
the  9gonj  of  his  featmes,  ^^  I  shall  Ketr  a£  ^.*dqr 
good  and  {OGUs  acts ;  shall  aea»  thy  kingdom  Yevive 
aadflourifih  imder  thy  donnioD  ;  ahafl  knovdiMt 
thou  art  loved  and  dMnalied  by  Hkj  people;  •! 
flhall  ptay  for  thee  irhile  life  ib  to- me,  aad  ^en 
death  comes,  shall  ifelcome  it,  knowing  thai  thou 
art  blessed.  Only  tell  me  I  may  have  this  htti 
eomfQirt,  ^tis  the  last  tUi^  that  ihoa  eaast  p9e 
to  Bertha?'' 

''Thou  hast  k,  my  noUe  wife,''  aaidSobei^ 
nising  and  embsacing  her,  aa.it  were  for  the  fast 
tJBM.  ,  ^^  Thott  bast  it,  since  it  is  thine  own 
eaittest  prayn^.  If  it  had  not  been,  ihe  aascnAkd 
poweca  of  CSixiatendom  had  pleaded  ibr  it  in  tain* 
May  it  be  the  solace  to  thy  wonnded  soul  llioii 
doBt  anticipate,  and  in  thy  pn^^ers  xesMmber  him 
nkbm  thy  lore  has  blessed^  e?en  while  it  «ss 
cursed  itself;  whose  love  will  fellow  thee  in  thy 
devotions^  in  thy  penance,  in  thy  grave  T 


^Iirill,  I  irilir  cried  Bertha  eagerly.  ""OliJ 
U  nill  be  the  blessed  employment  of  my  life  to 
pmy  for  thee*" 

.  ^^  Bat  who  will  protect  thee,  nqr  Bertha  ?  I 
cannot  lea^e  fhee  alone  while  onr  poor  kingdom^s 
|Ni»nD06  rage  in  snch  unbridled  licence.^ 
*  .^^ 'Sue,^  aaid  the  count,  **'  I  have  orders  from 
the  church  of  Rome,  shouldst  thon  eomply  with 
her  demands,  to  offer  thee  an  escort  of  pious 
churcloaen  and  dependants,  who  accompany  m» 
as  her  minister  in  this  affair.  They  will  conduct 
thee  to  a  place  of  safety,  till  the  holy  chufch, 
IB&isaed  of  your  gnfie'^s  submission,  may  fonnally 
soatore  thee  to  thy  rights  and  kingdom;  ami, 
Uedsed  be  Heaven^  these  eyes  may  yet. see  it 
flonriflh  under  your  dominion  !  Chtace  and  peace 
be  with  you  T 

''  Thanks,  kind  fiiend,''  said  the  king.  '« I  am 
poor  now,  and  can  give  nought  hat  thanks ;  but 
if' again  thy  country  and  thy.  prince  do  prosper, 
their  warmest  gratitude  will  be  for  thee»  thaar  last 
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and  tmest  fiiend.     But    for    Bertha,    f<ir   kcr 
iafety  ?"* 

*^  8ire,  if  tlioa  wilt  allow  me,  I  would  diaige 
myself  with  that*  One  of  the  house  of  Borgundj 
cannot  want  an  asylum  whilst  a  d'^Aicy  possesKS 
one,  however  lowly.  If  her  grace  will  so  &r 
honour  me,  suflSer  me  to  conduct  h^  to  the  ae- 
clttded  spot  where  I  haTe  spent  many  yeus  in 
peace  and  study,  till  an  abode  is  assigned  to 
her." 

^^  Thou  has  foreseen  and  provided  all,  good 
d^Arcy,*"  said  the  king ;  "  and  when  the  hour  of* 
parting  comes,  I  will  give  Bertha  to  thy  care ; 
guard  and  tend  her  as  thy  daughter,  till  it  is  once 
more  in  Robertas  power  to  watch  over  her  wd&re. 
And  now  I  have  one  more  request :  thou  sayest 
there  are  churchmen  in  thy  train.  I  would  £un 
see  the  body  of  my  fidthful^d'^Arcy  buried  with 
all  care  and  tenderness.  It  is  the  last  poor  mark 
of  love  that  I  may  show  to  him  who  lived 
and  died  for  me ;    and  for  this  poor  girl,  it  is 
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enough  to  tell  thee,  she  was  the  betrothed  of 
d'Arcy;' 

^^  I  had  guessed  it,"*^  he  replied,  looking 
on  her  ivith  tears  of.  pity  and  affection.  ^^She 
18  young  to  have  seen  such  sorrow;  I  shall 
dierish  her  as  the  representatiye  of  my  noble 
giandflon.  To-morrow,  sire,  your  wish  shall  be 
fiilfiUed.  But  now  this  poor  damsel  needs  assist- 
ance ;  I  will  seek  mine  attendants.**^ 

He  left  them  for  a  short  space,  and  returned 
with  his  domestics,  some  of  whom  conveyed 
Clotilde  to  the  hut,  whither  Bertha  and  Robert 
repaired  for  the  night,  the  old  count  spending  it 
in  deep  meditation  by  the  body  of  his  grandson. 
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CHAPTER  XIV, 

On  die  monov,  rlach  me  in  clovid^  as 
diough  eoiucioug  of  the  «onow  it  dstned  upon, 
the  strugglet  it  must  iritness  «re  it'  dased,  Ae 
body  of  d* Afcy  irae  deposited  in  its  gOiVt  hy  tfe 
attendants  of  his  graiidaize,  mth  such  shmw  o( 
respeet  and  ceRmen j  as  the  time  and  dnmrn- 
staace  allowed.  It  liad  beea  piepaied  in  the 
green  spot  of  the  fixrest  where  he  had  Ulen*  by 
the  wish  of  his  aged  relative.  The  jMriest,  who 
read  the  serviee  over  it,  had  reAaed  to  do  so  in 
the  presence  of  the  king,  as  the  conditions  which 
were  to  release  him  from  his  present  slate  of 
banishment  £rom  the  blessmgs  and  privUqpBS  of 
the  chnidi  were  not  yet  fulfilled. 
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The  king  submitted  in  moumfnl  silence,  and 
turned  towards  the  hut. 

^*And  can  it  be,  that  the  benediction  over 
thy  corpse,  my  brave  d'^Arcy,  should  be  dianged 
into  a  curse  by  the  presence  of  thy  most  wretched 
master  P  and  that  he  for  whom  thou  soughtest  thy 
young  grave,  may  not  shed  a  tear  over  it  ?  This 
iblow  haa  &Uen  heavy  on  thy  princess  heart;  yet, 
oh !  how  fiff  more  dreaded  the  ftaifiil  remedy 
that  must  be  used  to  heal  it  !  Bertha,  light  of 
j&y  ^soul !  it  cannot  live  apart  from  ihee-«»»I 
oaiMiat)  cannot  lose  thee  !  Were  it  not  for  the 
malediction  on  my  head,  under  whose  influence  I 
•dire  not  die^  I  should  envy  thee  thy  quiet  grave, 
aweet  d'Arcy.  Thy  pflgtimage  of  care  and 
danger  is  over :  I  have  still  a  dreary,  trackless 
waste  before  me,  that  I  must  tnvene.  alone ;  my 
gnding  star,  my  only  solace,  clouded  and  lost  to 
me  £ar  ever  !^ 

As  he  mused,  he  reached  the  hut,  which  had 
been  so  long  his  only  shelter ;— the  weltknown 
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figvte  of  Berdia  caught  his  eje.  Oh  !  how  tai 
dearer  to  his  faxkcj  was  that  poor  hut  when  thus 
giiced,  than  the  castle  he  would  soon  inliabit,  but 
where  she  must  not  be  ! 

From  her  appearance  he  saw  she  had  under- 
gone a  burst  of  sorrow ;  but  now  there  was  a 
i^»ifw*gR  in  her  fixed  gaze,  a  resolution  in  her 
manner,  that  told  him  ^e  conflict  was  otct,  and 
his  heart  sank  within  him,  for  he  saw  that  she 
had  nerved  herself  for  the  last  struggle.  She 
sat  by  llie  side  of  Clotildc,  who  had,  from  ex- 
haustion, fsllen  into  a  t^aporary  oblivion  of  her 
woes.  When  Beitha  saw  the  king  approach,  a 
convulsed  movement  of  her  features  showed  with 
what  emotion  she  beheld  him,  whom  she  was  soon 
to  bdiold  no  more ;  but  it  was  soon  conquered. 

"  It  is  thou,  Robert  ?"  she  said.  **  Come 
and  hear  what  I  would  say  to  thee,  for  I  have  but 
brief  time  to  say  it  in.^ 

*^  Bertha !  why  such  haste  ?  At  least  till  son- 
set  tiiou  mayest  stay  to  me.^ 
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**  Not  80,  mj  husband,^  she  said  entreatinglj, 
^^  if  it  please  thee ;  it  is  not  well  for  those  who 
have  to  brave  the  precipice  to  stand  upon  the 
brink  till  they  are  giddj  with  gazing  on  the  fear- 
ful chasm.  I  dare  not  look  upon  the  gulph  be- 
fore me^  lest  mj  senses  fail  me,  and  I  have  not 
power  left  to  cross  it.  When  good  d'^Arcj  has 
seen  his  grandson  laid  in  the  earth,  he  will  return 
to  receive  and  protect  me ;  then,  Robert,  we 
must  part.""  Her  voice  nearly  &iled  as  she  pro- 
nounced the  words  ;  but,  mastering  her  emotion, 
she  said,  *^  But  it  boots  not  now  to  talk  of  our 
own  fate ;  it  is  of  others  I  would  speak  to  thee.^ 

**  Of  thy  boy,  thy  lovely  boy,  Bertha!''  exclaim- 
ed  Robert,  ^^  oh  I  ^ke  him  not  from  me !  leave 
me  one  thing  to  cherish,  to  love,  as  connected 
with  thee  !  If  ever  power,  wealth,  or  aught  of 
earthly  blessing,  return  to  him,  not  for  himself 
will  Robert  hail  it,  but  only  that  he  may  reflect 
it  on  the  chUd  of  Bertha."" 

**  Take  him  as  her  last  treasure  which  flhe 
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leayes  thee^"^  said  Bertha ;  ^  e^«i  ncnr  he  soodies 
)u8  cUSdidi  Bcmov  by  plajing  with  the  bow  ^vlSift 
poor  d'^Aicy  made  hhn.  Come  hither,  my  boj, 
and  listen  to  tlij  motherV  words.  Poor  dild! 
and  doat  tboa  giieTe  for  d^Arcj  ?  Wouldst  tho« 
not  be  like  him  ?  Then  must  thou  love  and 
serve  thy  king  as  he  did ;  4y,  and  should  dai^er 
threaten,  lay  down  thy  life  for  him,  as  he  did. 
And  thou  must  not  foiget  thy  mother,  dtongh 
thou  wflt  see  her  no  more,  but  in  thy  prayer  re- 
member her  whose  heart  £b  breaking  ov^  thee, 
my  bnght  and  lovely  boy.*** 

8he  dasped  her  arms  round  him,  and  wept 
long  and  bitterly.  But  footsteps  were  heard 
approaching ;  she  started,  and  caught  the  eye  of 
Robert:  they  looked  on  each  other  as  diode 
who  were  no  more  to  meet;  each  footstep,  as 
they  listened)  brought  them  nearer  and  nearer 
to  the  dreaded  moment.  At  last  they  sounded 
close :  one  more,  and  one,  imd  with  a  mutuAl 
they  ruflhed  mto  each  other^s  anitf. 
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.  When  tjhe  old  count  entened  they  stood  em^ 
kniieed^  a«  I  have  seen  the  graceful  ivy  round 
the -stately  oak,  so  dose  as  if  to  dare  ih»  world 
tp  part  them.  Gently  rousing  Clotilde,  he  sup- 
pofted  her  to  a  little  distance,  where  his  at- 
iendanta  waited  with  a  litter  for  herself  and 
3€irtha« 

'As  he  returned  sorrowfully  to  the  hut,  while 
yet  at  a  little  distance  from  it,  he  beheld  Bertha, 
tearing  herself  from  Robert,  advance  with  hasty 
yet  weak  and  failing  steps  towards  him.  She 
paused  as  she  reached  a  wind  in  the  forest-path 
which  would  conceal  her  for  ever  from  her  hus- 
I^aod^s  view.  He  seemed  as  though  he  tried  to 
rufih  towards  her;  she  extended  her  hand,  as  if 
forbidding  him,  then  pointed  with  it  to  Heaven, 
exclaiming  fervently,  ^'  There,  there,  is  no  part- 

She  turned,  and  the  &ithful  servant  of  h^ 
house  half  carried,  half  supported,  her  to  the 
theHtter.  ♦  ♦  ♦ 
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Reader,  wouldst  thou  know  more  of  Robert? 
The  history  of  France  irill  tell  thee  of  his  many 
virtues,  which  procured  him  the  name  of  Pious« 
He  cherished  the  son  of  Bertha  through  aD  op- 
position, and  bestowed  on  him  one  of  the  high 
offices  of  the  state ;  he  founded  and  endowed 
many  monasteries  and  churches.  One  monu- 
ment of  his  pious  munificence  still  exists,  and 
will  long  exist,  the  chief  ornament  of  Fiancee's 
ancient  capital  —  he  is  by  almost  all  historians 
allowed  to  be  the  founder  of  Notre  Dame. 

History  has  also  recorded  the  misfortunes  of 
his  second  marriage,  forced  on  him  by  the 
state.  The  violent  temper  of  his  wife,  and  the 
endless  disputes  among  his  sons,  caused  him  to 
seek  in  the  hopes  and  promises  of  religion  that 
peace  which  in  the  world  he  had  never  known. 

Bertha'*s   heart  was   never  wounded  by  these 
distresses;    she  died  ere  they  began.     She  was 
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followed  into  her  convent  by  Clotilde, .  who, 
when  offered  an  asylum  by  the  good  Count 
d^'Arcy,  and  a  portion  of  his  property  at  his 
death,  replied,  that  as  she  could  not  share  her 
loYCr'^s  early  death,  she  would  emulate  the  ex- 
ample of  his  life,  and  follow  to  the  last  the  for- 
tunes of  her  beloved  mistress. 

After  some  years,  the  devoted  Clotilde  found- 
ed a  convent  with  the  property  bequeathed  her 
by  the  old  Count  d'*Arcy,  which  was  afterwards 
richly  endowed  by  Robert ;  and  there  b  still  a 
legend  among  the  peasants  of  the  Forest  of  , 

in  the  south  of  France,  in  the  centre  of  which 
are  the  ruins  of  an  old  convent,  that  just  at 
the  close  of  twilight,  the  spirit  of  a  lady,  in 
the  dress  of  an  abbess,  stalks  the  ruins,  and 
offers  her  orisons  at  a  shrine  said  to  have  been 
dedicated  by  one  of  the  early  kings  of  France  to 
his  patron  saint,  in  "grateful  remembrance  of  some 
deliverance  from  danger  experienced  on  that  spot. 
But  to  us,  who  are  better  versed  in  the  histories 
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of  tkote  timea,  tlie  I^ead  wouM  seenr  4o  infer, 
thai,  amidAt  the  vigils  and  auatorHies  of  lier 
oloisteied  life,  Clotilde  still  dierialied  the  me* 
mory  of  Ike  lover  of  ber  youth. 

To  these  Bertha  submitted  during  the  few 
years  she  survired  her  divorce,  with  &  stzictiiefls 
which  rendered  her  an  example  of  ptety  among 
the  sisterhood.  Though  she  was  never  heard  to 
breathe  the  name  of  the  king  to  human  ears,  her 
devotions  at  times  were  observed  to  caD  forth 
emotions,  such  as  the  recollection  of  him  only 
could  inspire  in  her  who  seemed  dead  to  every 
other  tie. 

She  heard  of  his  po|^larity,  his  acts  of  piety 
and  benevolence,  with  a  degree  of  pleasure  which 
that  alone  seemed  capable  of  imparting  to  her 
mind,  though  a  calm  sadness  in  general  per- 
vaded her  manner  and  countenance,  there  was 
nought  in  it  of  despair.  She  lived  in  peace,  and 
died  in  hope,  in  the  arms  of  her  faithful  Clotilde, 
with  the  name  of  Robert  on  her  lips. 
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The  love  which  had  grown  with  her  existence, 
did  it  die  with  her  death,  and  wither  in  her  gave  P 
Too  pure,  too  constant,  too  spiritual  to  flourish 
in  the  tainted  atmosphere  of  this  fallen  woild,  and 
pining  for  a  holier,  a  purer  one,  even  that  of 
heaven,  which  is  lore— such  was  the  love  of  Ber- 
tha of  Burgundy. 


THE    END. 
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